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AEtas prima canat veneret poſtrema tumul- 
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The Pokus herein contained are 


The tragedy of Cleopatra 
newly altred. | 
The tragedieof Philotas. 
The Queenes Arcadia, ora pa 
oral! commedie. | 
The epiſtle of Octauiato An. | 
he complaint of Roſamond. | 
Muſo.or a defence of Poeſie, [As 
eA Funerall Poeme ypon the Wh 
Death of the late Earle of |"; 


Denonſhire, 


Ehold once more with ſerious labor here 
Haue I refurnitht out this little trame, 
Repaitd ſome parts defe ctiue here and there, 
And paſſages new added to the ſame, (were 
Some rooms inlargd, made ſome les the they 
Like to the curious builder who this yeare 
34 Puls done, and alters what he did the laſt 
As if the ching in doing we re more deere 
Then being done, & nothing likes thats paſt 
For that we euer make the latter da 
The ſcholler of the former, and we fin 
Something is ſtill anuſſe that muſt delay 
Our buſines, aud leaue worke for vs bchinde, 
> As ifthere were no ſaboath of the minde 
And howſocuer be it well or ill 
he What I haue done, it is mine owne 1 ma 
Do whatſocuer therew ithall I will 
of I may pull downe, raiſe, and reediſie 
tis the building ofmy life the fee 
t Nature, all thinheritance that l 
hal leaue to thoſe which muſt come aſter me 
And all the care I have is but tv {ce 
CT 3 Theſe 


P 
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T's the Reader. 


Theſe lodgings of m'affeftions muy dreſt 
Wherein ſo many noble friends there be 
Whoſe memories with mine muſt therin reſt 
And glad I am that I haue liud to fſce 
Thus edifice rene d, who doo but long 
To liue ramend, For man is a tree 
I hat hath his fruite late ripe, and it is long 
Before he come t his taſte, there doth belong 
So much rexperience, and ſo infinite 
Ihe faces of things are, as hardly we 
Diſcerne whichlookes the likeſt vnto right. 
| Beſides theſe curious times ſtuf'd with the 
p Ofedpoſitions in this kind, do drive (ſtore 
| Me to examine my defects the more, 
And oft would make me not my ſelf belieue 
| Did I not know the world wherein I lue, 
' Which neither is ſo wiſe, as that would ſeeme 
Nor certaine iudgement of thoſe things doth 
Thatin diſliks, nor that it doth eſtecme.(giue 
I know no work from man yet euet came 
But had his marke, and by ſomeerror ſhewd 
That it wat his, and yet what in the ſame 
Was rare, an worthy, euermore allowd 
Safe cõuoy for the reſt: the good thats ſow'd a 
Thogh rarely paies our coſt, & who ſo look: 
T'have all thing es in perfection, & in frame 
In mens inuentions, neuer muſt read books. 
And how ſe cuer here detraction may 
Difvalcw * 
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Tothe Readey 
Diſvalew this my labour, yet I know 
There wilbe ſoũd therin, that which wil pay 
The recknin — the errors which I owe 
And likewiſe will ſufficiently allow 
T'an vndiſtaſted ivdgement fit delight 
Andletpreſumptuous ſelſe - Opinion ſay 
The worſt it can, I know I ſhall haue right 
I know I ſhalbe — 
So long as men ſpeake engliſh, and ſo long 
As — _ ſhalbe in * veſt 
Or to honeſt mdu : 
* And England ſince 1 — — — 
Thy forme of ſpeech thou muſt be my detece 
If to new eares,it ſeemes not well 
For though I hold not accent I hold fence 
NY And ſince the meaſures of our tong we ſee 
* Confirmd by no edi ct of power doth reſt 
** But onely vnderneath the regencie 
— Ot vſe and ſaſhion, hich may be the belt 
ue 1s notfor my poore forces to conteſt 
N But as the Peacock, ſeeing himſelſe to take 
| Confeſt the Eagle fairer farreto be 
And yet not in his feathers but his beake. 
Authoritie of powerfull cenſuremay 
W d Preiudicate the forme wherein we mould 
This matter of our ſpirite, but ifit pay (wold 
Ihe care with ſubſtance, we haue what wee 
ks. Tor that its all hich muſt our credit hold. 
6 The reſt(how euer gay, or ſecming rich 
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To the Reader. 


It be in faſhionwiſe men will not wey) 
The ſtamp will not allo it, but the touch 
And would to God that notlung falty were 
But only that poore accent in m verſe 
Or that I could all other recknings cleere 
Wherwith my heart ſtands charg d, or might 
The errors of my iudgmẽt paſſed here (revers 
Or els Where, in my bookes, and ma 
What J haue vaincly ſaid, or haue addreſt 
Vnto neglect miſtaken in tlie reſt: 

Which I do hope to liue yet to retract 
And craue that England neuer wil cake note 
That it was mine. Ile diſavo mine act, 
And wiſh it may tor euet be forgot, 

Itruſt the world will not of me exact 
Againſt my will, that hath all els, Iwrote 
I vill aske notlung therein for my paine 
But onely to haue in mine one againe. 
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To the Prince. 


ons moſt hopeful Prince quot as you are 

But 4s you ey be do | giue theſe line: 

That when your indgement [bal ar iue ſo 
= Art euer looks thimtrxcate deſignes ( far, 

Of vncontemted man: you may behold 

Wah what mcounters greateſt fortungt cloſe 

What danger: what attempt 1, what manfold 

Inc umbrancet ambition undergoes, 

How hardly men dvgeft felicuy 

How to th unemper ate, to the prodig all, 

To wamonneſſe and unte luxury 


| res to — rt, 
* 


1nd you ſba'l finde the greateſt enemy 
T hat man can haue it his proj 


Here ſhall you ſee how men diſguiſc their ends, 


* a Andplaite bad courſes under ple mo bew, 


_—_ 


How well preſumption broken wases defend! 
Which cleere-eyedindgement graucly doth diſcloſe 


Here ſhall you ſee how th caſie multuude 


Tran e the diſtreſſe. 


Not out of xadgement of mens prattiſer., 
How powers are thought to rg thatwrogs debar, 


; 


The Epiſtle 


And kings not held m danger though they are 
T beſe ancient repreſen t. n11 of times paſt , 
Tell ws that mis haue, doo, aud alm runne 
7 he ſelfe ſame line of at tion and do caſt 
T heir courſe altke and nothing (an be domue 
(Whilſt they, their ends and nature are the ſame 
But will be wrought v/pou the ſelfe ſame frame 
T his benefit moſt noble Prince doth yeeld 
T he jure records of Bookes in which we ſinde 
T he teunre of our ſtate, how ut was held 
B All our ance tors, and in what kinds 
We held the ſame, and likewiſe how in the end 
T his fraule poſſeſſu of fehetie 
Shal'to our I fe poſternie ar/cend, 
By the ſame patteut of lth» deſteme. 
In them we finde that nothing can accrew 
T o man and his conditwon that it new. 
Which images here fig ed in this wiſe 
I leare Vito your more mature ſurnay 
Ar eu ft the dees tha other ſacrifice 
Vnto the hope of you,that you one day 
Vll gine grace to this kmae of Harmone 
For know great Prince, hen you (hal come to kum 
How that u is the futreſt ornament 
Of worthy times to haue thoſe which may (bew 
The deedes of power and lmely repreſent 
The atlions of aglorions Gouernment 
And uns leſſer honour to a Crowne 
T haue wruers then haue actors of renowne 
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THE ARGVMENT, 


— 


— 


FEM Hits the ſonne of Parmenis, 
7 2 Lf was a man cf great eſtimation 
of = , 
among the Macedonians, and 
next vnto Alexander held to be 
the moſt valiant of the Greekes, patient of 
trauaile, exceeding bountifull, and one 
that loued his men and fricads bettet the 
any Noble- man of the Campe, but o- 
therwiſe noted of vaine=glory and pro- 
digalitie, in ſo much as his father hauing 
notice of his carriage, wrancd him to 
make h mielſe leſſe then he was, to avoid 
the enuy of the Campe, and the diſlike of 
f the King,. who grew ſuſpicious of him in 
reſpect of the greatneſle of his Father, & 
his owne popunuichs and by hauing in- 
telligence of certaine vaunts of his vſed 
to 
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The Argument, 

to Antigens a faire Curtizan bornie in the 
citie of Pidua, with whom being in loue, 
helet fall many brave words, arid boaſts 
of a Souldier,toaduance his one actiõs 
and his fathers, terming Alexander at eue- 
ry word the yongman. Which ſpeeches 
Antigona reucaling to a cõpanion ot hers, 
were at length brought to Craterss, who 
with the woman carried thẽ to Alexander 
whereby Philotas lay open to all the ad- 
uãtages that might worke his ouet throw. 
And in the end concealing a conſpiracie 
(which was teut ald vnto him) intended 
againſt the King, was thereby ſuſpected 
to haue beene a partie in the plotte - but 
brought before Alexander , hee ſo deſen- 
ded hignſelfe, that he obtayned his pardõ 
for thft time, ſnppd with the King that 
night, and yet the next day notwith- 
ſtanding , was arraignd for the fame 
fact, hich he ſtoutly denying, wasafter- 
ward put to torture, and then confeſt his 
treaſon. And indeed Alexanders drawing 
a pedegree from heauen with aſſumi 

the Perſiaw magnificence, was the cauſe 


that withdrew many the hearts of the 
nobilite 


| The Argument, 
nobilitie & people from him, & by the 
" | Cofellis of Philorarwas that, hic gaue a 
w to him & his father to haue ſub- 
* | yerredthe K. aſſoon at he had eſtabliſhed 
Aſia,% freed them frõ other fears, which 
being by Epheſtion & Craterus . the moſt 
„ | eſpecial counſellors of Alexander graucly 
o | & ptouidentlydiſcerned, was proſecuted 
in that mãner as became their neerenes , 
Ee deerenes with their L. and Mailter, & 
. fitting to the ſaſety ol the ſtate, inthe caſe 
ie ol ſo great anaſpirer,who no doubt had 
ad be not bin preuẽted, (how ſoeuer 
ed h in the Army it might be otherwiſe dee- 
ut med) he had tutnd the courſe of gouern- 
* met vpõ his father & himſell, ot els by his 
4g \imbroilments made it amonſter of many 
hat beads, as, it afterwards prooued ypon the 
th- death of Alexander. The Chorsr ti 
me |of 3.Grecians,as of the 3, eſtates — 


ith compaſſiõon — mes tuiſfortune: 

n wich the conſideration of the cauſe, 
ſame their imaginations by that ſquare 
and cenſure vw isdone, 
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TO THE MOST 


NOBLE LADIET HE 
| ADY Mats 


Countelle of Pens o K 


B* Ehold the works which once thou 411 in 

Great ſiſter of the Mules elerious farre © 

Of fem! wes th who didit at fm i diſcloſe 

Futon tf moblepowers there ave 

Lt romens butt, und ſent e r-emple farre 

Toca ty et era t. the fad "4s oval IT 

e 1nd me at firſt from out 24 ” rep?/ 7 

D:d tra: teten 7 of Ear. ini tran: Che xctes 
Wh} 1 comcated with on bumble, ons 

Alen de is 5 Ye that pl 6.60 An: beff 
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The Epiſtle | 
And onely told of Delia and her wrong ' 
And praiſd her eyes and pl un nunc vwne vnre, 
A text from whence my Mouſe had not digreſt ; 
Had ] not ſeenc thy wellgrac'd Anthome | 
Adornd by thy ſweete ſtule in our faire tongue | 
T'expe't h Cleopatra company, 
And that thoſe motions which at fi-ſt m me 
The,then diliciout Wilton did empreſſe 
That arbor of the Mies grac d by thee 
And which aid 1 elle grace thy rorthiucſſe 
Were rene 10 pre hend how th mages 
| Of ailin and of oreatueſſe fix ured were 
A lade me attempt t attire her mi cry 
In th habu Iconcciud became her care 
Whuch if to her ut bs not futtted rig he 
f Tet mm the ſute of nature ſure ut 1s 
And is the language that afflittion mig he 
| Perhaps de liuer when it pale diſtreſſe 
"l And as it war] did the ſame adareſſe 
| To thy cleere underſtanding and therem 
| Ih noble name at in her proper right 
| {entinued ener ſince that time hath beene 
And ſo muſt libewiſe ſtill now it is caſt 
| Into this ſhape that I haue giuen thereto 
1 Which now mu ſta ad, being like to be the laſt 
| That I ſhall euer herein haue to dos. 
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Dedicatorie, 
And (lad ] am ] haue renewd1io 
Ihe vowes I owe your worth, although thereby 
There can no glory unto you accrew 
Who conſecr«te your proper memory. 
Thoſe holy Eiymmes the melodicef heauen 
V hich 1ſraels ſinger to bus God aid/rame 
Into thy voice eternall fame hath gueen 
And ſhews thee deer to him from whece they came 
In them ſhall reſt thy ener reuerent name 
So long as dyon God remaineth honored 
And nll coufuſron hath all xeate bereauen 
Aud murthered fauh and temples rumed 
By them great Lady you ſhall then be knowne 
When Wilton may lie lewell with the ground 
And this 1s that which you may call your owne 
Which ſacriligions I ume cannot confound: 
Here you ſuruiue your ſelfe here are you found 
Of late ſmcceeding ages freſh in fame, 
This monument cannot be owerthrowne, 
Where is eternall braſſe remaines your name. 
O that the Ocean did not bownd aur ile 
Mu bin theſe firitt and narrow tamits, ſo, 
Bur that the muſ1que of our well tend Ile X 
Might bence be beard to Alumum arme and Po, 
That they might know how far I hames doth out go 
Declined T yber and might not commune 
A3 
Our 


The Epille ö 
Our Northern tones but now ancther while 1 
Receine from ws more then we had from then | 
Or why may not ſome after commung hand | 
Juloci theſe limite, open our confines, 
And breake a ſunder this onpriſoning band 
T mlarge our ſpirits, and let out our deſignes : 
Planting our reſes on the Apinines, [3 
Aud to Iberut, Loyce and ue to T each 
That wt part glory with thew nd our 4 


eee 
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Hemp WAL h for nere cemes not Lehind 11 ſpeach, 


Let them produce the beſt of all they may 
$mee Koome left bearing who bare more then men 
Aud me ſnallparalel! them entry way 
In all thr glertons atl:ons of the pen, 

Our Phabmns is the ſame that thews bath beene, 

How emer e AN. phamastic he Lerne 

Rates them aboxe the vale w that they pay, 

And l the; ſtrange notes nd diſc tEeemmes PHY GW He 
They cannot ſhew a Sidney let them ſhew 

All therr chotce pec ces, and bring all in one 

And altogether (hal! not make that ſpew 

Of wonder aud delight as he hath donne. 

He hath i Olma prize( of all that run 

Or ener ſhall wh mortall powers \poſſeſt 

In that faire conrſe of glory and yet now 

Sydney 15 not our all,although our beſt. 


That 


Dedicatorie. 

7 bat influence had Elizaes bleſſed pe ace 
P ie hr gr 11 pred 
That ſacred flame of many, and th increaſe 
1 the ſeaſon, and her honored 
And if the ſame come now extinguſbed 
By the aiſtempr ature of time, and ceaſe 
Suffice we were mot yet behind the reſt, 
But had our part of glory with the beſt, 
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O THE RIGHT 
NMH KNIGHT 


Fi Fovltks ORIVE!LL, 


F 1 ue err d or runne a our fe unfit 
Towent my underſtanding in this . de 
Your approbation hath beexe cauſe of it 
Thal fed thus grateſull error of mymmd 
For your moſt woriby and 11411045 bright 
id fir it drawe forih from cloſe ebſcuriti⸗ 
My unpreſummg verſe mts the light 

nd grac d the ſume, & made me 'þ nown thereb; 
ud tnery man we /ee is eaſily 

um d in that wi rena he takes aclught, 

ut 4 10 n hen he finde s bus mauſtry 


rd by him he knowes Can indge d 1ht. 


Th "0131 


The Epiſtle 

Though praiſe I feare me is net vertues friend 
So much as we would mabe it ſeem to be, 
For more vndene then raiſed thereby we ſee 
Whereas themſelues men cannot comprehend, 
And for my part, I haue beene of ſtonſtraind 
T oreexamine thu my courſe ler cin 
Ana queilion with my ſeiſe what is containd 
Gr what ſoliditie there was therein. 
And then m caſt mg it with that acconnt 
And rechnings of the world, I therein found 
It came farre ſhort and neuher did amount 
In valew,with thoſe hopes ] did propound 
Nor anſwer d the expenceso) my tnye 
Which made me much diſtriſt my ſelfe and ryme Fai 

And | was flymng from my heart and from Be: 
] he ſtation | was ſet in, to remame: 
And had left all had not freſh forces come 
Ana brought me bach wnto my ſelſe agame. 
And ſurniſht my diftruſtrwith thus defence 
7 hit armor wherewihall the bei} [ could 
[ hane made goed, ag inſt the difference 
Cf fortune andthe world, that which I told. 

And haue mamtamd your honour in the ſame 
Who herem holds an mtereſt in my fame. 


SAMVELL DANIELL 


| 2 5 ; 5 5 | 
o the right noble Lady Anne 


Lavy CL 1: ORD. 


Cannot giuc into your worthines 
Faire hopefull Lady theſe my legacies 
Bequeath'd is others, who muſt needs poſ<- 
he part bel onzing to their dignitie. (ſeſſe 
or may I euer change their properties 
w'd hem to their worth, and they ſhall til 
taine the ſame, althong h 1 here deſire 
male you ſuprauiſor of my will 

do — ane to fulfill 
y laſt deſyres leſt vnto you in truſt 
nom you loue the r Muſes, and you will 
4 moſt ſaithſull Guardian and 4 uſt, 
nd therefore I dy ſoltaue all toyou 


bat they may both haue theirs C you your 
h (due. 
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THE TRAGEDIE 


of PutLoTas. 


ACGTVS 4 
PH es Cate. 


Philotas read bes Fathers iterer. 
M he thy ſelfe lefſe Philotas cen tles art? 


What meanes my father thus to write to mee? 
Leſſc then lam im whatthow can that bee 
_ Muſt l be then ſet vndemeath my hare? 

Shall I let got the holde I haue of grace 

Gaind with lo hard aduentutes of my bloud, 

And ſuffer others mount into my place, 

And from bclow,looke vp to where I ſtood 

Shall I degtade th opimon of my worthy 

By yuti ing off imployment;as vadone 

In ſpirite ot grace; whillt other men ſet forth 

To get that itart of Allioa i haue wonne? 

As if ſuch men as l, had any place, 

To ſtay betwixt their tuue aud their grace, 

Can any go beyond me, but they will 

Goe ouer me, aud trample on my ſtare, 

And make their fortuac good v>on my ill, 

Whilſt feare hath power 10 woGd me worle the hate? 

B 
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The Tragedi of Philotas 


Cb. Philatat, you deceiue your ſel ſe in this, 

Your Father meanes not you ſhould yceld in place, 
But in your popular dependences: 
Your entertainements, gifts and publike grace, 
That doth in icalous 25 nges, diitafte the Peeres, 
And makes you not the greater, but in tearcs, 

Phi. Alas what popular dependences 
Do f retaine?can | ſhake oft the zeale 
Ot ſucha: do out of therr kmndnefies 
Follow my tortunes inthe common weale, 

Cha, In dee, d Phil tar therein you ſay truce: 
They follow doe your  ortuncs and not vou. 

Ply, Vea, hut I hud their joue to me ſincete. 

Che, kucn ſuch as to the wolte the Foxe doth beate, 
That vilit tes him but tO | artake his pray, 
mo ſeeing his hopes deceiuꝰ turncs to betray. 

55. Ik no! 8 they wouk | 11 1 in danger! 1 QC fd, 
1 vnto me with hazard of their blood. 

Che, Vea, like ee ing houſes runde. 
Not to lend aid, but to be lookets on. 

Phi. But I with bonntic and with oxtrs have nde 
T her harts ſo (ure, I know they will not ſlide. 

Cha. Bounty & gifts Jooſe more then they do find, 
Wucre many looke bor good. few haue their r mand; 
Each thi kes he meme; morethen that he hat!, 

And ſo guſts laid for loue, do catch men wrath. 

Fin, But many mcerely out of loue attend. 

Cha \ ca, th. ole that loue and haue no other end? 
Thinke you that me n can loue vou whenthey know, 
You haue then not for friendſhip but lot ſhow? 
And as you are ingag'de inyour affaires, 

And haue your ende thinke likewiſe they haue theirs. 

Pls. Zut I do truely from my hart affect 
Vertuc and worth where 1 do find it (et: 


A ſides my t ces doe force me in effect, 
— 10 


lo make my partie of opinion great. 


The Tragedie of Phulotas. 


And l muſt atme me thus againft theit ſcornee, 
Men muſt be ſhod that go among the thornes. 
CH. Ah good Phaletas you your | le!te beguile, 

Tis not the way to quench ti - tire with ovie. 
- mecke and humble Lawmbe with fal ado 
Suckes his owne dam, we ce, and others too, 
In Courts men longeſt ue, and keepe then rankee, 


By taking wuries, and caving thank. 
Phs, Andais itfofthen pettir arc the! 

Like to aRaine that ſober hew of oray, 

I cannot plaſter and diſguite niattaies, 


HY tier colours then nv — doth lay y * 


Nor can I patiently indure this ford 
And ſtrange ptocec ding of authority, 
That hath ingroſt vp all into their hand, 
Py1 lolizing feel, le Alaieſty, 

And impiouſiy do lobour all they can 
To make the King forget he i; a man. 


Whilſt they demide 1]; elpoyles, and pray 


c haves, 


of powre, 


Aan none at ail reſpect the pub: ake g00 . 
T hole handes that guarde and get vs whatis our, 
The Solderiezingag d to vent their hoo d, 
In worſe caſe feeme then Palla old ron ne maile 
Th grbenrans toſtted at their publ. the coſt; 
For theſe poore ſoules confun'd c with redious toile 
Remaine negle ded houing done the moſt; 
And nothing ſhall bring home of all the fe wars, 
But emptie age and bodies chatgde with s kart. 
Ch, Philetas allthis publike carc 1 feare, 
Is but fome priuate tauch of your du like, 
VVhoteeing vour own detivnes not ſhod ro [quare 
With your defires, no others courle $s like, 
The oriete v ou tike thinos ate t ordered well 


Is that you feele your ſelte Iteare net woll, 
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But when you: furmucs fall Hiod paralell 
Wrih thole vou couvy now all —— 1 
For ou great men, | fee are never oe mp. 
Your endes attaind.the ſa uc you were before, He 
You with a fiager can point out the ſlamet . g 
O: other mats no, and now condemae | 
The tune of ſtare whilſt your deſire temaine: | 
wichounbut once gotin,you ĩumpc with them, | 
And inteileague ye with ini quitie, r 
And with alike neglect Joc tempo ze, Or 
Ar d onely ſerue au awne commadue, Þ f An 
You: Formne then yiewes things with other eigs: Fe 
For cher greaucfle doth transtorme tſte heart WM Bas 
lat othet {hes ot chaughts,or ceitanly 4 1 
Thx vulgit honeſty doth dwell apa uf. 
From power. nit fame private quaimme. We 
O: rather thoſe faire parts whick we elteeme * 
In ſuch as you e tiot the lame they ſeemt, * 
You double with vont felue or cls with ve, The 
And therefore now Pheleres,cucn as good * 
T unbrace the timer, as well, and doe no good. 7 
Ph. *1l«« Cai Flexos,you haue not laid * 
True leuel 12 wy nature but are wide Wh 
From un: I zm with 3 I vou fave lard | 377 
Shall never rm akeme ot mother fide Ch, 
Thentiharl am,and{T docskoruc tochme The 
By Making hands with this vaworthy time. Mor 
Ch, The time Phulores: then vill break ehy necke, Is by 
Ph They dare ont tiend my tairh wil keep ay neck, Can 
Mr cru rothe Nate l: ith crurtioned — 
So tarcly for mine honor, as tt ſhall Nov 
Mak: $004 the place m deeds haue purchaſed 1 
With dancer in dir lou, ad hearts of all. * 
Ck. (nie ſeruices, vill ferue as weights,to charge Ow 
And preſſe you m deayh af your ſoot falle 4 


Neue t 


The Tregedie of Puma. 
Never ſo lle vndeinc u your charye, 
And vill be deem d, (one, Sor vour cue aueile: 
And who haue ſp it to doe the greateſt good. 
May doe moſt lat if they rewanne nt good. 
Pb Tut They cannot want my ſervice in the flare, 
C6.Thele umes want not mintoſupply the fate, 
TS. lfte not whillt Fuser, forcen fiing, 
Ch,Watcefarre off que ches not fite ne ere band. 
You may be faut dipaichiett he can keare, 
Or if he heard, before he could be here. 
Ard theretorc doe not bud vpon fuch ſand, 
It will dect iue your hopes, when all 13 done: 
For theugh you were the miiuon of the land. 
t you breake out, be lure you are yndone. 
When running with the curtent of the ſtate, 
Were you the weakeſt mn of men 2bue, 
And m conueruons, 04 in Countel! late, 
And did but ſleept or nod. yet ſſic uld you tiuiue: 
Thefe motiue ſpirits are never ſit to rite, 
An4 iis a dangerto be hell to wile, 
Fb. V bat call yon raaning with the ſtarz?Mhall l 
Combine with thoſe that doe abuſe ibo ſtate > 
Whoſe ant of iudgement, xt hone ſtie, 
am aſham'd to ſce, and ſceing hate. 
Ch, Tuſh tuſ, my Lord hanke not of v at were fit, 
The worid 13 gouetad moze by forwe, hen wit, = 
He that will fret at Lords, and at the tatne, 
I: but a foole, and gricgcs himlelte in van. 
Cannot vou great men fluffer others to 
Have part ic rule, hut muſt haue ali to doe? 
Now good my Lord,conforwe — to the te it, 
Let not yout wings be greater then yourneft, 
Pk ſolanõce how theſe vet diſct ui five Book- men 
Out of thoſe ſhadows of their aictie powers, (talke, 


And doe not lec lovin uch the y mult defalke 
B 3 of 
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Of their accountes,to make them gree with ons 
They little know to what neccflines, 
Ou: courles ſtand allyed, or how we arc 
Ingag'd in reputation other-wile 
To be our lelues in our part:culare, 
They thinke we can commaund our harts to Ive 
Out ol their place: and ſtill they preachto vs, ö 
Pack bearing patience that baſe property, | 
And filly gift of ey all during Alte, 


But let the n talke thoir fillies but wind, N 


I mult layle by the con paſſe of my minde. 
Enter: a Meſſenger, 
M Lord,the Kin” cals for vou,come my Lord away. 
Pl, Wel then, know there's ſome new ſtratagem 
In hand,to be confulted on to day. 
hat Lam ſent for with ſuch ſpeed to him 
Whole youth and fortune cannotbrooke dela, 
But herc's a Sutor ſtands toimpeach my haſte, 
| would | had gone vp the privie way, 
Whereby we <tcape th attending multitude, 
Though ſ con ſeſſe, that in humanity 
Tis bettet to deny, then to delude. 
Enter Cebalmws, 
My Lord Philetas Fam come with newes 
Ot great importance that concernes vs all, 
And well hath my good forrunc met with you, 
Who beſt can heate aud beſt diſchatge my care, 
Fb. Say what it is and pray thee friend be briete, 
Ceb, The cafe requires your patience good my lord 
And there'ore | muſt craucyourcare a while, 
Ph, I cannot no be lon” from Alexander. 
Ceb, Nor Alexender will be long with vs, 
Voleſſ=: you heare,and therefore know, the newer 
I bring concernes his liſe: and this it ia, 
hete is one Dymmaur here within Wan, : 
0.2 


kr 
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Whoſe low eſtate, and high affcAions,ſeeme 
haue thruſt hun ia t'ourtragious praftiles, 
This man affecting one Nichowntchur 
A vouth, my brother, whome one day Kallurc:, 
lu ta eemple where being both alone, 
He breakes out in this ſort : N bu h. 
Sweet loucly youth, ah ſhould | not impart 
To thee the deepeſt ſecrets of my hatt, 
My hart that hath no locke ſhut again d: hee, 
Would let it out lome ines vnwares of me. 
But as it iſſues from my taithlull loue, 
So cloſe it vp in tlune, and keepe it lait. 
\weare to be ſecret deere N he 
Sweare by the facred God -· head of this place 
To keepe mv counſcll, and | will reucalc 
A matter of the greateſt conſequences 
That cuet man dmparte! to his intend, 
Youth and deſite drawne wet a lou to kaow, 

Swore to be fecret,and to keep encl. _ 
When Dyer tels him. that within thice dives, 
There ſhould be eftected acenipiracic 
On Alrxanders perion by his mcancs 
And digers more of the Nobility, 
To free then labouts and redecme them home, 
Which when Nichomaches my brother head. 
ks this your tale faith he?O God forbid 
Mine oath ſhould we my ton to ket pe im this, 
This oughe hunt of ticaton, which to tell 
Mine oath compels megfaith againſt m faith 
Muſt not be kept. My falihood here 1« Huth 
And I muſt tel};triend or friend not ile tell. 

D amd heating beyond conceipt. 
The ſelſe willd youth vow torevele their plor, 
Stands ſtaring on him,drawing backe his breath 


Or els his breath confounded with his thevghts, 
34 Buſic 
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Buſſe with death and horror, could not worte, 

Not having læiſute now to thinke u hat was, 

Nut what would be, his feares were unte before, 

An at Nottune ere ſhee came 10 bum 

At lenor! when as his reaſon had teduc d 

Fis ſiymng thoughts backe to ſome certaine Rand, 
(Perceimng vet ſome diſtance was betwixt 

De ich and his feares, which gave him time to worke, ) 
With his returning ſpins, he drew hir{word, 

Puts it this e, then to my brothers throate, 
Then laie+s it down,the ines his band<,then kneeles, 
Then fedfalt lookes, then rakes lum in his a3 me 
Weepes on his nec ke, no word, but O wik thou 

Wilt thou be the deſtruQtion of vs all 

And fin ding no relenting in the youth, 

His mi crie grew furious, and againe 

He takes his {word, and fweares to ſacriſice 

To fitence,and their cauſe his deereſt blood, 

The boy amz d, ſeeing ne other way, 

Was faine to vowe and promite ſecrecie; 

And as if wonne allow and rake that part. 

Praies him to tel}, who were his comphces. 

Wuich, thogh perplext with griefe tor what was don. 
Vet thinking now t haue gaind him to his ſide, 
Dymmorrephies;ng worte then Locews, 
Demetrius: of the priuie Chamber. and 
Nicaner. A, and archeloprs, 

Drocenu:!, Aphebetus,Lenculans, 

Shali be tl affociats of Nb ares, 

This when my brother once had raderſtood, 
And after much adoe had got away, 

He co nes and iel me all the whole diſcourſe, 
Which hert I haue related vnto you; 

And here vill l attend t auouch the fame, 

Oc b nog my vrothes to contirme as mach, 

' Whom 


The Tragedie of Philatas. 
Whom now l lefibelund Je: the confpiratory 
Secing him here, vnaſing to this plac *, 
Sulpe Mag t bappeachd, might flu away. 
Ph Wl! fellow,] have beard thy firinge report, 
And will find time Cacquant the king therewith, 


— — _— 


SCENA II, 
Antigens 1nd Thar, 


ö Vi can a free eſtate aſſoard me more 
| Then my incapriu'd fortune doth allow? 
Was ] belou d. rice d. and grac'd beforc? 

A I not loud. inch d. and graced now? 
The, Vea. but betore thou were a kings de hght. 
Aau1,l might be his, although he was not mine- 
Ts His greatnes made thee greater in mens ſight. 
Ant More great perhaps without, but not within, 

My loue was then aboue mei am now 

Aboue my loue.The King had thouſands more, 

Pluletas hath but men doe know; 

Nor none els will he hauc, and ſo he ſwore. 
The Nay then, you may belceue him, if he ſwore, 

Alas poore ſoule, ſhee never came to know 

Her hbertic, nor lowers pertunes. 

Ane. Stand I not bettet with a meaner lone, 

That is alone to me, then with thoſe powers, 

Who out of allproportioa muſt b aboue, 

And haue v« theirs, but they will not be ours. 

And gentle Thar tho thou a Grecian be, 

And I a Ferfian doc not eguit me- 


Thaj1imbrace ghe oy gallant Lord 
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Tay Greece,or all our Perſia doth aftoard. 
Ihou,who artintertain d and prac d by aff 
he lower ot honour els, doe not defpile, 
hat vnto me (poore capuue)ſhouid betall 
do great a grace in ſuch a worthies cies, 
Tha, antigen I cnc not thy loue, 
Bur thinke thee bleſt t enioy lum in that forts 
But tell me truly didit thou euer pt cue, 
VVhether he lou'd in earneſt or in ſport? 
Ant. Thar, let ma lutle glorie in my gtoce, 
Out of the paſſion of the ioy feeles 
And tell the*a ſecret, but in any calc, 
As Y'are a woman do not it reucale. 
One day as | was fitting all alone, 
In comes Philetas from a victotie, 1 
All blood and duſt, yet jolly haung wonre N 
lhe gloric of the day moſt gallantly | 
And warm'd with honor of his good ſucceſle, 
Relates to me the dangers he was in: 
Whereat | wondting, blam'd his forwardnes, 
Faith wench, ſaies he, thus muſt we fight, toile, winne, uh 


I 
71 
Va 
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10 make that young man prowd, thus Iv he borne Vit 
Vpon the wings of our deſerts, out blood 0 
Sets him aboue himiſclte , and makes him shorne TY 
His owne, his countrev, and the Authors ct his good Bf To: 
My father was the £1: it that out from Greece, \\ hy 
Shew d him the wav of Aſra,(ct him on, 11 
rd hy his proicct rats d the greateſt peece The 
(It this prowd Work. wluch now he treads pos- Wc 
Varmemo without \lexander much bath wrowpht, Oar 
Pitheut armemo, Alcxander bath done nought, The 
ut let him vſc his fortune whilſthe may, Band 
imes haue their change, we mult not ſtill be lead. Pa 

and ſwcete — 2 maieſt one day Tha 
Yet,blefle the houre t haue knowne Phulares _ An. 

ere- 
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” Wherewith he lweetly kiſt me, and uow deeme, 
chat lo great a man, whole parts were luch, 
Would, it he held me not in deare eſteeme, 
5 i capuue Perfiaw haue teuea d ſo much, 
ut Than may no longer ſtzy,tor teate 
M Lord tetutne, and find me not within, 
| * hole eyes yet neuer law me any whete, 
ut in his chamber u here I ſhould haue beene, 
An | therctore Than farewell. 
ö | 5 4. Fate acl] Antigen 
haue I that which | deſited long 

* din my lap by this tond woman ve, 
an 4 meanes t auenge me ot a lecrer wrong, 
That doth concerne my reputation nere. 
8 This 's gallant man, whom this toole in this wile, 
4 unts to be hers, | muſt confelle haue lou d, 

nd vs'd all th ingines of theſe conquering eycs 
ry + fot | 5 hy- built heart haue mou'd 
vet neucr could: for what mv labour lech 
| ſee vpon vaine ignotance, is tpent, 


4 


rag 


inne, F W hilfh2 he that is the glory 'of the Greebes, 
ie # Vitucs vpholder, honors Oroument, 
Out of this garniſh ot his w. wthy parts 
C % f2lac vpon this fooliſh Perſi.en here, 
To whom his ſecrets gtaucly he imparts, 
\\ Inch the as witelv eouerns, a3 you heare, 
Lis ſit inge to ſce the humor of theſe men, 
The'e great alpiring ſpirits, that ſhould be wie, 
We women ſhall know all; tor now and then 
, Out of the humor of their 1o!lines, 
. The {moake of their ambition muſt haue vent, 
4 And out it comes what rackes ſhould not teucile, 
* 


For his he humorh ath fo much of wind, 
| Tirat it will burſt it felfe it to clofe pent, 
ID none more fig then ys their wifdoms find, 
© Wo 
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bo will for love or want of wit conctalc. yy” 
Fur beeing the nature of great ſpurs, to lone | — 
To he, wherc they may be moſt emment. ** 
And rating ob themſelves fo tate abone rw 


Vin conciept an4 in theit management, 
Imaęin how we wonder ani ellecme, 
All — they doe or fiy,whech makes them flrive, Þ 
{ | © raake our admiration more cxtreeme,) : 
Io tell vs all they kuow os doe comrue, N 
And then th opinion that we louc them too, 
eget a confidence ot ſecteſie, 
V Vhereby v bat ener they intend to doo, 
Ve ſhalt be ſure io know it preſently, 

ut faith, 1 ſcorne that ſuch a one as (hee, 
A filly wited wench, ſhould haue this grace 
To be prefett d and honor'd betore me, 
Having bet onely beautie, and a face. 
I that was eucr courtcd by the great 
And gallaneſt Peeres and Princes of the EA, 
VVhom Alexander in the greateſt ſtate 
Ihe earth did ever fer him, made his gueſt, 
There whete this tongue obtained for her mer? 
Freernitic of fame: there where theſe hands 
Dd write in fire the glorie of my ſpirit, 
And ſet a trophey tha: for euer ſtands. 
Than Altion with the Gras act ſhall be 
Inregiſtred alike. Tbaas ſhe that fir d 
The ſtareheft pallace th carth did ever fee, 
Darm houle that to the clouds aſpu d. 
She is put back behind antigens, 

Hut foone Phileras ſhall his error ſee, 
V ho thinkes that beautie bet, mens paſsions fits, 
For chat they vic our boquies,not our wits 


And vnto Crarerws will T pre 1 
And him acquaing with all this whole diſcourſe. 
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Whol ir te will take it well of vs, 

For chele great mamoos who with cnuronr ore 
Laoke an eack obere gte arnelle, will be glad, 
la fuck 2 caſe of chi importance 
Io haue ti adunmaęe that may bete be had. 


CHORVS. 


6 V F antle Chorus of te Fre, 2 
Speitators} ere, to (ve theſe great men ply 
7 le , bat' of ebe and comment, 

And cenſure allthey die aud all they (oy. 
For thoughwe be efteem'd but 1pwor nr, 
Tet ere wecapoble of wth, and (wow 
Where they dee well, and where their aNign 1mm 
The prace that maker thew provuet'ie bet? in bow, 
aeg we tem not,” At rey doe within, 
IV eve they attire ther mull erie of fate: 
Ter bnow we bytb\events wat pints bave beene, 
And bow «! ty all warhourt doe perfonate. 

Weſre who well t part became, 

Fault in 4 preater and e the ſame. 
e feeſomewer thy of aduancement de d. 
Jace when they fte it ſee ag ame have god 
Cord reer tn and l welleflcem'd 
in þ\ace eat which before were nac , 

e ſee t at a better ſcene, 
Ve ſee that all which we have proen'd imſome, 
Hawe pregl) beexe theer fortune mot deſert: 
ee rer whom prace 4h 1/ (become: 

oo Aud 
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And lufifiull eaſe bath blemuſht all their pare, 
We (ce Philotas 44s his goodnes ll, 
And m aber bis paſmons to report of him, 
Worſe then he #1 and we do feare he will 
Br les free natwre te bmntrapt by the, 
For ſure there u ſome mgine cloſely [a1d, 
Aan. lui ęrace and greutues with the IC mg: 
Ard that Gnleſſe bur haet prove more fa, 
Ie ſoone halſee lus tte rumms, 
And ht: af fron or compaſrion dr ane, 
Which Pill fookes on men, f tuner not the cane. 
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ACTVS IM. SCENATL 


lexander, Epleſiion, and Craterus. 


Pheſlion thou dooſt Alexander louc. 


1 And Craterus thou the King: yet both you me 


In one felfc point of loyaltte and lone , 
And both I finde like careful. like diſcreet. 
Therefore my faithtull Counſellors to you 
I muſt a weighty accident impart, 

Which lies fo heame,as I tell you true, 

I finde the burthen much roppreſſe my hart, 
Ingratitude and headꝗſtrong ſtubbornnes 

n one of whome my loue deleru'd te ſpec 

Makes me the more fo ſenſible of this, 

And is athing | ought not to negle@?, 

You fee how | Phalotas raiſed haue 
Aboue his tanke, his Peeres, beyond his terme 
You ſce the place, the offices 1 gaue, 

As thicatne ſt of my loue, to bind his firme, 
But all he deeming rather his deſerts 
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Then the eftets ot my grace any way, 

Reginnes to play moſt 3 parte, 

As fitter to controule,then to obay. 

And I haue beene inform'd,he foſters roo, 

The faction of that home- bent cowardize, 

That would tunne backe from glory, and vndoo, 
All the whole wonder of our enterprize, 

And one day to our ſelfe he dares to wrae, 

dcn ing our ſtile and title to vpbraid, 

Which th'oracles themſelues helde requiſite 
And which not I, but men on me haue laid) 

And {uid he pitted thoſe whovnder him ſhould hue. 

Who held hirnſelfe the ſonne gf leprrer. 

Alas good man, as though what breath could ge, 
Could make mine own thought: other then: thev we. 
;thit am arbiter betwixt my hart 
And thrir opinion, know how it ſtands within 
And find that my infirminies take part, 

Of that fame frailetie, othet men huc in, 

And yet what if | were dilpol'de to winke, 

At th'intertaind opimon (pred ſo tar. 

And rather was content the world ſhould thinks 
Vs other then we ate, then what we are. 

n doing which, know l am not g ne 
beyond example, eng that Mateſtie, 

Needes all that admiration can l on 

lo gius it grace, and beate it vp on hie, 
rd much more mine hich but cu'n now begun 
By miracles of ſottune, and our worth, 

Needes all the complements to reſt pon, 

[hat reverence and opinion can bring forth, 
Which this wiſe man conceiues not, aud yet takes 
Vpon him to in'truQ vs what to do 
Puttheſe ate but the Aowrithes he makes, 
greater malice ke is bent vnto, 


Fo- 


The Trage of Philotas, 
For lire me thinkes I wiew witlun his Face, 
The mappeot change ghilturbauce and varcR, 
I fee ns pride commented with no place, 
Vale ic he che thione whereon | reſt, 
SY Hd I not heard this from your facred tongue, 
] care foacrmgne, | would acuer haue belecued 
Phelst as folly would haue done that wrong 
T his © wne worth, and th honors be recciued, 
Ard yet me thougꝭ t his cainages of late 
In tuch exceeding pompe and gallanttic. 
t ver ded with tuch croupes did inνjZte, 
7 bat he aſſected populanue. 
Fſpeciallij fince for hs leruice done, 
He was add to haue the ſecond place 
In h-nour with A which wonre, 
Io ſome tlopmioa to be high in grace, 
Then tins laſt action leading the right wing, 
And if overthrow he g ue might hap ialatge 
Ih op nion of himiclle conſidering, 
Ih eipeciall grace and honor of lus charge. 
Wherchy perhaps in taung his owne worth, 
His pride might — that great grace 
From whence it grew,and that which put lum forth, 
And made his ſottune ſuu ug to the place. 
Put yet ! thinke he n oot lo vowite, : 
Although his fauor youth and 101lity, 
Makes him thus mad, as be will entetpriae 
Ovugh: 2gaintcourfe, bis tau and loyalty, 
And t>cretore it your grace did bat withdraw, 
Thor beames x a which doe date hrs tes. 
Fe would be ſoone reduc'd i his rank of awe, 
And know hire and beate hm a5 befits- 
Alex With dt our grace and how can that be 


Wrhoutfume ale won toinſuc. (doue 
Can he be laſe brouglij ia, bang ſo fare gone, 
0 


The Tragedy of Philotat, 
| I hold it not. Say Craterss what thinke you? 
Cra. < | Iknow the man, I find his ſpirit, 
And malice ſhall not make me I pro 
Speake other then ] know hu pride doth mirit, 
e, And what I ſyeake is for your intereſt, 
Which long ere this my conſcience vttted had, 
But that I fcat d your maieſty would take, 
That from ſome private grudge it rather bred, 
Then out of care for your deare ſaſties ſake, 
Orrather that ſought to crofle your grace, 
Orto confine your fauour within bounds, 
nd finding him ts hold fo high a place: 
In that diume conceipt which ours confounds, 
I thought the ſafeit way to let it reſt, 
la hope that time ſome paſſe open would, 
Io let inthoſe cleete lookes into that bteſt, 
That doth but malice and contuſion hold. 
And now I ſee you haue diſcernd the man, 
Wbom l] proteſt I holde moſt dangerous, 
And that you ought with all the [peed you can 
Worke to repreſſe a ſpirit fo mutino us; 
For eu'n already he is lowlne ſo high, 
mh, | That his affetions ouer-fow the brim 
Of his owne powers,notablc to deny 
Paſſage vnto the thoughts that gouerne him, 
For but euen now I hard a ſtrange report 
Of ſpeeches he ſhould vſe Chis Curtiaar: 
Vaunting what he had done, an d in what fort, 
He labourd to aduanc that proud youg man, 
(So termed of your >acred Maicſtic) 
VVith other ſuch extrauagant diſccurſe: 
Whereof we ſhall attaine more certaintie, 
Idoubt not ſhortly and diſcry his courſe. 
Meane while about your perſon I aduile, 
Your grace ſhould call a more ſufficient guard: 
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The Tragedie of Philot as, -- | 
And on his actions ſet ſuch wary eyes, *| | 
4 As may thereof take ſpeciall good regard, 
(| And note what perloas chietly he frequents: . 
f Aud whe to him haue the molt free acceſſe, ' 
| How he beſtowes his time, where he preſeats, 
„ The large reuenue of his bounteouſnes, 3 
f f And for his wench that hes betwixt his armes 
4 And knowes his heart, | will about with her, | 
She ſhall be wrought t apply her v{uali charmes, 
And | wil make her my dilcouerer, | 
Alex. T his countell Craterus we do well allow, 
| And giuc thee many thanks for thy great care, v 
Fut yet we muſt beate faire, leſt he thould know 
That we fulpect what his afteQtions are, 7 
For that you lee he holds a fide of power, A 
VVhich nught perhaps call 4 ſo me mu:eny. 0 
His father old Parmems at this howre, A, 
| Rules Medes with no leſlet powers then l. Ile 
1 limſelte you ſee gallantly followed here A. 
Holds next to vs a ſpeciall gouerument: N. 
2 Canut that with his fiſter match d, doth beate dS 
| Next vnder him a chiete commandement: I2.. 
Amin as and Sym- his deare friends, | Te 
| V Vith both their honorable offices, F 
| And then the priuate traine that on them tends, Ap 
| VVithall particular dependences , An 
Are motiues to aduiſe vs to conctale 
The worke n hand, and with great care to deale, Me 
Crat. Your grace faics many, yet theſe cloules © An 
Vw1th before the Sunne ofthatreſpeR, (\moake Alt 
VVhereon mens long-inur'd affectiont looke Yer 
VVith ſuch a native ⁊eale, and ſu affect, — 
As that the vaine and ſhallow ptactiſes, An 
Ot oo ſuch giddy traytor( it the thing Be To 


of 
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Bee tooke intime with due aduiſednes) 
Shall the leaſt ſhew of any feeling bring. 

Alex. VVelthen, to thee deere Craterus I refer, 
1 k'c{pecuall care of this great buliactle, 


SCENA II. 


Philotar. Ceballinesr, Serwet. 


Ceb. M Lord, 7 here haue long attendance made, 
Expr cin to be cald Cauouch mynewes. 

Ph. Introth my friend / haue not found the King 
At any leiſure yet to heate the lame. 

Ceb. No, not at leiſute to preuent his deaths 
And i, the matter of no more import? 
Ile trie another; yet me thinke ſuck men, 
As ate che eves and eres of princes, ſhould 
Not weigh ſo light ſuch an intelligence. 

Ser, My Lord the lumme you willed me to giue, 
The Captaine that did viſite you to day, 
To tell you plaine your cofters veel i it not. 

Phi. How? if they yield it notzhaue I not then 
Apparrell. plate, je wels why fell them: 
And go yout way, diſpuch and giue it him. 

Ful. ane. 

Me thinkes 7 find the King much changde of late, 
And ynto me his eraces not lo gteat 
Although they ſcem in ſhow all ot one tate, 
Yetby the touch / find. then counterteite, 
For when I ſpeake,although 7 haue his eare, 
Yet do I ſce his mind is otherwhere, 
And when he ſpeakes to me, {ſec he firiges, 
To giuc a colour ingo what is not; 
r For 


Thyrarch in 
the life of 
Alexander, 


The Tragedie of P hilatar, 

For he muſt think that we whoſe Rates, whoſe lines 

I'epead vg on his grace, learne not by rote, 

T'obſerac his a/hons, and to know his irym, 

And though indeed princes be manifold, 

Yet haue — tull uch cycs to wait — 

As arc lo pierciue that they can beho! 

And penittate the inward: ot th: hart: 

That no device can ſet ſo cloſe a dore, 

Ferwixt their ſhewes and thought+, but that their art: 

Ot ſhalowiag it, makes it appeate the more, 

Bur many mabang my ſtate of grace, 

Jknow do worke, with all the powers they haue 

Vpon tut cafic actur., to diſplace 

My fortuner,and my ac lioat to deptaue: 

And though ! know they ſeeke t iacloſe him in, 
And fainc would loke lum vp, and chamber hun: 
Vet will neuer ſtoope and ſceke to win 
My way by chem, that came not in by them. 

And ſcorne to ſtand on any other feer 
Then theſe of mine own worth: and what my plaine 

And open actions cannot * get, 

Baſenes and ſoothing them ſhall ne uet gaine. 
Aodyect I know my preſence and acceſſe, 

Cleet: all theſe miſts, which they haue rau d before: 

Though with my back ſtreight curnes that happines. 

And they againe blow vp as muck or more; 

Thus do we role the ſtone of our owne toyle, 


And men ſuppoſe out hell, heauen the while. 
SCENA 
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SCENA III. 


; Crater. Antigone 
A Neigen, there 13 no remedic, 
You neeqs muſt iuftifie the ſpeech you held, 
With Thau, who will your conf renceverific, 
And therefore now it cannot be conccald. 
| Ants, O my good Lord | pray you vrge me not, 
Thus onely of a cunning enuious wit, 
Scormng a ſtrang-r ſhould haue ſuch a lott, 
Hath out of her invention forged it. ( ſhow, 
Cre. Why then ſhall rackes and tortures force thee 
Both this and other matters which we know, 
Thiake therefore if r'were not a wiſer part, 
T accept of reſt, rewards preferment, grace, 
And being perhaps lo beautious as thou att, 
Of faire election tor a neerer place, 
To teil the truth, then to be oblſinate, 
And fall with the misfortune of a man, 
Who in his dangerous and concuſſed ſtate, 
No good to thee butruine render can. 
Reſolue thee of this choice and let me know 
Thy minde at full, at my returning back. 
Ant, What ſhall ! de, ſhall | berray my love, 
N Or dye dilgrac'd? whar do I make a doubt 
Hetray my loue> O heauenly powers aboue 
Forbid that ſuch a thought ſwould iſſue out 
Of this con ſule d breft : nay rather firſt 
Let tortures, death. aud horror do their worſt, 
But out alas, this inconfidrate tongue, 


Without y hearts conient and priuvipe, 


C 3 Hath 
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Hach done already this vn v illing wrong, | 


And now it is no wildome to deny. ö 0 
No wildome to deny? yes, yes that tongue 
That thus hath beene the ttaytor to my bart, 8 
Shall cither powerfully tedeeme that wrong. 2 
Or neuer more ſhall words of breach im parte. | 
Yet what can my deniall profit him, 
VVhom they perhaps whether I tell or not, a 
\ Are purpos'd vpon matters knowneto them, 
| lo ruinatc on ſome diſcouered plot? 
Let them do what they will. Let not thy heart 
Secme to be accellaric in a thought, | 
[7 To giuc the leaſt aduantage oft - part, 1 
To haue a part of ſhame, in what is wrought, 
O ehis were well, if that my dangers could * 
Redecme his penl}, and his grace reſtore: ** 
For wluch, Ivow, my life I render would, Srulll, 
If this poore life could ſatiſſie theretore, . 
Hut tis not for thine honour to forſake o. 
Thy loue for deach, that lou d thee in this fort, Thas 
Alis what notice will the world take, By/o 
Ot ſuch reſpe/ts1n women of my fort? (Tha 
This act may yet put on ſo fare a coate 3 
Vpon my foale protcfſion, as it may 3 
Not bluſh t appeate with thoſe of cleaneſt note, The h 
And haue as hie a place with fame as they, Wi 
what do [talke ot tame : do | not fee _ 
This faction of my fleſh, my feares, my youth There 
Already entred,and haue bent at me, es 
The ioyes of life to batter downe my truth. Ap arm 
O my ſubdue thoughts what haue you done, Suppla 
To let in feate and falſhood to my heart, 2 
whom thogh they haue ſurprizd they haue not won — 
For ſtill my loue ſhall hold the deareſt part. The 
erat. Antigena what are you yet reiolu d⸗ i Tha 
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Ant, Reſolu d my Lord rindure all miſerie, 

Crat, And ſo be lure you ſhal if that b your c hoice, 

Ant, VVhat will you haue me do my Lord, 1 am 
Content to y what you will haue me lay, 

Crat, Then come, goe in with me to Alexander,” 


CHORVS. 


Ow doſ thou weare,and Weary out thy dayer, 
Sl Reſiler ambition newer at an ond: 
Whoſe tr auniler mo bercuea piller later, 
But flillbeyond thy ref? thy alert tend . 
Aboue good ortune,thow thy bopes def raiſe, 
Stull clomamy and yet newer can aſcend : 
For when thew h, attamde Vnto the rep, 
Of thy defires thow haft net yet got bp, 
That kerght of fortune ener u controw!de, 
By [ome more powerfull owerleobimg eye , 
(That doth the ſulner of thy grace withhold) 
Or counter-checkt with ſome Concurrency; 
A it doth coff farre more «doe to hold, 
The height attamd then mate pet ſo be. 
Where /{ and thou cant? not fut with careſull toe, 
Nor looſe thy bold withawr thy Sitter [porte, 
There deeſt thou Hrupple with tlie owne A,, 
And others realowſrer, there conterplot 
Ag am't ſome Gnderworking pride that mui? 
Supplanted be, er el: thou (Tandeſt mor. 
There wrong 11 paid with wrong, and he that t. ri 
Downe others,comes humſelſe to haue thai lor, 
The (ame concu/110n doth a! fit hut bre 


That other: ſhooke,appreſuen 11 oppreſt, 
C 4 


That 
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| That either happpineſſe dwell1wot /o h 

if! Or ell alone, he. — —5 5 
| | ; And that the bigheft of mansſelicrece, Cel 
, But mm thr region of offliAron lien Who 
; '; | And that we clime but vp tomiſerie, A | 
+ Hieb [ortumes arebut high cal * 
fert are but big An tet, Ale 

It 11 mot in that Sphere,w!, ere peace doth move, Ceb 

Reſt dwelt below it kappines abone, ul, 

Foy im this ile of ſor tune are im red, Thee 
Thoſe thundrmg (rapors that affright the earth, e 
From thence haue all diſtempr 41 ret their bead: Cel 
That brings forth deſol ation, {amume dearth: The th 

There certaine order 1s diſordered, — : 
And there ut 11 confuſion hath her births Sy c 
It u that bighof fortunne doth $ndca. Wark 
Both her mme quietnes and others 100. And : 
Expect 
— — — nc PEI ens | And fe 
Your 

ACTVS. TERTINS, 7 
Addre! 
Alex, Metron, Cel ils, Ciaterns — = * 
Perduccas, Epbeſf. 
* 4 ef Lockir 
Ome Metrow,lay of whom haſt thou teceiued, And al 
Th'intell;gence of this cen{piracie? 2 
Conti iu'd againſt our perſyungas thou ſay ft, Thy lo! 
Py yam and tome other of the Campa, ; Who h: 
lait not ſome vaine repart borne without cauſe, Cauſe 4 
That enuie or imagination drawes And cal 
From priuate ends to breed a publike feare, Hath oc 
Tamure the world with things that neuer were? Who w 
Met Here may it pleaſe your highnes is the man · Would 
One Ceballings 1 — me the newes, oY 

* 


Ceb, O Auer haut ſau d thy life, 


The Tragedie of Philotas, 
Tam the man that hath reucal'd their plot. 
Alex, And how camſt thou to be informd thereof? 
ces. ny mine owne brother,one Nechormaches, 
Whom Hymer chieſe of the con(pirators, 
Acquainted v ith the whole of their intente, 
Alex. How long ſince is it, this was told to thee ? 
Cel. u bout ſome 3.daics ſinee; my Soueraign Lord. 
Alex. What three daies fince? and haſt thou (ol ong 
Ihe thing c ceald fr 5 ys. being of that waight? (kept 
Guard, take him hence, and giue him his reward. 
Ces. O, may it pleaſe your grace, I did not keepe 
The thing conceald one houre, but preſently 
Ran to acquaint Phileres therewithall, | 
Suppoſing him a man lo neere in place, 
Would beſt reipect a caſe that toucht lo neere, 
And oa him haue I waited theſe two daies, 
Expecting thaue beene brought vnto your Grace, 
And ſeeing him weighit light, pretending that 
Your Graces leiſure ſeru'd not fit io heare. 
I,to the maſter of your armorie 
_ Addreſt my ſelfe forchwith, to Merron here, 
Who without making any more delav, 
Preſt in vnto your Grace, becing in your bath, 
Locking me vp the while in th'armonie, 
And all what I could ſhew, reuealed hath, 
Aer. f this be ſo then, fellow ! confeſſe 
Thy loyal care of rs was more then theirs, 
— * more reaſon theirs ſhould —_ bin _ 
auſe By to be preſently brought torn, 
And call Philots; ——— now | fee 
Hath not deceiu'd mein deceiuing me- 
Who would haue thought one whom | held ſo necre, 
Would from my ſafetie haue bin ſo farre of, 
When moſt it hould and ought import his care? 


And wherein his allegeance might make ptoofe 
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Phils 


Of thoſe effects my tauouts had deſetu d, 

And oughtt'haue claim'd more duly at his hands This 
Then any of the reſt> ut thus wars leru'd, Cou! 
when priuate grace out of proportion Rands, Ihen 
And that we call vp men from of below, v0 he 
From th Element of baſet propertie, Dun 
And ſet them where they may behold and know The; 
The way of might, ind worke of Mueſtie. And e 
VVhere ſeeing thoſe raies, which beeing ſent faroff, Phy 
Reflect a heate of wonder and teſpect, * 

n 


To taile necre hand, and not to ſhew that p tooſe, G 
The obiect onely working that effect.) 0 t m 
(Thinke,fceing themleluesſthogh by our fauor )- [hai u 


whithin the ſelie ame orbe of rule with vs, by any 
Then light woul | ſhine alone it ours were ſer, 2 th 
And o preſume t obſcute or ſhadow vs. Vas 
Fur he ſhall know, although his ne etenes hath Conſid 
Not ſelt out heat, that we can burne hum too. Your ay 
And grace that ſhines, can kinale vato wrath: — ſuc 
And Alexander and the king ate two. leart b 
Put here they bring vs — \'1 wraſc face — for 
ſce is guilt, deſpaite, horrot, and death. ut ont 
Guar Vea, leath indeed, tor crehe could b'attach d . hauc 
e ſtab d um ſelſe fo deadly to the heart, 4 You d. 
As tis impoſuble that he ſhould hue. ind fo u 
Al, Say Dine what haue I deſcru'd of thee, My lclte 
That thou ſhoulit thinke worthies to be thy king, For wh 
Pliletatthen our ſelſe Hold, hold, he ſinkes: Then els 
Guard keep kim vp, get him to anſwet vs, — co 
Gus H hach (poke bis Laſt h. wil neuer anfwer mores o ſmoot 
Al. Sorry ſ am for that, fot now hath death #luch at. 
Shut vs cleane out from knowing him within, Thar mig 
Protething 


And lockt vp in his breaſt all th others hearts: 
V ut yet this deed argues the truth in grofle, 


Ihough we be bard it in patruculat. | 
I let 


| 
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Philatas,ure you come?looke here this man, 

Thus Ceballneus ſhould haue ſuffted death, 

Could it but haue beene ptou d he had conceald, 

Ihuntended trcalon from vs theletwodaics, 

Wherewnh he fares,he fireight acqu1inted thee: 

Thinke the more nete thou »rt about our ſelte, 

The gteatet is the ſha ne ot thine offence. 

And which had bene leſſe towle in him then thee, 
Phil, Renouncd inc, tot that my heart is cleare, 

Amazement cannot oucteaſt my face, 

And I mu t boldly with thallired cheare, 

Ot my vnguiltie con cience tell your grace, 

Thai this offence (thus hapning)was not made, 

By any tt e leaſt thought oi ill in me: 

An that the keeping of it vnbewtaid. 

Was that i held the rumor vaine io be. 
Conſidering ſome, who were accus d, wete knowne, 
Your auncient and moſt loyall ſeruitors; 

And ſuch as rather would let out their owne 

Heart blood l know,then once indang et yours: 

and for me then vpon no cettaine note, 

hut on the brabble of two wanton youthes, 

T hauc told an idle tale,that would haue wrought 

lu you diftruſt,and wrong to others truthes, 
and to no end. but onely to haue made 

My ſelte a kotne and odious vnto all. 

(For winch, l rather tooke the bante was laid, 

Then els for any trechery at all,) 

[muſt conſeſſe. thought the fate way, 

Toſmoother it a whule, ro thiend I might, 

Fluch a thing could be, ſome proofes bewray, 
hat might yield probabilitie of tight: 

Trotething, that mine owne vnſpotted thought 

like belicfe of others truth did breed, 

ging uo impious utetch could haue bin rot 

1'umagiae 


'd 


recs 


— cr 


— — 


E32. — 
— 


9" 


1 
q: 
4 
1. 
if 
H 


The Tragedie of Þ hilotas, 
Timo gine ſuch a deteſt. ble deed, 

Ard therefore, O dread Sou taigne, doe not waye 

Phileras faith by this his ouer-fight, 
But by his actions paſt, and onely lay 
Error t his charge, not malice nor deſpight. 

Al. Well, loe thou haſt a fauourable lodge, 
When,thogh thou haſt not power tocleere thy blame 
Yethath he powerto pardon thee the fame. 

Which, take not as thy right, but as his Grace, 
Since here the perſon alters not the caſe, 

And here Philetas,| forgiur ih offence, 

And to confirme the lame, loe here's my han l. 

PH O lacred hand che witveſle of my lite, 

By thee | hold my ſaſetie as ſecure, 

As is my conſcience free from tre:cherie, 

Alea. Wel goryourcharge,& looke to your aftaires, 
For we to morrow purpoſeto remooue. Ex. 

Io troth ] know not what to iudge herein. 

Me thinkes the man ſeemes ſurely cleare in this, 
How euei otherwiſe hi hopes haue bin 
Tranſported by his vnaduiledneſſe- 

It cannot be a guilty conſcience ſhould 

Put on ſo ſure a browgor elle by arte 

His lookes ſtand newrrall, ſeeming not to hold 
Reſpondencie of iat reſt with his heart. 

Snre for my patt, he hath diſſolu d the knot 

Of my (uſpition,with fo cleere a hand, 

As that I thinke in this (what euer plot 
Ofmiſchieſe it may be he hath no hand- 

crat My Lord. ihe greater confidence he ſhewes, 
V ho is ſulpected ſhould be featd the more? 

I or danger from weake natures neuer growes, 
V ho mult diſturbe the world,are builttherciore. 
Me more 1114 be fear d that north feares, 


Aud malice moſt fed that leaf? gpprarcs. . 
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Preſumpeion of mens powers as well may breed 
/ flureaneſle,as in may: 
And miſchiete teldorne but by traſt doth ſpecd, 
Who kings berray firſt cheir beliete betray, 
Ivould your grace had brit conterd with vs, 
Since you would needes tuch clemencie haue ſhown 
That we might yet but haue aduis d you thus, 
That he his danger never might have known, 

Is gel lere an aſter ſhame will line, 

T better ts conceale then to forgine, 
For who are brought vnto the blocke of death, 
Thinke rather on the pertill they have paſt, 
Then on that grace which hath preſetu d their breath, 
And more their ſuffetings, then thei meercie taſte; 
He now to plot your danger ſtill may liue, 
But you his guilt not alwates to forgiue. 

| pow that a man ſo {wolne with diſcontent, 
No grace can cute, not pardoa can reſtore: 
V keowes how thoſe who once haue mercie ſpear, 
Can neuer hope to haue it any more. 

But faythat threugh remorce he calmet proouce 
Will prcat Ne (0 attended on 
With that braue Armie foſtred in his loue: 
Fe thanktull for this grace you doe his lonne ? 
Some benefits are odious, ſo is this: 
Where men are ſtill aſhamed to confeſle, 
To haue ſo done, as to deſerue to die: 
An4 ener doe deſire that men ſhould geſſe, 
They rather had recein'd an infuric, 
Then life, ſiace lite they know in ſuch a caſe, 
My be reſtor'd to all, but not to grace. 

Perd And for ray part my liege , 1 bold this mind, 
That furehe would not haue ſo much ſuppteſt, 
The notice of a treaſon in that kind, 
Valcflc be were a partie with ſhe reſts 8 
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The Tragedie of Philotat. 
Can it be thought that great Parmences lonne, 
T he generall commander of the horſe; 
Ihe minioa of the campe,the onelv one 
Of fecret counſell, and of free tecoutie, 
Should not n three daics ſpace haue tound the Kivg 
At leiſure theare three words of that import: 


Whit he hmfclte in idle lawthing, 


Lid houſands ſpend Yaduance his owe report? 
Cra. And it he gaue no credit tothe youth, 
Why did le two daies ſpace delay him then? 
As it he had helec u'd it tor a truth, 
To hindert his addteſle to ether men 
It be had held it but a varine conceit, 
pray why had he not aifavſt him freight ? 
Men in their private danvers may be ſtout, 
Put inthoccaſions and the feates of Kings, 
We oughrnot to be credulous, but Hos 
Ihe intim ation of the vaineſt things; 
Al. Wel hawlocuer, we will yet this night, 
Diſport and banquet in vnuſuall wile, 
Thatit may ſeeme we weigh this practiſe light, 
How cuet heauy here within it Fes, 
kings may not know diſtri. ſt, & though they feare 
They muſt not take acquaintance of their feare. 
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Antigens. Thai, 


Yare a ſecret councell - kecpet Thais, 
In troth 1 little thought you ſuch an one. 


The, And why Augen, What haue 1 done! 
| AN 


1 Au. vo 
Tha. I. 
Ihat wl 
Thinke 
In wha 
whom 1 
when y. 
Hut yet 
wiſer th. 
Fot not 
Althous 
Elpecia 
Can ſhe 
In caſes 
Ardust 
wholcre 
And arc 
Hough 

Forth 

oth tu 
Joe yet 
Þlrre the 
ot thou 
yy VS art 
it achior 
hat tae 

1 
That wh, 
And if th 
My deer: 
How hat 


Fx wu 
Ry Crate 
hat neu 


has eue 


The Tragedy of Philotas. Y 
7 4nr.You know tutwell,y our c6ſcience you bewraies. 
h. las good foul: , would you haue me conc=ale, 
'That — elfe could not but needs teueale- 
Thinke you another can be more to you, 
In what concernes them not, then you can be, 
whom it imports: wil others hold them ttue. 
when you proue falſe to your owne fecrecic? 
hut yet this 199 wonder, for we ſce, 
wiſer then we do lay their heads to gage 
For notous expences of their tongues, 
Although it be a propertie belong 
Eſpecially to vs, and cuery age 
Can ſhe w ſtrange prefidents what we haue beene, 
In caſes of the greateſt plots of men. 
And tis the Scene on this worlds tage we play, 
hole revolutien,we with menconuert, 
And are to at our part as well as they: 
Hough commonly the weakeſt,vet à pait. 
For this great motion of a ſtate we ſee, - 
oth turne on many wheeles, and ſome,thoughtmal, 
Joe yet the greater mooue, who in degree 
Jurre thoſe, who likewiſe turne the great ſt of all. 
ot though we are aot wiſe, ve ſe- the wile, 
s are made, or make vs parnes ſtull, 
actions of the greateſt qualities 
bat taey can manage, be they good or ill. 
1 A cannot tell, bu- you haue made me doe 
That which muſt cuermore aſſſict my heart, 
and if this be my wofull patt t vndoe 
My deere ſt loue, would | had had no part, 
How haue | fiely woman ſiſted beene, 
Frm tride flonred, ternfide, 
By Crarerms the cunmngeR of men, 
That neuer left me till I had diſcride 
nes NA cuet of αοε had knowee, 
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The Tragedie of Fhilotat) 
ba. What is that all _ I have th 
Done thee more yood, en thou canſt apprehend, 
Ant Such good l rather you ſhould get then 
If that can be a good, t accuſt my friend. 
Th.Alasthy acculation did but quote 
The mergin of ſome text of greater note. 
Ant, Burthat is mere then thou ot can tell, 
Th.Yes,yes, Antigons,1 know it wel. 
For be thou (ute, chat alwaies thoſe ho ſeeke 
T'artacke the Lyon ſo provide that ſtill, 
Ihen toyles be {uch as chat he ſhall not ſcape, 
To turne his rage on thoſc that wrought his ill. 
Fhiletas neither was fo ſtrong not hig 
But malice ouetlookt him, and diſcride, 
V here he lay weake, where was his vanitie, 
And built ber countermonts vpon that ſide, 
In fuch fort, as they would be lure to raze 
His fortrucs with the * of diſgtace. 
f nd now maiſt thou perhaps come great hereby. 
And gratious with his greatcſt enemie. 
Forluch men thioke they haue no full ſucceſſe, 
Vnleſſe they likewile gaine the miſtreſſes 
Ofthoſe they maſter,and ſucceed the place, 
And fortunes of their I-ues with equall grace. 
Ant Lours;out alas, loue ſuch a one as he, 
That ſeckes r'vndoe my loue,and in him me? 
Th,Teoſhloue his fortnnes, loue his ſtate, his place, 
W bat euet greatneſſe doth/it muſt haue grace. 
An, I weigh not greatnes,] muſt pleale mine cie. 
/. Th'eye nothing fairer {ces then dignitie. 
Ant, But what is dignitie mthout our loue? 
Th.1t we haue that we cannot want our loue. 
Ant. Why that giues hut the outſide of delight: 
The day time iov, hat comfort hath the vightꝰ 
Tb. It power procure not that, what can u 1 


1 The Tragedie of Philotay, 

Ant know not how thatcan b'attaind vnto, 
Th Nor will I teach thee,if thou knoweſt it not. 

Tis vaine I ſee,tole:rne an Aſian wit. Exit, 
Ant;lf this be that great wit, that learned skill 

You Greekesprofeſle,let me be tooliſh ſtill, 

So l be faithfull And now beeing alone, 

Let me record the heauy notes of mone, Canter. 


P 
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SCENA III. 
Crateres, Epleftion. Clitns. oe. 
M Lord: vou ſee the flexible conceit 


Of our indangered foucraigne,and you know 
How much his petrill, and Phaletas pride, 
Imports the ſtate and ys,and therefore now 
We either muſt oppoſe againſt deceipr, 
Or be vndone. For now hath time de ſeride, 
An open paſſage to his fartheſt endes, 
From hence, it negligence now put vs backe, 
Returne we neuet can without our wracke. 

And good wy Lords, ſince you conceiue as much, 
And that we ſtand alik e make not me proſecute 
lace, The cauſe alone, 28 if it did but touch 
Oncly my ſelſe, and that I did both breed, 
eie, And vrge theſe doubt: out of private griefe, 
Indeed 1 know, | might with much more caſg 
Sit Rill Ike others, and if dangers come, 

Might thinke to ſhift for one, as well as they: 
tt But yet the faith,the duticand reſpect, 
We owe both to our ſoueraigne and the ſtate, 
| My Lords, I hold, requires another care, 
D 


el. 


The Tragedie of Phulotas. 
Fab, My Loid aflure you, we wil rake a time 
To 110 irc) coum ot Damm) death, 

(x4. My L149, 1 fay, vr lelle this be the time, 
Yeu will apply your Fhaticke after death. 

Ine the king anunce hach this night 
PLieraionh each tet, and cnt rramns 

Han with 4 Kinde an vie to ou liohe, 

As cue: a you fre the unmeg ſtraines 

Of tweet id nultion that are void, 

Jaerte the care of grace with talſe reports, 
*o that ail this will come io be excus d 

V th one rewoure, one athon quite tranſports 
1h. kings aftectons ouct to his hopes* 

An4 ei him fo hey ondthe due cegard 

Obi owne latene, as one emterprize, 

M tcruc their turnc, and may vs all ſurptixe. 

(ls, Rut now ſince things thus of them(clucs break 
We hauc a uantagc to picuent the worſt, (out, 
Andeury day will veeld vs more no boubr, 

For they arc ſau d thatthus ate warned firſt, 

(re o my Lord (e are they! ikewiſe warn d. 
Tacc.larate their j lot, bein g thus bewraide, 

(li. But tha they cannot doit is too late: 

Yor tłenton taken ere the bitch, doch come 
Abotiiue, and het wombe is made het tombe. 

(x4, You doe not know how fat it hath put forth 
The force of malice,nor how far is ſpred 
Al:c:oy the contavion of this ill, 

A., Mi then ther ray ſome one man tortur'd be 
Of thole whom { celle. hath reuald 

„ Thatone mult hee Philet as from whoſe head 
A this corruttian flowes, take hi, take all. 

Ch Philot a4 15 notoam'd, and therefore may 
Pe haps no be acquoante i with this plot, 


. Ius lus couccabing of the plot bewraye . 
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The Tragedie of Philatas. 
And if we do not caſt to finde him firſt, 


| His wit be lu e hathlayd ſo go da ground, 
4 As he will be the laſt tha 


t will be foun . 

cu. Fut if he be not found: then in this caſe, 
We do him more by ble miſhing Lis grace. 

(re. If that be be not found t haue delt in this, 
Yet this will force out ſome ſuch thoughts of his, 
As will vndoo him, for you leldom ſce, 

Such men araign'd that euer guilileſſe be: 

Eph. Well my Lord (r.aterws,we will moue his grace 
(1bough it it be late) before he take his reſt, 
That ſoine courſe may be tiken in this cafe, 

Aud God ordaine it may be for the belt, 
Icon 


CHOR LVS 


F F bow theſe great men clot their private bate 
im theſe faire coulours of the prbloyue good : 
to effect therr ends pretend the fte, 
if the late by tier affe rows food. 
arm d with pore and princes cealo[ ues, 
put the leaſt concept e diſcontent: 
to the greateſt ranke of tredcneviet . 
hat no one action ſrall cem inne.. 
es, Salour, honor bouwerre, ſhall be made, 
acceſſarirs Vnto endes F » 
nd ewen the ſervice of the ite (ade, 
be needfulft Gndertating with ditireult, 
So that baſe Cilneſſe tale ſwxtrie, 
Seeme ſafer ſar them to do worth ily. 
pr tom full of eyes and foll of carer, 
derb theorem the nm ure of ber owne concert 
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The Tragedie of Philetas, 

See all things im the colours of her fearer, 
And truth it ſelfe mutt looks lite te deceipt. 
That what way ever the ſeſpected take, 
Stil enwie will molt cunmmply forelay 
The ambuſh of therr ruine,or will make 
Their bemeri of themſelues to tate that way, 

But thin Hilltbe fate of thoſe that are 
By nature or their fortunes emment: 
Who either carried in conceapt tos farre, 
Dae wore their omse or others diſcontent; 
Or el'c are deemed fir to be ſuppreft, 
er for tley are but that they mey be il, 
Sener artes habe ener had farre more bares, 


Amte geri then men of meancer thill: 


nd find that theſe doc alwaierbetter prooue, 
Ihe are equall te rmployment not abowe, 
Far ſelſe otiuen world be ſeeme more wiſe 
Then preſent un eli cuftome! ,orders,lawes, 
And tothe end to hee them otherniſe, 
The common wealth mio combuſllion drawes, 
Arif ordaind t mnbroyle the world with wit, 
Arwell ar greſſeneſſe te diſhanor it. 
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ACTVS IIII. SCENA I. 
Attarras, Seflirater, 


Soft. ¶ An there be ſuch a ſuddaine change in Court, 
As you report?is it to be belieu d 

That great Phalatas whom we all beheld 

Jo grace laſt night, ſhould be arraignd to day ? 


Arr It can be: and it is as | report, 1 
or 
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The Tragedie of Philotes, 


For ſtates of grace are no ſure holds in court. 

Soi. But yet us ſtrange they ſhould be overthrown 
Betore their certarne {orfeitures were knowne, 

Atr. Tuſh it was breeding lorg,though ſuddenly 
This thunder-cracke comes but to break © out now. 

Sf, The time l waited,aond 1 warted long 
Vatill Philotas with ſome other Loids 
Departthe preſence,and as I conceiu'd, 

I neuer ſaw the king in better mood, 
Nor yet Phalot as euet in more graces 
Can ſuch ſtormes growe, and yet no clouds apPeare? 

At. Vea court ſtormes grow, when skies there ſeem 
It was about the deepeſt ofthe night, /moſt cleare, 
The blackeſt houre of darkneſle,and of ficepe, 

When with {ome other Lords,comes Crateres, 
Falls downe before the King,intreats,implores, 
Conjures his grace, as euet he would looke 

Io ſaue his perſon,and the ſtate trom ſpoile, 
Now to prevent Phulotarprathiles: 

Whom — had plainly found to be the man 
Had plotred the deſtruction of them all, 

The King would tains have put them offto time, 
And tarther day, till better prootes were knowne, 
Which they perceiuinꝑ. pteſt him ſtill the more, 

And reintorc'd his dangers,and their owne, 
And neuer left him till they had obtaind 
Commiſsion apprehend Philrees Freight, 

Now to make tcarelooke with more hidcous tice, 

Or els but to beget it out of forme, 

And carefull preparations ot diſtruſi: 

About the Palace men in armour watch, 

In armour,men about the King arrend, 

All paſſages and iſſues were fore)aid 

With horſe, interrupt what ever: cwe£d 

Should hence breake out into Parmene! campe. 

D 3 I with 


The Tragedie of Philotas. 


I with three hundred men in zrmour charg'd 
Had warrant to attach and to commit 

The perſon ot Pluletaspretently: 

Aud comming to his lodging where he lay, 
Found him 1pburied in the ſoundeiſ Neepe 
Thu ener man could be. where neithet noice 
Of clattering weapons, or our ruſhing in 
With rude and trampling rumour could diſſolue 
Thc heauic humour ot that drowſie brow 
Which held perhaps his fences now more faſt 
As loath to leave, becauſe it was the laſt, 

Soft: 'ttarra what can treafon Nleepe fo found? 
Will that lowd hend or horror thit ſt Il beats 
Vpon the guiltie conſcience of diſtruſt, 

Permit it haue lorefoiute a teſt 

te. I cannot tell, but thus we found him there, 
Nor could wee laſſ te you waken him: 

Till thrice I calld him by tus rare, and thrice 
Had ſhooke lim hard, and then at length he wakes: 
And looking on me with a ſctled cheere, 

PDeare f 1end turras, what's the newer (ard he? 
M hat vp ſo foont to haſten the remove, 

Or raised by fome abatme, or ſorre diſtruſt? 

T rold him that the king had fome diftruſt, 

Why what will Nabare anes play faith he 

The vitlaine with the king as he hath done 
Already with his miſcrable Lord? 

| ſeeing he would, or did not vd et and 

His owne diſtreſle: told him the chatge I had: 
Vher-with he roſe, and rifing vs'd theſe words: 
OO lexander, now | fee my foes, 

Haue got aboue thy goodnes,and preuarid 
Againit my innocency, and thy word, 

And as we then iachain'd and ferrred him, 


Lochung on that bale tutgizure of ſhame, 
Toon 


The Tragedy of Philatas. * 
Poore body, ſaid he, hath fo many alar ne: 
Kays'd thee to blood and danger trom th teſt, 
Tinueſt thee with this armou now at alt, 
Is this the ſeruice | am cald to now? 

Put we that were no? to attend his plaints, 
Couering his head with a difpracetall weed: 
Tooke and connaid bim ludde iv ro ward, 

From wheacc he iliall be int n brough: forth, 
Here tob'arraind before the n1wy, who tins, 
(\ccording to the Maced iitan vir) 
Inc nes capitall,kimſclte, 4s udge, : 

Soft, Well tien, I ices the eratall fortune · prove, 
Thoſe ate necre bghtningy who arc necte to love, 


— — 


SCENA II. 


Alexander wath allbirCouncel the A, ede Oy . 
nus: #he revealers of the conſpiracies hð,tb. 


T* haynous treaſon of ſome few had like, 
haue rent me trom won, worthy follywers, 
But by the mercie of thore Hd. 
I kuc, and ioy your light. your tcue tend fight, 
Which makes me more t abhe tte tho parrocidey, 
Not ſor mine owne reſpet,bu; tor che wrong, 
You had recciucd if their defipne had odd, 
Since l defirc but life to doc you £00ds 
T be eller erer. 

Fut how wil vou be wou! « ben vou ſhal know, 
Who were the uc, that 014 rrtern rhe (bb me? 
When 1 ſhall fhew that which I ercuc te Hon: 

And name ſuch as would God 1 could not name. 
D 4 Tur 


TheT ragedie of P hilotas. 


But that the ſowleneſſe of their ptactiſe now, 1 
Blots out all memoric of what — were, rh. 
And though I would ſuppreſle them yet | koow, You 
This ſhame ot theirs, will never but appcate. Whi 
Parmenio is the man, man you lee P oc 
Pound by ſo many ment both to me 10 
And to my ſathet, and our auncienſt triend, Phot 
A man of yeares,cexpenence, grauitic, Nor 
Whole wicked miniſter Phuloras is, And 
Who here Drmetriws, Lucelaus,and Wh. 
This Dymwws,whole dead body yeu behold, F. 
With others, hath ſuborad to ſlaughtet me. And 
And here come Merron with Nachomaces Saw 
To whom,this murthred wretch at firſt reucald, His \ 
The ptoiect of this whole conſpitacie Tho! 
Taucrre as much as was diſcloſd to him. The | 
Nichomacet looke here, aduiſe thee well, But 
What doeſt thou know this man that here lies dead I hay 
Nic. Aly ſouetaigne Lord: l know him very well, In ye 
Itis one ye, Who did three daies ſince You 
Bewray to me a treaſon practiſed And 
By him and others, to haue ſlaine your grace. Ar 
Al, Where, or by whom, ot when did he report rot 
This wicked ate ſhould be accompliſhed? See u 
Nic. He ſaid within three daies your maiecſtic And 
Should be within your chamber murthered This 
By ſpeciall men ot the nobiline- Cr. 
Of whom he many nam d. and they were theſe: Then 
Locews, Dimetriws,and Archeloprs $0 ſha, 
Nicaner,and Amyntas Luculeus, Ale: 
Drecews with Apheberws and himſelfe. Shoul 
Mert.Thus much his brother Ceballonws did They 
Reucale to me from out this youths report, Tf inte 
Ceb, And fo much with the circumitance of all But nc 
Did Ingo Philoras intimate. You ſe 


Mts. 


The Tragedie of Plulotas, 


Alex. Then what bath been his mind, who did ſup- 
The information of ſo foule a traine, (prelle 
Your ſelues my worthy {ouldicrs well may geſſe, 
Which Diane death decluires not to be vyaine, 
Poore Ce lala not a moment ſtayes, 

To rediſcharge himielic ot ſuch à warght, 
Philotas careles,feareles nothing werghes 

Nor ought teuales. His ſilcuce thews deceipt, 
And tels he was content it ſhould be done, 
Which though he were no partie makes him one. 

For he that knew vpan what power he ſtood, 

And faw his fathers greatne*, and his owne, 
Saw nothing in the way which now withſtood 
His vaſt — but onely this my crowne: 
Thouchtin teſpect that | am iily'efle, 

The ſame was eaſie to haue been attain'd 

But yet Phleras is decerud in this 

haue who ſhallinherit all 1 gain'd, 

In you I haue both children, kindred friends, 
You are the heites of all my purchales, 

And whilſt you liue, Iam not iſſuleſſe. 

And that the(e are not ſhadowes of my ſeate, 
For I feare nought bug want of enemics,) 

See what this interceptcd letter beares, 
And how Parmcus doth lus fonnes aduiſe: 
This ſhowes their ends, bold read it Craterus. 

Crat. rc ads ir, My ſont firſt h aue 4 ſpeciall care Onto 
Then bete thoſewhich do denen yow, ( your ſelwer, 
So ſhall you do what you intend to do. 

Alex, ee but how clolc he writes, that if theſe lines 
Should come vnto his ſonnes, as they are ſent, 
They might iucoutage them in their diſſeignes, 

Tf interpris'd, might mock the ignorant, 
But now you ſee what was the thing was mem, 


You ce the fathers care, che ſonnes intent. 1 
2 


Rs cus ev 


The Tragedie of Philotas, 


And what if he as a conſpitator, 
Was not by Dymner nam d among, the reſt: 
That thewes not his iunocencie but lus powre, 
Whom they acccuur too great to be ſuppteſt, 
And rather will accuſe the mielues then him, 
For that whiles he (hall liue, there's hope for them, 
And how h'hath borne himleltc in private forte, 
I will nor ſtand to vrge, it's too well knowee, 
Nor what hath been his arrogant tepott 
T':mba'e mpy actions, and to brapge his owne, 
Nor how he mockt my letter which | wrote, 
To ſhew him of the ſble beſt» w'4 on mec, 
By th Oracle of fee, heſe things thought 
Fut weakneiſlre, and words ©: van-tv: 
et words that read the vicers of his hurt) 
Which tuppreſt, and ncucreeaſt to yceld 
The chiefe iewatd of th, and ſtill comput. * 
The beſt degtets aod honors of the field. 
In hope to win his love, yet now at lch, 
There haue I danger where I lookt for ſt:cngth; 
I wouid to God my blood had rather bene 
Powrd out the oftring of an enemic; 
ThenpraQtizd to be ſhed by ene o! mine, 
That one of mine ſhould haue this infamy 
Have I bene ſo teſetu d from feares to tall 
There where I ought not to hane fear'd at all⸗ 
Haue you (0 oft aduis d me to regard 
The lafery, which you ſaw mee running from, 
Wien with lome hote purſute I preſſed hard 
My foes abrode, to periſh thus at home? 
ut no that ſaſty orly reſts in you 
Which you ſo oft haue Wiſhtme looke voto, 
tna now vnto your boſemes muſt I fie, 
Wuhout whoſe will I will oor wiſheo liue: 


And with your wills I cannot, lefle I giue 


Fut let 
do lo U 
Beside. 

. 
Wherw 
That 4% 
Icome 


The Tragedie of Philotas. 
Due puniſhment vnto this tieacherie. 

mm, ittarres,bring the hatefull priſoner forth; 
This trutot which hath ſougbt t endo vs all, 

To Ftuc ve vpio ſlaugnter. ind to male 
Our blood askor e, hire in abarbetous land, 
That none of vs thould have tetoutatd back, 
Vnto our native county ,'0 our wars 
Our ayed pirents, kinted 1nd our friends, 
To vake the b dy ot this gl rious hoſt, 
A moſt te orrned trunke withoura kerd, 
Without tho tc or fouleto guide t e ſime. 

(a ) hoy bile traitor impious parracide, 
Who mak'ſt me loath the blood that match'd with 
And it i nuaht but haue my will vow (thine 
1hou Novtdit not dye by other hand then mine, 

Ir. ic anus whit x harbarous courte is this 
He hi mutt to bis accufanion pleade. 

And haue his tryall formall to our lawes 
Andlet him make the b: ft of ſus bad cauſe. 

Philotas ere the Macedonuns are, 

To mdge your tat, what language wilt thou ve? 

Phi, The Perfean la npu ge, at it pleale your grace, 
For that beſide the Yace eme here 
Are many that will bettet vaderſtand, 

If 11all vir the ſpeach your grace h:th vad. 

Which was, ! hold, vento ro other end, 

Pur that the molt men here might vid erftond,. 
dee how his native language he dif dares: 

Fut let him ſpeake at large as he deſires, 

do long as vou remember he doth hate 

Beſides the ſpeech, our glore, and the (tate. Fa; 

Phe. Black are the colours laid vpon the crime, 
Wherwith my faith ſtands charg'd my worthy lords: 
That as behind in fortune, ſo in time, 

I come too lite to clcere the lame with words, 
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My condemnationis gone out before 
My innocency,ond my iuſt defence; 
And takes vp all your hcarts,and leaues ao dore 
For n ine excuſe, to haue an enterance. 
That deſtituie of all compaſſion, now, 
Berwixt an vpright conſcience of delare, 
And an vniult diſgrace, | know not how 
To fatizhe the time, and mine owne hart. 
Authoritic lookes with lo ſterne an eye 
Vpon this wotull Bag and muſt haue (till 
Such an aduantage ouer miſety, 
As that it w:Il make good, all that it will. 
He who ſhould oacly iudge my cauſe, is gone, 

And why be would not ſtay, | do not lee, 
Since when the ſame were hcard, his powte alone, 
As well might then condemne, as {ct mee free: ; 
Nor can I by his ablence now be clear d, 
Whoſe preſence hath condeman'd me thus unbard, 
And though the greeuance of a priſoners tongue, 

lay both tuperfluous,and dilgtaceſull ſeeme, 


Which d oth not ſue, but ſhews the iudge his wrong; 


Yet pardon mee, I mult not diſeſtceme 

My r:ghtfull cauſc for being diſpiſd nor muſt 

F orſake my (clfe, though I am left of all, 

Feate cannot make my innocence vmuſt 

Vnto it ſelfe, io giue my truth the fall. 

And I had tat er, ſeeing how my fortune drawes, 

My words ſhould be deformed then my caule. 
I know that nothing is more delicate 

Then is the ſence and feeling of a ſtate: 

The clappe, the briut. che ſeate but of a hurt 

In kings bchaltes, thruſts with that violence 

Ihe ſubiects will eo proſecute report, 

As they condemne, cre they diſcerne thoffence. 
Eph Plulitas you dectiue your ſelſe in chis, 
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The Tragedy of Philotar. 
That thinke to win compaſſion, and belieſe 


ſimpugu mg iuſtice and to make men geſſe 
We — you wrong out of our heat of griefe, 
Or that our place or paſsions, did lay more 
On your miſtortunes, then your one deſe art, 
Or haue not well diſcet ad your fact before, 
Or would without due proofes your Rate ſubuert, 
Theſe ate the vſuall theames of tr:ytors tongues, 
Who practiſe miſchicſs, and complaine of wrongs. 
Your treaſont are too manifeſtly — 
Io maske in other linery then their owne. 
cr I hinke not, hat we ate ſet to charge you here 
With bare ſuſpicions, but with open fact, 
And with a treaſon that appeares as cle-re 
As 13 the ſunne, and knowne to be your act. 
Pl. What is this treaſon? who accuſes me? 
Cra. The procelle of the whole conſpitacie. 
25. Hut wher's the man that names me to be one ? 
Crs Hete, this deo d traitor ſhews you to be one, 
Ph, How can he dead accuſe tne ot ti e ſame, 
Whom liuing he nor did, not yet could name? 
Cra. But we can other teſtimonie ſhow 
From thoſe who were your chieteſt complices. 
Ph, I am not to badiudgd in law you know 
Py teſtimonie, but by witvelics, 
Let them be here produc'd vnto my face, 
That can auouch m*2 party in this caſe, 
My Lords and fellow (oldiers, if of thoſe 
Whom Dams nominated, any one 
Gut of his tortures will a word diſcloſe, 
lo ſhew I was a partie: 1haue done. 
Thinkenot {> great a number cuet will 
Endure their torment, aud themſelucs accuſe, 
And leaue me out, Since men in ſuch cale,fhill 
Will cachet ſlaudet others then excule, 
Calami- 
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Calamity malignant is ,and he 
That ſuffers 1uſtly fo his guiltineſle 
Eaſes his one atfliction, but to fee 
Others tormented in the ſame diſtreſſe, 
And yet I feare not whatſoever they 
By rackes and tortures c in be forc'd to ſay, 
Had I beene one, would Dymmnes hays conceald, 
My name being held to be the priacipall » 
Woul the not 1or his glory haue reveald = 
The belt to him ro whom he muſt tell all» 
Nay it he taifly then had nam'd me one ? 
To grace himſe'te muſt i of force be one? 
Alas it Ceballonws hid not come to me 
And giuen me note of this conſpiracy, 
Ihadnot ſtood here now, but bn as iree 
From queſtion, lan from treachery, 
That isthe onely cloud thitthundereth 
On my lugraec. Which had deemed true. 
Or could but haue dcuind of Dymnzr dcath, 
Philotar, had my Lot s, lat there with you, 
My tault was to haue been top credulons, 
V herein I ſhewd my weakeneflc I confeſle, 
cr Philotas what a monarc h and ronſeſſe 
Your impetic ions and your weakeneſle : 
Phs. O do not fo inſult vpon calamuty, 
Dise a barbarons vr Wienes to lay on 
Ihe w ight of skorne, where hea ry miſery 
To wuchalready wayes mens fortunes downe, 
For if the cauſe be 1!] 3 vndergo, 
1 he lIzw and nor reproch muſt make it o. 
Can Thei's no reproch can cuet he to much 
To lay on tt iytots, whole deſeatis arc ſuch, 
pi, Men vie the moſt reproche* where thy feare, 
Th- cauſc will better proue then their deſire 
Ces But fir, a graizors caule that is lo cle ete. 
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The Tragedie of Philoter. 
a8 this of yours will acuer need that feare, 
Phi | a1 no traytor but ſuſpected one, 
Fer not belewiong a contparacy. 
And meete tuipett by law condemneth none, 
They atc approued tatts for which men die. 
(r4. Thc law in treafons doth the will cottect, 
With like leucrenes as it doth th effect. 
ThiefleAion u the eflence of thiaftence, 
The execution onel e burth'accidence, 
To haue but wil d it is thave done the fame, 
Phi. I did uot erte in will, but in beleite, 
And it tat bea tramot, then am 1 thee cheife, 
Crs. Vea bu your will made your belcite conſent 
To bide thi'prattite till thiaccompli ment, 
Pls, Reliete tutnes not by motions of our will, 
And it was but the cucnt that made that vl, 
Some fads men may excuſe though aot defend. 
Where will and fortune haue a divers end. 
1Th'ezample of my tather made me teare, 
To be to forw td tote lite things heard. 
Who vr ting tothe ling wiſht him forbeare, 
Ihe pouon 5 hifition had ptepatd. 
F ar that he hard Duras tempted had, 
His farth, with may r.llents, to b'vnttue. 
And yet his dtugos in th end not prouing bad, 
Did make my tathers care ſceme mote then due. 
I or oft hy an antun y dillegence, 
A buſy faith may vive a prince offence, 
Jo that, what (holl we dot if wereueale, 
Wee arc diſpiſ d. ſuſoe d d if conce ale. 
And as for this where cuer now thou be 
0 Aer thou haft pardon'd me. 
Thou haſt alten dv giuen me thy and, 
The eatueſt o thy reconciled hart. 
And therefore uo O let thy goodueſſe ſtand, 
vate 
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Vnto thy word, and be thou what thou wert. 
If thou beleiuidſt me then, I am abſolu'd, 

If pardon'd me, thele fettets are diſſolu d. 

What have I els deſetu d ſince yeſter night, 

When at thy table i ſuch grace did finde, 
What hainous crime hath ſince bin brought to light, 
To wrong my faith. and to divert hy minde? 

Ihat from a reſifull quiet moſt profound, 
Sleeping, in my misfortunes, made ſecure 
Both by thy hand, and by a conſcicnce ſound, 

I muſt be wak't for Gyucs, for robes impure, 

For all diſgrace that on me wrath could lay, 

And lee the worſt of ſhamegere | ſaw day. 

When I leaſt thought that others ctueltie, : 
Shold haue wrought more then thine own clemccie, 

Cra. Philetas whatlocuer gloſſe you lay, 

Vpon your rotten cauſe, it is in vaine, 

Your pr:de, your cariage exet did bewray 

Your d:{c ontent, yout malice and diſdaine. 

You cannot palliat milchicfe but it will, 

Th'row all the faireſt couerirgs of deceipt 

Pe alwayes ſeene;we know thole ſtreames of ill, 
Ilow'd trom that head that feed them with ccceipt; 
You folter malcontens, you intertaine 

All humors, you all factions muſt imbrace ? 
You vaunt your owneexployts, and you diſdaine 
The kings proceedings, and his ſtile diſgrace, 
You promiſe mountaines,and you draw men on, 
With hopes of greater good then bath been ſeen. 
You brag'd of late that ſomething would be done, 
Whereby your Concubire ſhould be a Queene, 
And now we ſee the thing that ſhould be done: 
But God be prais'd we ſee you firſt yndone, 

Pb, Ah do not make my nature, if it had, 
So pliable a ſterne of diſpoſiuon, 


TheT ragedie of Philotat, 

To turne to euery kindnes, to be bad, 
For doing good to men of all condition, 
Make not you charity to interpret all, 

Is done for fauour ,to be done for ſhow, 
And that we in our bounties ogy 
Vpon our ends not on mens needs beſtow, 
Let not my one daycs error make you tell, 
That all my life time 1 did neuer well. 
And that becauſe this falles out to be ill, 
That what 1 did, did tend vnto this ill. 

It is vniuſt to ioy ne to a preſent fact. 
More of time paſt then it hath euet had 
Beforeto doo withall,as if it lackt 
Suficient matter elſe to make it bad. 
I doo confeſſe indeed I wrote ſomthing, 
Againſt this title of rhe ſonne of Jobe, 
And that not of the king but to the king, 
I freely vs'd theſe words out of my loue, 
And thereby hath that dangerous liberty 
Of ſpeaking truth, with truſt one former grace 
Betraid my meaning vnto emnity 
And drawen an argument of my diſgrace. 
So that I ſeethough | ſpake what I ought, 
It was not in that maner as I ought. 

And God forbid that euer ſoldicrs words, 
Should be made liable vnto miſdeedes. 
When fainting in their march, tird in the fight, 
Sicke in their tent,ſtopping their wound that bleeds, 
Or haute and iollie after conqueſt gote, 
They ſhall out of their heate vſe words vnkind, 
| Their deedes deferue to haue them rather thought, 
The p_ of the ſeaſon, then their mind. 
For ſoldiers ioy, or wrath is meaſureleſle, 
Rapt with an inſtant motion and we blame, 
We hate, we praiſe, we pitty in exceſſe, 
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TheTragedie of Philotas. 
According as our preſent palſious frame. 
Sometimes to paſſe the Ocean we would faine 
Sometimes to other worlds, and ſometimes ſlacke, 
Ard idle, wah our ciqueſts, intertaine 
A ſullen humor of tetoutniag backe. 
All which conceipts on trumpets ſound doth end, 
lind each man running to his ranks doth looſe 
What in our tents diſlike vs, and we ſpend 
All that conceiued wrath vpon our foes. 
And wor4s if they proceed of leuitie 
Are to be — Tom of madneſſe fall 
They muſt be pittied, if of injuric 
Remitted quite, or els not telt at all. 
For of themſelues ti vaniſh by diſdaine, 
But it purſude they will be thought not vaine. 
cra. But words according to the perſon weigh, 
If his de tignes are hainout fo are they, 
They are the tinder of ſedition, ſtill 
Wherewnh you kindle fiers, jiuflame mens will. 
Phi. Craterws you haue th'aduantage of the day, 
The lay 1s yours to fay what you will tay, 
And yet doth all your Gloſſe bu: beate the ſence, 
Onely of my miſtortune not attence, 
Had I pretended miſchiefe to the king, 
Could not I haue effected it without 
Dyman: r did not my free acceſſes bring 
Coutinuall meanes to haue brought the fame about? 
Was not I fince | heard the thing diſcride, 
Alone, and arm'd in priuat with his grace, 
Nhat lundted me that then | had not tnde 
Tthauc done that milchicfe having time and place, 
cra. Philetas cucn the provigence aboue, 
Protectreſſe ofthe ſacted ſlate of kings, 
That neuer ſuffers trechery to haut 
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The Tragedie of Philttar. 
Confuſion to the aftors,did vndo 
Your harts, in what you went about to do. 

Phi. But yetdeſpaire we fee doth thruſt men on, 
Seeing no way els t vndoo or be vndan. 

Cre That fame deſpaire doth likewiſe let men fall 
In that amaze they can do nought at all. 

Phy, Well, well, my Lords my ſeruice hath made 
The faith I owe my ſoucraigne and the ſtate (known 
Philot.es torwardnetle hath cuer ſhowne 
Vato all nations at how high a rate 
I prizd my king, and at how low my bloud, 

Jo do hun honor and my country good. (are 
Eph. We blame not what yhaue been, but what you 

We accuſe not here your valot, but your fat, 

Not to haue beene a leader in the watte, 

But an ill ſubie ct. in a wicked act. 

Although we know thruſt rather with che loue 

Of your owne glory, then with duty lead 

You haue don much, yet all your courlcs proue 

Vou tide ſtill your achicuements to the head 

Of your owne honor, when it had bin meete, 

You had them laid, downe at your ſoueraignes feet. 

God giuesto kings the honor to command, 

To lubicRs all their glory to obay: 

Who ought in time of warre as rampiers ſtand, 

In peace as th'ornament of ſtate aray. 

The king hath recompenſd your ſeruices 

With better loue then you ſhew thankefulneſſe. 

By grace, he made you greater then you were 

By naturezyoureceiu'd that which he was not tide 

To giue to you: bis guite was far more decte 

Then all you did, in making youimploid. 

But lay your fermee hath deleru'd at all, 

This one offence hath made it ochous all. 

And therefore hete in vaine, you vic that meanc 
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The Tragedie of Philotas, 
To plead for life which you haue canceld cleane. 
P. My lord — far miſtake mee it you deeme 
I plead tor lite, that poore weake blaſt of breath, 
From whuch ſo oft I ran with light eſteme 
And ſo well haue acquainted me with death, 
No, no, my Lords, it is not that] feare 
Ir 5s mine horor that I ſeeke to cleate. 
And which if my diſgraced cauſe would let 
The language ot my heart be vnderſtood, 
Is all which euer I have ſought to get. 
And which(o leaue me now) part my blood. 
Let not your enuy go beyond the bound 
Of what you ſeeke : my lite ſtands in your way 
That is your ayme,take it and do not wound 
My reputation with that wrong. I pray, 
It I muſt needs be made the ſacrifice 
Of enuy, and that no oblation will 
The wrath of Kings but only blood ſuffi ze, 
Vet let haue ſomething lett that is not ill. 
Is there no way to get vnto our liucs 
Bu: firſtro haue our honour ouerthrowne? 
Alas, though grace of Kings all greatneſſe gruey 
It cannot give vs vettue, that's our one: 
Though all be theirs out hearts and hands can do, 
Vet that by which we do 18 only ours: 
The trophies that our blood erects vnto 
Then memonrie, to glorific their powers 
Let them enioy: yet onely to haue done 
Worthy of orace, let not that he vndone. 
Let that high ſwelling tiuet of theirfame (name. 
Leaue humble ſtreames that feed them, yet theit 
O my deare father, didſt thou bring t at ſpirit 
Thoſe hands of valour, that ſo mu ch haue done, 
In this great worke of 2, this to merit 


By dooing worthily to be vndone? 
And 
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And haſt thou made this purchaſe of thy ſword, 
To get ſo great an Empire for thy Lord, 

And ſo diſgrac'd a graue for thee and thine, 
Teextioguuſh by thy ſeruice all thy live? 

One of thy ſonne by being too valourous 
Bur five dayes ſince, yet o well, loſt his breath, 
Thy deere Nicamer th halt arch of my houſe, 
And here now th other at the barr of death 
Stands ouerchargd with wrath in far worle caſe, 
And is to be contounded wich diſgrace, 

T hy ſelſe muſt give th acquittancc ot thy blood 
Fot others debts to whom thou haſt done good. 
Which if they would a little time af ord 

Death would haue taken it without a ſword, 

Such the rewards of great imployments are, 

Hate kills in peace, whom ſortuue ſpares in war. 
And this is that tugh grace of Kings we ſeeke, 
Whole — whoſe wrath conſume - a like, * 

Fpb.Lo here the miſery of kings, whoſe caule 
How euer iuſt it be, how eucr ſironp, 

Yet in teſpect they may, the protnefle drawes 
The worl4 to thinke they equer do the wrong, 
hut this foule fat of yours you ſtand vr on 
Phileta: ſhall beſide th af patoncy 

Which all the world fees plaire*ere we baue done 
” your owne mouth be made to ſatisfie, 

The moſt lifle partiabft that will not fee. 

P hi. My mouth will never prove fo falſe I uuſt 
vnto my heart, to ſhe wit ſelle vniuſt + 
A nd what Theare doc ſpcabel] know wy lords 
I ſpeake with mine ©wne mouth, but other where 
W hat may be yd IH, way bethe words 
N ot ot ny breath, but fome that oft de th etc. 
L et ih oracle of / maven be in quu d 
A bout this Co xn ſhall be uue. 
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Will neuer ſuffer thoſe who haue conſpit d 
Again{tioves lonne t (cape without their due: 
Hut will teueale che truth, or if this ſhall 
Not ſeeme conuenient : why then lay on all 
The tottutes that may torce a tung to tell, 
The ſectet it thought that could 1magin ul. (know 
Bel. What need wee ſend to know more then wee 
That were to giut vou time t'acquaint your triends 
With your eſtate, till ſome combuſtion grow 
V.ithin the campe to haſten on your ends: 
And that the gold and all the treafurie 
Commuirrcd to your tathers cuſtody 
In Media, now might arme his deſperate ttoupes. 
To come vpon vs and to cut our throtes, 
What ſhail we aske of [owe that which he hath 
Reucald already ? but lers ſend to giue 
Thanks that by him, the kin g bath skapt the wrath, 
Ot thee dilloyall ttayto and doth hue. 
Guar. Lets teate the wretchin peeces, let vs tend 
With our owne hands. che rraytrous patacide. 
Ale x, Peace Belonflenccloung ſouldiets. 
You {ce my lords out of your judgements grave 
That all excuſes ſickly colours haue, 
And he that hath thus falſe and faithleſſe beene 
Myſt find out other gods and other men 
Whom to forlwearc,and whom lic may decciue, 
No words of his can make vs more bchuse, 
His impudence, a ud therefore leeing us late, 


Wie till the mormoy do diſmiſle the court, 
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ACTYS V. 


cher. Grecian and H erſſun 


Per. V Fil then we (te there 11 (mall aiſfercte nme. 
Bet wixt your fate {y our you emul Greets 
low oreat romtrivers of free getreue, 

Who/e till the werld from vt al countries (eels. 

Thoſe whom you call yrur Kings ere but the ſame 

A1 are our (overaigne tyramts of the Laſt, 

I [ee they enely differ but in name, 

1b effeAs they ſpew agree, er neare at le. 

Vour great men here 41 tur preat Sarrapae; 

I fee lardproftrate are wit), jm ame, 

pes the lea? ſuſpect, er traliuſtes 

Jer Rias concerwe.or of 'er1emurer fram?, 

Onely berem they differ that your Prince 

Proceedes by forme of law reed hut end, 

Our Petſian Monarch mabes kts ſrowue commn ©@ 

The framei truth: bis nerd the preces ences 

With preſent death, and makes ne mere ador, 

He newer it andes t6 giue a gleſ.: vnto 

Hes Grolemee to make if to ippeare 

In other here, tl en that it onghe tobeare. 

IW herem plame dealmyp bei? but courſe commentd', 

For more h off exd' who by i| e law offends: 

FVhat need nath Nlexander /c ro Hue 

By all theſe ſhewes of ſerme to find thisman 

Gwrlrie of treaſom when le doth contriwe 

To bave kim ſo admapd,dcewhat le can, 

He meft not be acquit thewghle be clcere, 
1) offender wer tb offence u puneſke lere. 
Ava lat axatlertbe fere-condemnd toſpeae 
L 4 ew 


The Tragedy of Philotas, 
How euer firong his cauſe is ate i mente. 
Gre, A but ut ſatrifies the world, and wee 
Thinke that well done vbich done by law we ſer, 

Per , And yet your law ſeruer but your private end), 
And to the compaſſe of your power extends, 

But 111t ſ the meg of kings. 
To fit m ne4gements thus themſeluu with you? 

Ste. ſe do men wſlice iithe thing that brings 
The greateſt mareftic os carth to Nie-. 

Per, I bar by their (wbalternate muniter 1 
May be performed at well aud with more grace 
Fer to comman4 i to be done inſer- 

More glory then to des It doth embaſe 

* Th oppinion of 4 power t inwolgar ſo 
That [acre 4 preſence which ſbould newer go 
Newer beſcene, but ewen as Gods below, 
Like to our Verfizn gin gloriows ſhow : 


[ind wh Anares affixed to their Sphere 


May not deſcend to be from what they are. (not men, |; 


(re Where kings are ſo like Gods, there ſebiedti are 
Vet. Jer ting begins this courſe, g what wil you be the? 
Gre Indeed ſunce proſperous fortune gave the rame 

To head Hronę power and luſt, 1 mui? confeſſe 

We greuciuus haue loft deepely by our game, 

md this our preatnes maker 6s much the teſſe, 

For by th acceſuon of theſe mighty lates 

KY hich Alexander wonderowſ/ly bath got, 

He hath forgot himſelſe, and'61 and rates 

Hu (tate aboue mankind, aud ours at nowght. 

Tn hath thy pompe 6 feeble Alia wrowphr: 

Thy baſe adorimps bath traniſoremd the King 

Into that ſbpe of pridegas be in brought 

Out of bus wits , owt of acknowledging 

From whence the glory of bis greatmeſſe (pring 1, 

And that if we ſword: that wrowg ht theſe thous 4. 
How 


iat 
/md we. 
e 
but mi 
ien. 
Hur hop 


The Tragedie of Philatas, 


Howwel! were we within the narrow bounds 
Of our ſufficient yeeldmg Micedon, 
Before our Kings emlardgd then with or wound: 
And made the(e ſalien of ambition? 
Before they came to giee the regall law 
Tothoje free Hater, which tet their crownes in awe, 
They by rheſe large donwinions are mate more 
But we become farre weaker them beſore. 
Nhat get we now by u but wide mundes 
md weary bodyer with th'expence of bloud? 
VI nat ſhow'd il doo, ſince | appy fortune findes, 
But miſery and 11 not geod thowgh pood! 
Aron begers (Hill aft ron, and retames 
Onur hopes beyond our wiſher, drawing on 
erer ending circle of our paimes 
1hat maker G1 not hawe done when we baue done. 
VVhat can giue bound: to Alexanders ends 
-Whocounts the world but (mall, that calles rw great: 
And bus deſires beyond bis pray diſflends 
Like beats that murther more then they can cute 
Vibes ſhall we looke bu trawailes will be denne, 
1 hat tend: beyond te Veean and the Sunne? 
VVhat diſcontentment: will there till ariſe 
In ſuch 4 C ampe of kings, to inter<ſbeck. 
Each others greatnefſe, and what , 
ill put hum from hu: comlorts, and will mock 
Hu hopes, and newer ſuffer him to baue 
[ hat which he hath of al which fortune gau 
And from hilotas blood ( 6 worthy man ) 
VVhoſe body now rent on the torture he. 
VV ul flow that Fame of freſh conſperacies, 
As wer un will, do what be can. 
N orcrweltie doth not imbetter men 
Purthem morewary mates then they aue ben. 
He, Are not your great men fre from torture! _ 
Ma 


„„ 


The Tragedie of F hilatar. 


ae they be likewiſe rarht 41 other men? 
Gre. Treaſon aſſoard: 4 proviledee to none, 
Ws ihe offends, bath pumſbment all one. 


— — —— —— ö 


— — — 


SCENA II. 
Polidamat, 


Fend gon rata come, haue vou cuer knowne 
duch a diſtracted face of Court as now, 

Such a diſtruſtſulſ ere,as men are growne 

To ſeate themtelnes and all:and doe not knowe 
Where is the fide that ſhakes not, who lookes beſt 
In this fowle day.th'oppreffor ot th op pieſt. 

What poſting, what d. patches, what adnice, 

What ſcarch, whatrunnno, what diſcoucries? 
What tumots, what fur neſhons, what deuice 

To cl:ere the King, pleaſe people. hold the wiſe, 
Retaine the rude,cru'h the ſuſpected fort 

At vnawares, ere they difcerne th' ate hutt, 

So much the tall ot ſuch a wergrie Peere 

Noch ſhake tho ſtate ind with hum tumble downe, 
All whom his beame of fauout did vpbeare, 

All who to reſt vpon his baſe were knowae, 

And none that did but touch vpon his joue, 

Are free from feste to periſh with his loue. 

My ſche, whom all the world haue known t'imbrace 
Parmeno in thintirencile of my heart, 

And euer in all battailes,eucry chace 

Of dinger, fought ſtill next him on that part? 

Was ſeurd on this laſt night, late in my bed, 

And brought into the preſence of the king. 

To pay | thouoht, the tribute of my head, 

t ut O'twas fora more abhoned thing; 


S off rats. 


Imuſt 


——ů—— — 


The Tragedie Philotat. 
muſt redeeme my danger with the blood 
Ot this deate friend, this deare P armener blood, 
His life muſt pay for mine theſe han4s mult gore, 
That worthy xi whom they tough before. 
So. What hath the King commanded luch a deed, 
To make the hearts of all his lubictts biced? 
Muſt that old worthy man P armenss die? 
Pol. O Serato, he hach his doome to die. 
And we mult yield vnto neceſtitie. 
For comming to the Kin g. and thete tectiu d 
With vnexpected grace, he thus began: 
Po lad ams, we both haue becne deceiud 
In holding frie naſlup with that taichleſſe man 
Parmemo,who tor all his glozing mine 
Thou ſceſt hath ſought to cut my throat and thine. 
And thou muſt worke teuenge for thee and me, 
And therefore haſte to Meds ſycedcly, 
Take theſe two letters here, the one trom me 
Vnro my ure and truſtie ſcruants there, 
The other ſigned with Phrictas (eale, 
As if the ſame this father written were: 
Carrie them both, eſtect what I haue (aid, 
The one will giue thacceſle, the other aide, 
I tooke the letters, vod raticRtthe ſame, 
And here goethe infirument of ſhame. 
Soft,” ut wil you charge your honor with this ſhame? 
Pol. I muſt or be vadone with all my name, 
For I haue leſt all th'a4 amantiue nes 
Of blood and nature, that can hold a heart 
C haind to the world, my brethren and alhes 
The 7 to caution for my part, 
And for their lines muſt I diſhonor mine. 
Els ſhould the king rather haue rurnd his {word 
Vpon my heart,then forſt it impiouſly, 
(Hauiog done all f:uc ſetuice to his Lord) 


Now 


- 
— 
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The Tragedis of Philotas, 

Now to b'imployd in this foule villanie. 

Thus —— do who are inthtal d to king 

Whether they will iuſt or vnlawfull thin ge. 
Fut now Parmemso, O me thinkes | lee 
Thee walking in th aruſiciall Groue 
Ot pleaſant Sau, when I come to thee, 
And thou remembring all our ancient loue 
Haſtes to imbrace me, ſaying, O my friend, 
My deare Polid.amw1r, welcome my friend, 
Well art thou eome, that we may fit and chatt 
Ot all the old aduentures we haue run. 
Tis long Polidamas ſince we two met, 


How doth my ſoueraigne Lord how doth my ſonnt 


When! vile wretch, whilt m'aniwere he attends 
With this hand giue the letter,this hand ends 
His ſpeaking ioy, and ſtabbs him to the hart. 
And thus Parmenro thou rewar ed art 
For all thy ſeruice, thou that didſt agree 
For /lexander to kill tals: 
For Alexander | muſt now kill thee, 
Such are the iudgments of the heauenly powr's,' 
We others ruynes worke, and others ours. 

Cho, P. by this right now Alcxandertdkes 
Ihe courſe of powre this Pet ſian trick , 
Thus er way here publike triall makes 
No dowbtfull neyſe, but buries clamor quick, 

Gre. indeed now Perſia hath no cauſe to tue. 
For you haue vs vndone, who vndid you. 


NVNCIVS 


The Tragedie of Flulatas, 


— — 


NVNTIVS. 


12 worke 11 done, the [ad Catatrophe 
Of thirgreat ad of blood 11 finiſht now. 
Philotas ended bath the Tragidie. 

C bo. Nor geod my friend, / pray thee tell di bow. 
N. As wall to relate a1 you to brare, 

Hel c' argd kart in gal to find an care. 

The Counſel! berg donut, from hence and gone 

Sell Craterus plyes the bing oll mm bis e are, 

Srll whnſpering to ham priuately , 

2 ſcen d A quick diſpatch of feare : 


Lt 


Por they who ſyeake but privately ro Kings, 
Do fildome [pexhe the belt and fitteſt things 
Sowe would bane bad hu forth with tes de , . 
— to the Micedonian courſe: 
But yer that would not ſatiifie the breath 
Of buſie rumour, but would argue force, 
There me be ſome conferſions made within, 
Bu maſt 1brode more ſatiſſ atrom woe. 
Craterus with Cxnus and Epheſtion, 
Do mamely Grge to haue bom tortured, 
IWhreto the king conſents, and there d p 
They 2 2 fo ſee t accompliſhed. 
Racks, Trons, Fires and the griſely torturer: 
Stand bideouſly prepard before bir face, 
Philotas & T6 amon'd, Gnchantyd appearer, 
A1 if be would, deatherGglieft brow out face, 
And (hornd the wer#? of force, and att them wy 
They Raid te torture the (ing emmy. 

Cho. That part was ated well Cd grant weheare, 
Xs werſe 4 Scewerben this, and all goes clecre, 

Fo 


The Tragedie of Philotaz. 
Wo ſhould worth a, and they who dare to fight 
Againſt corrupted times ſhould dye Vpright: 
Such hearts hangs may difſclue but not defeat, 
4 preat man where he ſalles he ſhould lie great, 
I# hoſe rume (lite the ſacred carhaſes 
* Of chatrered rempler) (full do rewerent lis, 
find the religiow! honour them no leſſe, 
Then i they flood im all ther ml. 
But on with thy report. 
Nu. Straight were hore yrons appli'4 te ſere bu fleſb 
Then wreſling r4c%s hu comely body (frame, 
I hen yron whips, and then theract a=freſh, 
Then 75 arame, and then the whips ,] 
Which be indwres with ſo reſolæ d 4 looks, 
At uf his mind were of anether ſide 
Then of | us body, avd his (ence forſoote 
The part of nature, te be weg tide 
Te howor, that he would not ence conſeut 
So much 414 withs ſigh thu pumſbmceat. 
Ch. Jer doth he lie himſelſe, yet all well. 
Thu ypwment notyrant can refell, 
Thus plea of reſolution winner his cauſe 0 
More right then all more admiration drawe!, 
I br we lowe lune more then to remonne, 
Men fontely miſerable birkiie downe, 
Nu. her now. 
Ch, We feare that but, O if he ought deſcend 
Leave ſe and let the Trapedie here end: 
Let not the leaft ad now of bus at lait. 
Marre all us ad of life and glories paſt, 
Nu, 1 mult toll all and therefore giue me lea, 
Ss one with raw twmers, Sicered with the rerhes 
Of yron wheps, that fleſb from bone had rag, A. 
nua no part free (rem wewnds i irhes 
His ſoule to ſee the houſe ſe ſ eule defac'd, i 
AIlerein 
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The Tragedie of Phils. 
WV heres bu life haddwelt ſo hug tie ce, 
nd therfore craues be they mould now d, 
Hws preiset rortures and be would begs 
To open all wherern | had done amiſſe. 
Streit were bu tortwresceaf? and aſter they 
Had let him to recover ſence, be ſaide 
Now Craterus ſay, wh ut you will have me [ay ? 
VVherewinh 41 sf deluded,or A 
Craterus im wrath caller preſently agame, 
To bane the tortureito be reappiitd. 
Vi/hen what ſorwer ſecr et of bus heart 
VIiech bad bin /ore-concers'd but m 4 thought, 
ar fremd ſeevcr bad but tooke bis part 
In com lee Acc d and ſofergot 
Himelfe that v he tas ert ſorward te 
cenſeſſet then they to Grge him thereunto, 
Vnetber afflition had bus fpurs's ve, 
Or ſjecrmg to hide or btter was all ene; 
loch wares Lay death and therefore br nouldGee, 
Now to be ſure te ſay exough to d. 
And then began bis fortunes ro deplore, 

H wwnbly beſow be thers whom be e. nd before, 
That Gr where he flood be 
Alreacri, out of lebe, was bard 10 [peake, 
Inewer thought 4 mun that had 4 mind 
T attempt ſo much. had hat s heart (o weake. 

There he conſe? tat one | Cgc ochus, 
VV ben fir#t the king proclaimd limſelfe loses ſonne, 
Incenc'd| uf at' ir; beart 4g amt hum thus, 
Ey telle tat now we were Ve, 
If we mur 4th it he which did diſdame 
Yo hawe bin Philips ſonne ſrault line and ee. 
He that aboue the Hate of man will frame x 
Her (bale, and will nat be that which we are, 
Nut enely vi conferancs but d1th diſdam 


The Tragedie of Philotas. 


The Gedi themſeluer with ve he would compare, 


We laue left Alexander, of? (ſard be) 

The Hing, and falne one pride — 
And we have made 4 God of our owne bloud, 
That glorifies lumſelſe neplecbi our good 
— thun deede* 


10 Godi, bon he would match to men he would exceed, 


Thur bawmy over-mghtHegelochus 
Di(courſd my father ſends next day 
For me tq heare theſame and there to G1 
All he had [aide to him made him re ſay. 
Swppo/mmp out of wine the might before 
He might but salle raue Wen be againe 
Far more inrag d. in beat and paſſion mere 
Vrgd bite cleere the late of ſuch a flaine, 
Conmrd V1 to redecme the common we dle 
And do like men or elſe ar men conceale, 
Parmenio thought wh yer Darius food 
TVuscourſe wat out of ſeaſon, and thereby 
Th'extingurſhing of Alexanders bloud 
Would now not profit 6; but th emimy. 
Bar he once dead we (e12. mug the other: power! 
Might make all the orient and Alia cr. 
That courſe we litt, to that our counſel N andr, 


Thereto we tide owr nathes and gau owr | ands. 


Ani a:1for thus, be ſarde, for Dymnus plot, 
Thowgh he were cleer, yet mow it cleerd him not. 
And yet the force of racks at la#t could do 

So much with him, a1 be cafe that too. 

And (aid that fearing Hactta would detaine 


"EEE Fill be Kang to long he baſftned on hu ende, 


atus eſt fact 
nus crude- 

liter torque 
11 videbatur 


Leaf? that bir father Lord of ſuch 4 trame, 


And ſuch a wealth ow whome the whole depend, 


Should bemę aged, by bit death 
Theſe lis deſigner and fruitr ate br: mtent, 


Cho 


The Tragedie PU. 

Cho. 0 would we had wat beard this Latter de. cone, 
This all bu1 former ffraines of worth doth mur Pho. 
——— Ir lota1 ne ami 

wr ben . - 

Num. I hes was Demetrius i brought in place, — 
Andput ta torture, whe denye! the deed, cordiam 
I hilotas be awerrer if to bis face. metuit, 
Demetrius Hall demie tber ke ep ide 
A one Calin that was land by : 

2 flandrag by 


aid be how long wilt ches abide, 
Demetrius $4mely te aweuch lie. 

The — — "Nl 
In all hu tertwres, gave then cauſe te 
Phlotas car d wet mow ro Vrrer more 
Thew had beew prove to bis 


77. 
mp they bad 41 —— deſor d, 
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Abe Dymnus naw dts have cep 
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endey make an e 


Great Elephants, and Lyons me ther lea#?, 
Th jgnoble beaft #4 — cr, 
But all well if by the wee fall 

Of the great mani ee 


B «t if thu Hydra of ambit raw ſhall 
Haxe other header to ſpring bp in bi: Heed, 
I hen hath be made but way for them to riſe 
Ibo bill aſſault hum with freſb treche ries. 
* Thewhich may teach $1 to e fru this trams, 
T aamire igh bills bur lane with om the plame. 


FINIS. 


A 
LETTER 


SENT FROM 
Ofautia to her husband 
Marcus e Antonius 
into Egypt. 


LONDON 


Printed by I. W. for Simon NVaterſon. 
1607. 


' To bh ri br 3 and 
vertuous the Lady — 
Counteſſe of Cumber- 

land. 


SC the me ancy fort ( — — thag br: ave plac's 


- m another region 
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Verdi des griefes, as 
> EI 
Oud of my feelrags,whar fhee might bave peud. 


That one day may — 
Bamng Secretarne v, but tete dead, 
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SENT FROM 
Ofauta to her husband 
Marcus e Antonius 
into Egypt. 
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To the ripht Honourable and 
vertuous Lady, the Lady Margaret 
Counteſſe of Cumber- 

land. : 


Libowgh the me ancr ſort( whoſe theg het are plar's 
4 4. 2. another regt D _ 
The of greatneſſe )canner rightly ag. 
What touch it bath ver right ber paſuon; bnow: 
Vat have | here ade. d 19 fer 


ye thy reverent name 19 (ive with thes 

Mo Gert wow Ladis that Goucbſaf te lend 

Eure to my neter and comfert bare me, 

T bat one day may thre exe faire eee ſpread 
Berng Secretarne oro but te the dead. 


_” CUTEST GSOUHTET ECTS 


— — 


— — — ůͤðU ˙¹⁰w U TY” =O o—_ Tm Im — 
. - . _ —— — — 
- r G ]⁰ w ee. ⁵‚— — — . 


— — 


— — — 
. — - — — a — — cid N 
— I 


— = 
— 77... . 1⅛—r)—7—˙— 
— — 


F ¹ ö va = 4ST n a. na We 


AVER AVE AVE 
ONO LON EO LOND, 
UE SEES 
The Argument. 


Pom the ſecond agreement ( the firit bremp 
brokem through 1e4/ouſic of 4 diere % 
femme beter the I numuin Ota» 
mus Cæſar, Marc ut Antonius, an Lepidus: 
ORtauia the ter of Octauius Cætatr , was 
married g Antonius, 4s 4 linke te combine that which 
wewer yer the greateff ij rem geh of nature , or any power 
of neereft reſpe rowld long held togerber,who made bar 
the m/Irument ef others endet, and deltwered Vp a1am 
fare to ſerwe the epyortwmitie of adnantager, met net 
with that mtegritie ſhe browght. but 41 highly pre ſerved 
to affiidtiow encorntred with all the grievances that 
beat vpe the muſerie of grearneſſe, expoſed to Hand be - 
iar the deri tend beef Gnquiet parties For 
Antonie bawmy yet Fpow him the ferters Egypt, lard 
en by the power of a incomparable beute, could 
admit mo new lane into the fate of bu: afferon,or dif» 
poſe of bumſelfe beeing not himſelfe , but a1 hawing bu 
de art turned HAHN, whither the pornt of br: defres 
were direHed touckt with the Sromgeſ? allurements that 
ambition , and a licentronsſovcrargntie could drawe 4 
mas bete cen ld met trwely deſcend 16 the private love of 
4 cruall nurtred Mairen, whoſe entertainment branded 
with modefi1c aud the nature of ber educatr cn bnew mit 
ro cloth her affe 10 m1 m any ether colours then the plans 
habit of truth: wh ererm ſbec cer ſered all ber ad. 
and dſed aliher beft ornament: of hinefli0 to wvinne the 
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and Oftauius,te ſbadow bis other — 
withall, which the ſharye ſight of an ere rea 
bition could ſoame pierce mio and 41 e lovke thorowe 
— — 2 ——— 
te present by armes bu forces either to 
— Anthony ro — ranke of bu elaregorelſe ro 4 
— — When Octauia by the 
thooy wor 
rr 
cbali nd 41 big with ſerrow , Jam aw — — 
ome reconciliation; taking ber rourney from t 
fartheſt part of Greece to find Octauius, wur whom her 
— _ 


— we hic 
— —— — 
erer Aſeaſe, b oppertunitte got 
— 2 — 
ame 4 prey ta bus 
— be had wound bumſelſe ous of the reſpeI 
Aud alliance , which gave e Octauia 
— — ae the Agument of 
thu letrer. 
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A Letter ſent from Ofauta 


But to permit thy heart to vnderſtand · 
The hurt thoa doeſt and doe but read her teares 
That ſtill is thine,though thou wilt not be hes. 

2 Althogh perhaps, theſe my coplaints may come 
Whilſt thou in ch arm es of that inceſtuons Queene, 
The ſtaine of Egypr,and the ſhame of Rome, 

Shale dally in d bluſh to haue them ſeenet 
Whilſt pro wd diſdainfull ſhee, gueſiing from whom 
The meſſage came, and what the cauſe hath beene, 
r Will cor ding ſay. faith, this comes from your Decre, 
Now fir you be ſhent for ſtaying here. 
— ͤ — 

ou roy ine. ) 
Whoſe arms yet pute, whole breſts are void of blame 
And whoſe moſt lawfull flame, proues thine vniylt: 
Tis ſhee that ſendes the meſſage of thy ſhame, 
And his yntruth that hath betraid her truſt; 
Pardon, deere Lord. from het theſe ſorrows are 
Whoſe bed bripgracigher infamic nor warte. * 

* 


. 
. to her husband Marcus Antonius 

4 into Egypt. 

; 

4 O thee(yet deare )though moſt diſloyall Lotd, 
* 4 — — keepes in a barbarous land, 
o wronged wife Od ſendeth word 

7 Of ch vnkind woundes receiued by thy hand, 

4 Great Avthexy,O let thine eie s affoard 

L 

o 

4 

I 

a 
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The Letter 


4 Antherefore heare her words ,that too foo mach 
Bath heard the wrongs committed by = ſhame, 


— at firſt my truſt in thee was 

Ai held out ex the ſtrongeſt fame, 

heart would neuer let in once a touch 

leaſt beliefe till all eonfirmd the fame. 

ITbat I was alnioſt laſt that would belieue, 

Becauſe I knew me firſt that moſt muſt gticue. 
5 How oſt haue poore abuſed I tooke part, 

With falſhood only for to make thee true ? 

How oft haue I argued againſt my heart 

Not ſuffring it to know that wihch it knew ? 

And for I would not haue thee what thou art, 

Imade my ſelfe vnto my ſelfe rntruc. 

So much my loue labourd againſt thy Sinne 

To ſhut out feare which yet keepes feare within. 
6 For I could neuet thinke th'aſpiring mind, 

Of worthy and 11torious Ae, : 

Could be by ſach a Se ſodeclin'd, 

As to be traind a pray to Luxury» 

I could not thinke my Lord would be f vnkind 

As to deſpiſe his Children, ame, and me: 

But O how ſoone are they deceiu d that truſt, 

And more their ſhame, that will be ſo vniuſt. 

2 Burnow that certaine fame hath open laid, 
Thy new relaps, and ſtrange reuolt from me, 
Truth hath quite beaten all my hopes away 
And made the paſſage oſmy lorrowes free, 

For now poore hartther's nothing in the way, 
Remaines to ſtavd berwint deſpaire and thee: 

All is throwne downe' there coms no fuccors new 
It is moſt true, my Lord is moſt vntrue. 

8 And now] may with ſhame inoupb pull in, 
The colours I aduanced in his grace, 


F or thatſubduing power, that him did win 


Hath 


— en. 


of Octauia. 1 
och Hach loft me too, the honor of my face; 
Yet why ſhould | bearing 1 ol ſinne, 
Beare ſuch a mightic part of his diſgrace? 
Yes though it be not mine it is of mine, 
And hisrenowne beeing clips d, mine cannot ſhine. 

9 Which makes me as | doe, hide from the cie 
Of the miũudging vulgar that will deeme, 

That ſure there was in me ſome reaſon why . 
Which made thee thus my bed to diſcſtecme: 
So that alas poore vndeſeruing 1] 

A cauſe of thy vncleane deſerts ſhall ſeeme, 

Though luſt takes neuer ioy in what is due, 

but Al leaues knowne delights to ſeeke out new. 

to And yet my brother Ceſar counlellel 
To haue me leaue thy houſe, and liue more free, 

But God forbid Oda ſhould be led 
To leaue to live inthine,though left by thee, 
The Pledges here of thy forſaken bed, 
Are ſtill the obiecti that remember me 
What Anthony was once, although falle now, 
And is my Lord, though he neglect his vow. 

11 Theſe walles So here doe keepe me outof 
Shall keepe me all vnſpotted voto thee, (light, 
And teſtiſie that I will doe thee right, 

Ile neuer ſtaine thy houſe,though thou ſhame me: 
The now ſad chamber of my once delight, 

Shall be the temple of my pietie, 

Sacred vnto the taith I reverence, 

Where I will pay my teares for thy offence. 

I: Although my youth, thy abſence, & this wrog, 
Might draw my blood to forfeit vnto ſhame, 

Nor need I fruſtrate wy delights ſo long, 

That haue ſuch meanes to lo the lame, 

Since that the face of greatneſſe is ſo ſtrong 

As it diſſolues ſuſpect, and beares out blame, | 

th Hawng 


— — > 


— * 


+ 


Ez —— —— 


— r 


The Letter 


Hauing all ſecret helps that long thereto, 
That wants there ought, but willto doe. 
Which yet to do, ere luſt this heart ſhall frame, 
Earth ſwallow me aliue, hell rap me hence: 
Shall I becanſe deſpis d coutemne my ſhame, 
—— diſgrace —— 
hat can ne more to fame? 
Greenelle alt melee ia greet incontinence; 
Chambers arc falſe, the bed and all will tell, | 
No doore keepes in their ſhame that do cor well 
14 Hath —— ur elſe alone 
Wher dork dentdedhecornge from the throw 
at om the throne, 
It vice (hill lay both leuell with difgrace ? 
— — ITE 
t priuiledge r by bi e 
. — — danddhs 
They are as thoſe in rags 21 baſe as bad. 
15 I knownot bow, but Ny I know 
Hath vadiſcerning cuſtome plae d our kind 
Vader deſert, and ſet vs farre — 


The to our ſexe aſſigu d 

Charging our wron weakencs, how 

We are vnconſtant, falſe, vnkind, 

And though our life with thouſand proofes ſhewer 

Yer ſince firengh ſaies it, weakenes muſſ be fo, (ao 
146 Vocquall partage to Fallow'd ao ſhare 

Ofli ol lifes beſt beneſite, 

But as if we inter dicted were 

Of vertue, achon, practiſes of mi 


— — 
B ut lufferance, ſorrow, ignorance and thrall: 
y Thrice happy you in whom ig is ao fault, = 


de ? 


no 


re 


O.. 
To know, to ſpeake, to iudge, and to be wilez 
—— — 
Maſt yet be made to ſeeme fat otherwile : ( 
You can be only beard whilft we are taught 
To hold our peate, and not to exerciſe 
The powers of our beſt parts, becauſe your parts 
Hauc with our freedom robb'd vs of our hearts, 

18 We m this priſon of our (clues confin'd, 
Maſt heare ſhut vp with our one paſſions liue 
Turn d ia vpon vs, and denied to 
The vent of out ward meant that might teleiue. 
That they alone muſt take vp all oar mind, 

And no roome left ys but to thinke and grieue, 
Yet oft our blindfold thoughts, looke morediteR, 
Then your looſe wildoms borne with wild 

10 For ſhould we do ſ as God forbid we ſhould 
Carry ao betterhand on our deſires 
Then your ſtrength doch, what inr teſt could 
Our wronged patience pay you for your hires? 
What tnurture of ſtrange generations would 
Succeed the fortunes of vncertaine Sures? 

What foule centufion in your bloud and race, 
To your immortall ſhame and our diſgrace? 

26 What? are there bars for vs —— for you 
Muſt leuity ftand ſure though firmneſle fall 
And are you priuiledg'd to be vntroe, 

And we no grant to be diſpenc'd withallt' 

Muft weinwolable k ourdue, 

Both to yeur loue, and to your ſalſhood thralle 
Whilt you haue ſtrerch'd your luſt vnto your wil. 
As if your ſtrengrh were licenc'd to doe ill. 

22 O if you be more ſttong then be more ſaft, 
Cleere this ſuſpicioo, make not the world to deube 
Whetherin ftrong or weake be bettertruſt, . 
If trailey ot elſe valor be more ſtout: 

Aad if we haue ſhugio, our hearts fromluff, 
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Let not your bad example let them our, 26 
Thinke chat there is like feeling in our bloud, And 
Ifyou will haue vs good, be you then good For \ 

22 Is it chat loue doth take no true delight Noc! 
In hat it hath, but till in what it would, OA 
Which drawes you on to do vs this yarighe, That 
Whilſt feare in vs in omg what we ho That 
Keepes vs in ſtill to you, that ſet vs light, Thee 
So that what you vnties, doth vs rafold 7 2 
Then loue tis thou that doſt confound vs.fo , * 5 
To make our truth the occafion of our wo, Vee 

23 Diſtreſſed woman kind that either muſt — 8 
For louing looſe your louet, ot get neglect; — 
Whilſt wantons are more car'd for then the iuſt, Her e 
And falſhood cheeriſht, faith without reſpeR x _ 
Berter ſhe fares in whom is leſſer truſt, ; Wall 
And more is lou d thatis in more ſuſpect. * 


Which (pardon me) ſhe vi no great ſtrength of mind They 


To be moſt theirs that vie you moſt vnkind. — 
24 Yet well it fits for that finne euet muſt | ad 
Be :ortur'd with the racke of his owne frame, To. r 
For he that bolds no faith ſhall find , —_ 
Hut ſowing wrong is ſure to reape ; Th — 
How can he looke to haue his meaſure 5 * 
That fils deceipt, and reckons not of ſhame, - 29 
And being not pleal'd with what he had in lot, — 
Shall euer pine 2 that which he hath not ? (ſeem's, With 
25 Yetifthon couldſt not loue, thou mightſt haue — 
Though to haue ſeem d had likewiſe beene vniuſt: = 
Yet ſo much are leane ſhewes of vs eſteem d, = - 
That oft they feed, though not ſuffice our truſt, — 0 
Becauſe our nature greiueth to be deem d c 
T6 be ſo wrong d, although we be, and muſt, or 
Aud i'ts ſome caſe — be kiadly vs d, And 
lo outward ſhew, though ſecretiy abus d. 
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Of Od aus · 4 
26 But wo to her, chat botù in ſhew deſpir'd, 
And in effect diſgrac d, and left forlorne, 
Fot whom no comforts ate to be deuis'd, 
Nor no new hopes can euet more be botne: 
O tente, could it not haue ſuffi d 
That I was chine, but muſt be made het korn 
That enuies all our bloud, and doth deuide 
Thee from thy ſelfe only to ſerue her pride ? 
27 What Lale haue I committed — ſhould 
So great diſuke of me and of my loue> (make 
Or doth thy fault but an occaſioa take 
For to diſlike what moſt doth it reproue ? 
Becauſc his conſcience jadly wold miſtake 
Her one miſdeede: lich e would faine remaar, 
And they that are vu willing to amend, 
Will take offence becauſe they will offend. 
28 Orhauing run beyoud all pardon quite, 
They flic andioyne withſinne, as wholy his, 
Making it now their fide, their part, their right, 
And to turne backe would ſhew t haue done amille : 
For now they thinke not to be oppoſite 
To what obraxds theire fault where wickednes, 
So much doi ollie thruſt them into blame 
That even of ſhame, they count it ſhame. 
29 Which do not thou deare lord, for I donc 
Purlue thy fanlt, but ſue for thy returne 
Backe to thy ſelſe, whom thou halt both forgot. 
Wich me, poote me, that doth not ſ "pit but mou. 
And if thou couldſt as well amend thy blot 
As I forgive,theſe plaints had beene forborne: 
And thou ſhould be the ſame vnto my bart 
Which once thou were, not that which now than. 
30 Though deep doth fit the bard recoucring fans 
Of chat laſt wound( which God grant be the laſt 
Aud more doth touch chat render feeling part 
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Ofmy (ad foule, then all th vnkindneſſe paſt; 
And ue 8 to thine one heart, 
(If ih heart which once was thine thou yet ſtill haſt 
To judge if euer woman that did live, 
Had cauſe, then wretched 1, to ou 

3: For comming voto Arbens a3 did, 
Weary aud weake with toile, and all diſtreſt, 
— — with lorrow compaſſed 
A hard content. to graut me that requeſt 
And hew my traue!l was confidered 
And all my care, and coſt, thy felfe knowes beſt: 
That vouſdſt not moue one foote from luſt for me, 
That had left all was deare to come to thee, 

31 For firſt what great ado bad I to win 
M'offended brother Caſars backward will ? 
And praid, and wept, and ctid to fiay the lane 
Of ciuill rancor riſing twizt you ſbll: 
For in what caſe ſhall wretched 1 be in, 
Set berwixt both to ſhare with both your ill / 

blood, ſaid I with either of you goes. 

Who euer win, I ſhall be ſare to loſe. 

33 Am what ſhame ſhall foch mighty perſons get 
For two weake womens cauſe to di ? 
Nay what ſhall I that ſhall be deem d do ſet 
Th'inkindeled fire, ſeeming inflam'd for me ? 
O if l be the motiue of 2 
Let theſe vnguilty hands the que nchers be. 
And let me trudge to mediate an accord, 
TheA — r —— a 

44 W ers, vowes, and tems, mth virgin 
I wrun 2 t at laſt, E. 
And with the rich prouiſion I prepar d. 
For thy intended Parthian war made haſt: 
Weighing not how my pore weake body far'd, 
But all the tedious iti paſt; 


aft) 


me, 


1s get 


And 


Of Oflamia. 5 
And came to en whence I Ver ſent, 
To ſhew thee of my comming and intent. 

35 Whereot when he had made relation, 
| was commanded to approch no neare: , 
hen ſent | backe to know what ſhould be done 
With ch*horſe. and men, and mony I had there: 
Whereat perhaps when ſome remorſe begun 
Totouch thy ſeule, to thinke yet what we were, 

h lachanters ſtraight ſteps twizt thy heart and thee, 
And interceptsall thoughts that came of me. 

36 Shee armes her teares, theingins of deceit, 
And all her battery to appoſe my loue, 

And bring thy comming grace to aretreayt 
[he power of all ber ſubtilty to prove: 

Now pale and faint ſhe lagguiſhes, and ſtraight 
Seecmes in a ſound, vnable more to moue? 
Whilſt her inſtructed followers phe thine cares 
With forged paſſions mixt with fained teares. 

37 Hard hartcd lord, ſay they, how canſtthou lee 
This mighty Queene a creature ſo dimoe, 

Lie thus diſtreſt. and languiſhing for thee, 
And onely wretched but for being thine + 
Whilſe baſe Cerawrs muſt intitled bee 
Thy wife, and ſhe eſteem dt iy concubine: 
Aduauce thy heart, raile it voto his right, 
nd let a ſcepter baſer paſſions quite: 

8 Thus they aſſaile thy natur to weakeſt fide 
And worke vpon ch aduantage of thy mind, 
Knowing whereiudgement ſtood leaſt fortified, 
And how t'incounter folly in her kind: 

But yet the while O what doſt thou abide, 
Who in thy ſelfe ſuch wraſtling thoughts doeſt find? 
In what confuſca caſe is thy Gale in, . 
Nackt betwixt pitty, ſortow. ſhame, and ſinae? 
39 Ilcannot tell, but ſure I dare belieue 
G 
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My ttauailes needes muſt ſome compaſſion moue: 


let u 

For no ſuch locke to bloud could nature giue Wo 
To ſhut out pity, though it ſhut out loue: Of al 
Conlcience muſt leave a little way to grieue Hurt! 
Talc:inhorrar comming to reproue, as 
The guile ot thy offence, hat caul d the ſame; Tob 
Lot deepeſt woundes the hand of our owne ſname. Bare! 
J 40 Neuer haue vniuſt pleaſutes beene complecte And! 
In ;oyes int ire, but feare ſtil] kept the dote Whill 
And hela backe ſomethiag from that full of [weete, I uro 
To intetſovte vnlute delights the more: To ih 
For neuer did all circumſtances meete Ando 
With thoſe defires which were conce ud before : as 
Something muſt til! be leſt to checke our ſinne, If yer 
And vine a touch of what ſhould aot haue been. His f 
4 | Wretched mikind,wherfore hath nature made Of em, 
The lawfull vndelightful th'voruſt, ſhame» And! 
I if cur pleaſute oncly were forbade Place 

But to giue fice to luſt. t ad greater flame, — 
Or elſe but at ordained more to lade Tb 
Our heart with paſtions to conlound the ſame, as 
Which though it be, yet ad not worſe to ill. 8 
Do, as the beſt men do, hound thine owne willl andy! 
42 Redeeme thy ſelſe, and now at levprb make Offul 
With thy deuided hart oppreſt with toyle, (peace — 
Breake vp this war;this breſt difſention ceaſe, My tre 
Thy paſſiors to thy paſſions reconcile: What 
I do not onely ſecke my good t irereaſe, rien 
B ut thine owne eaſc,and hberty the while: — 
Thee in the circuit ot thy ſelf: confine, Dian 
And be thine owne,and then thou wile be mine. 71 
43 I know my pittied loue doth aggrauate, And y 
Enuy and wrath for theſe wrongs offercd: . 
And that my ſuffe rin ges adde with my eſtat e — 
Coalcs in thy boſomt, hatred on thy head, 4 Von 
et 


de 


Of Oflaxia! 
et 15 uot that my fault, but my hard fare, 
Wo rather wiſhthaue beene vnpittied 
Of all but thee, then that my loue ſhould be 
Hurtfull to him, that is ſo deere to me. 

44 Cannot the buſie world let me alone, 
To beare alone the burthen of my griefe, 
But they muſt intermeddle with my mone, 
And ſeeke to offend me with vnſought rehefe 
Whilſt my afflictions labour d to moue none 
But onely theezwuſt pittie play the the fe, 

To ſteale ſo many hearts to hurt my heart. 
And mooue apart againſt my deareſt pare? 

45 Yetall this ſhall not preiudice my Lord, 

If yet he will but make returne at laſt, 

His ſight ſhall raze out of the fad record 

Of my inrolled griefe all that is paſt; 

And ] willnotſo much as once affoard 

lace for a thought to thinkel was diſgrac't; 
And pittie ſhall bring backe againe with me 
Th'offended hearts that haue forſaken thee. 

46 And thetefore come deere Lord. leſt | ger Ray 
Doe arme againſt thee all the powers of ſpight, 
and thou be made at laſt the wofull pray 
Offull inkiadled wrath,and ruin'd quite: 

But what preſaging thought of blood doth ſtay 
My trembling hand, and doth my ſoule affright 
What horror doe l ſee, prepar'd rattend 

Ih cuent of this? what end valeſſe thou end? 

47 With what ſtrange forms & ſhadows ominous 
Did my laſt ſleepe, my grieu d ſoule entertaine? 
dreampt, yet O,dreames ate but friuolous, 
And yet Ile tell it, and God grant it vaine. 

e thought a mightic Hypoper am. 

From Nyle: floting, thruſts into the maine, 

Vpon whole backe a wanton _—_— fate, 
* 


A Sea horſe 
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As if ſhee ruld his courſe, and ſteerd his fate. 

48 With whom t'incounter, forth another makes, 

Alike in kind, of firengih and power as good 

At whoſe ingrappling Nepranes mantle takes 

A purple colout, di de with ſtreames of blood: 

Whereat.this looker on, amaz'd forſakes 

Her Champion there who yet the better ſtood; | 

ut ſe ing her gove, ſtraight after her he hies, 

As if his heart and — lay in her eyes: To 

49 Onfollowes wrath vpon diſgrace and feare, 
Whereofth'cucnt forſooke me with the night, 

Mut my wak'd cares, gaue me, theſe ſnadpwes were 

Drawn but from darkenes to inſttuct the light, Fta 
Theſe tecret figures natures meſſage beate 

Ot comming woes, where they diſciphered right; 
But if as clowdes of ſleepe thou ſhaltthemrake, 

Yet credit wrath and ſpight that are awake, 

o Preyent great ſpirit the tempeſts that begin, 
If Juſt and thy ambition haue left way 
hut to looke out, and haue not ſhut all in, 

To ſtop thy judgement from a true ſuruay 

Of thy eſtatez ind let thy heart within 

Conſider in what danger thou decſtlay 

[hy bfe and mine, to leaue the good thou haſt, 
Lo follow hopes with ſhadows ouercaſt. 

51 come, come away fro wrong, fre craft,fr6 toile, 
Poſſefle thine owne with tight, with truth, with peace; 
}reake from iheſe ſnares, thy iudgement vnbeguile. 
Free thine owne totment, and my grieſe relcale. 
Fur whither am I carried,all this while 
eyond my ſcope,and know not when to ceaſe? 
Words ſtill with ny increafing ſorrows grow, a 
I know r haue ſaid roo much, but ror ynow, rin! 
Wherefore no more, but onely I commend 
To thee the beart that's thine, and ſo 1 cnd- 
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The Argument. 


PFrerthe death of Antonius, Cleopatra (4- 
wing fill im rhe Monnment [pee bad cauſedts 
be Galt) could not by any means be or awn 
forth, although Ofauius Cæſat very carne. 
Ae laboured it, and ſent roculeius, ts be 
all diligence zo bring ber bete ham :for that be thoght 
i woaldbe a great ornament ts hit Trewnphs, to get her 
ee to Ne But newer would ſbee put be ſelfe inte 
the b andes of "roculcius, ib on 4 r1me he found 
the meaner,(by a mimndow that wa: at the roppe of the 
Monument, ) to :ome dene dure her. where bee ger. 
ſwaded ber( alle might) te yeeld berſelſe to wars 
mercy Which fbe( ro be rid of bm )cunnmgly/cemed ro 
fr ant Guts After that, Octauius mm perſon went b 
{#4 ber, to whome ſhe excu/ed ber offeuce,/aymy all the 
fault hen = Arnet, and frare ſhe bad of Antoni- 
ur,dud wit dberytradtable and willing to !e 
dpefedof yew, * ; 
W ORauins, cbt beimiſel(s ſure) re(el- 
ved preſently to ſend her a> ay to ome Whereof Dola- 
bellas favourite of Ctlats( and one that was groue 
to ſome goed liking of her )haning certified ter, ſhee 
maker her bumble petition to ofa that be weeuld ſuf- 
fer ber 1s ſacrifice to the Ghoft of Antonius, ieh be: 
granted ber, ſber wa, brouglt Gato bu: Sepulcbre, 
after ber riter performed ſhe retwrned to the mo - 
nement, and there dined with great magwificen:s. nd 
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The Argument. 
in dinuor time, came there one in the habite of 4 coun” 
friman,with 4 barket of figges wnts ber, who (Snſuſpr- 
Hed) was (wfſercd to carry them in : And inthat baſket 
(among the Figger) were convcied the Aſpicher where - 
with ſhe did her ſelfe to death. Dinner berg ended, 
foe diſpatched Letters to C afar, containing great l. 
mentalions with an carne#? ſupplication that fbe might 
be intombed with Antonius, Y YVherewpon C (ar know + 
mg what ſhe intended, ſent preſently with all ſpeede, 
Meſſenger: ro hawe prevented ber death which notwith 
fandmg before they came, 41 diſpatched, 
Cziario her ſonne, which ſhe bad by Tulius Cælat 
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he) 


(conveyed before Gnto India, out of the danger of the 
Warrer) van about the [amt time of ber death murthe- 
red at Rhodes + trained thether by the falſbeod of b. 
Toter, corpupted by Ceſar. % hereby came the ( 
rare of the Ptolomies ro bee whely extin(t and the flou- 
riſbing rich kingdonee of F HD vteri overtbrowne and 
{ubdued. My 
C4 
The names of the Actors. - 
Ti 
Cleopatra. Slewcwr. An 
04. Cafar. . | o 
Calariw Durcetss, Tl 
Dolabells. Diome det. Th 
Pr oculemss, Charm n, An 
Ari. + Eras, He 
P ble ra Of 
Gr 
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THE TRAGEDI 


of CLEO PATRA. 


Attus I. Scæna I. 
cleapatra. Caſaro. Roden. 


Ome Radon, here, conuey from out this coaſt 
This precious iem, the chiefeſt | haue left, 
The ie well of my ſodle I value moſt, 
My deate Caſaris: Saue him, ſaue my thetr, 
Guide him to ludia, lead him farre from hence, 
Conceale him where ſecure he may remaine, 
Till better fortune call hirn backe from thence, 
And Fgyprr peace be reconcil'd againe. 
For thus is he that may our hopes bring backe, 
The tiſing Sunne of our declining ſtate: 
Theſe be the hands that may reſtore our wracke, 
Ando iſe the ſhattered ruines made of lates 
He may give limits to the boundleſſe pride 
Of fierce Oise, and abate bis might 
Great leut ofspring,he may come to guide 
The Empire of the world, as his by tight. 

Re. No doubt he may,deare Souetaigue when the 
Of this confuſed Rorme is ouerpaſt, (rage 
That furiouſly now beates ypon thigage, 

And, may be, is too violent to laſt, þ 
An 


— * 
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And Ceſar: for tune which ao ſeems to grow 
Into th A ſcendent of felicitic, a 
And makes che tound and full of glory now, 0 


May come to waine like others wretchednes: 
No tyrant can preſcribe to iniusi:: | 
Kings Rights may oft be ficke,but never die. | 
Cle. Radon, my (elfe , thoſe rurnes of Chance have 

And known both ſid es of fortune, worſt & beſt. (ſeen 
And therefore he, whole birth, whole ſexe hath beene 
Worthier then mine,why ſhould not he rebleſt 
Turne backe to rule the ſce pter of this lan d⸗ 

Which ah, how well it would become this hand! 

O how he ſeemes the modell of bis ſyte, 

Now doe I gaze my Caſar in bis face: 

Such was his gate, ſo did his lookes aſpire, 

Such was his threatening brow ſuch was his grace, 
Hie ſhouldred, and his forebead euen as hie, 

And had he not, ay me, bin bore folate, 

He might haue rul'd the worlds wide Monarchy, 

And now bauc bin the Champion of our State. 

But O deare ſonne,the time yields no delaies, 

Sonne of my youth, gie hence, O flie, be gone, 
Reſerue thy ſclfe,ordaind for better dares, 

For much thou haſt to ground thy hopes pon. 
Leaue me thy wofull mother to indure 

The fury of this tempeſt here alone, 

Who cares not for her (elte,ſo thou be ſure; * 
Thou maieſt reucnge,when others can but mone. 
Redon will (ce thee lafe,Fodow will guid 
Thee in the way, thou ſhalt not need to feare, 

Kodem my Faithfull ſeruant will prouide 

What ſhall be beſt for thee, take thou no care, 

& nod O good eden tender well his youth, 

The wayes are long, and daugerows ex. ei where; 

I vrge it not, that I doe doubt thy wat, 
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ut mothers caſt the worſt, and al waies feare. 
The abſent danger greater ſtill pores 
L eſſe feares he. who is ncere the thing he ſcares. 
Kod. Madame, not can, nor haue I other gage, 
To lay for this allurance of my troth, 
But th eatneſt of that faith. which all my age 


aue Your grace hath tri d- and which againe by oath 
een Vnto the care of this ſweet Prince I vow, 
ene Whoſe ſaſetie I will teudet with more heed 


Then mine owne life For conſider how 
The lite of Egypt ſtands on his good ſpeed: 
And doubt not Madame Ceſar leſt vs hath 
The oſterne gate of Nylas free,to flie, 
And Indi lies beyond the bounds of wrath, 
And owes ao homage to his Empery. 
AF And there we ſhall find welcome, there remaine 
Safe, till good fortune bring vs backe againe. 
Cle, But ah, | know got what preſaging thoughc 
My ſpirit luggeſts of ominous cuent: 
Aad yet perhaps my loue doth make me dote 
Oa idle ſhadowes, which my ſeates preſent. 
Bur y et the memorie of mine owne fate, 
Makes me feate his: and yet why ſhould | feare? 
His fortune may in time tegaine his ſtate, 
And he with greater glory gouerne here. 
But yet I feate the Geist of our race, 
By ſome more powerful l ſpirit comes ouerthrowne, 
Our blood muſt be extinct, in my diſgrace, 
And Egypt haue no more kings of their one. 
I ben let him ſtay, and let vs fall together, 
If it be fore-decreed that we muſt fall: 
Vet who knowes what may come let him go thither, 
What Marchant in one vellcl venters all- 
Let vs diuide our ſt:rres,goe, goe my ſonne⸗ 
Let not che fate of Egypt find you here. 
It Try 
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Ttie if ſo be thy Deſtinie can ſhun * 
The common wracke of v, by becing there. . 
But who is be fouod euer yet defence P 
Againſt the heauens,or hide hum any where Of 
Then what need | to ſend thee ſo firre hence W! 
To ſeeke thy death. that maieſt as well die here? Ra 
And here die with thy mother, die in teſt. * 
Not ttauelling to what will come to thee! F o 
Why ſhould we leaue our blood vnto the Eaſt, * 
When l gypt may a tombe ſufficient be Wi 
O my diuided ſcule what ſhall I doe, 1 
Whereon ſhall now my reſolution teſi Th 
What were I beſt teſolue to yield vnto Ce 
When both are bad, how ſhall l know the beſt? 11 
Stay ;l may hap to worke with Caſar now, Ar 
That he may yield him to reſtore thy right. Of 
Goe;(eſar neuer will conſent that thou O1 
So neere in blood ſhalt be ſo great in might. Ar 
Then take him Kodow,goe my ſonne,farewsll- Ar 
But ſtay: there's ſomething I would gladly ſay, Te 
Vet nothing now.But O God ſpeed you well, 10 
Leſt ſaying more,that more might make the ſtay. Ye 
Yet let me ſpeake,perhaps it is the Laſt | 
That euer I ſhall ſpeake to thee,my ſonne, C4 
Doe methers vſe to part in ſuch poſt haſte? = 
What muſt | cad when ] haue (carce begun? Gr 
Ah no(deare heart )tis no ſuch lender twine 
Wherewith the knot is tyde twixt me and thee: 
That blood within thy vaines came out of mine, Po 
Parting from thee, I part from part of me, Ma 
And therefore I muſt ſpeake. Vet what? O ſonne, Al 
ThoughlT haue made an ende, l haue not done. Vr 
Ceſ. Deare ſoucraigne mother, ſufter not your 10 
To tumult thus with th honor of your ſtate: (care On 
Theſe miſeries of ours no ſtrangers are, 8 


The Tragedie of Cleopatra, 15 

Nor is it new to be vatortunate. 
And this good, let your mary ſorro ws paſt 
Worke on your heart t inharden it at laſt, 
Loake but on all the neighbour States beſide, 
Of Europe, Afrique, ui, and but note 
What Kings?what Statesrhath not the Romane pride 
R anlackt, confounded, or els ſeruile brought? 
And ſince we are ſo borne that by our fate, 
\ gainſt theſe ſtormes we cannot now bears faale, 
nd that the hoiſttous current of their ſtate 
Will beate downe all out fortunes,and preuaile: 
Let vs yet temper with the time: and thinke 
The windes may change. and all theſe States oppreſt, 
Colleagu,d in one, may turne againe to ſincke 
Their Greatnelle, whonow holds them all diſtreſt; 
And I may lead their troupes, and at the walles 
Ol greedie Keme,reuenge the wronged blood 
Ot th innocent, which now for vengeance calls, 
And doe th iothralled Proutnces this good. 
And therefore my deare mo: het doe notleaue 
To hope the beſt. doubt not my returne. 
I ſhall doe well. Let nor your gnete bereaue 
Your eyes of ſecing thole comforts when they turne. 

(lep. Well,worthy ſonne,and worthely the ſonne 
(-fluch a father. And in this thou ſhewft 
tom whence thou camſt;! fay oo more: be gone, 
Grow in thy vutuc, as in ycates thou growft, 


Front 
(leopatre ſola. 
Poore comforts can they giue, whom our diſtreſſe 
Makes miſcrable,and like comfortlefle. 
Alus. ſuch forced cheering from our owne, 
Vpon our gnefes doe more affliction lay, 
To thinke, that by-our meanes they are vndone, 
On whom we ſought our glory to conuay. a 
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Well chen, here is a (ad daics worke begun: Hi 
For firſt, betweene theſe armes, my Antony ra 
Expir'd this day: and whilſt I did vphold 2 
His ſtruggling limme s in his laſt extaſie, B. 
The yet vacloled wouud, which his owne ſword — 
Had made before, burſt out,;c\bru'd my wombe, Th 
And here with theſe faire colours of my Lord *b 
Which now I verre: l come from out a tombe, J 8 
To fend away this deereſt part of me — 
Vnto liſtrefſe,and now whilſt time I haue, (A 
I goe interre — ſpouſe: So ſhall I ſee cn 
My ſonne diſpatcht for death, u loue Chis graue, 2 
Jan. 

Int, 

Pre 
— — — — — Tat 
Hat 
SCENA. IL Ot 
Ani 
Od Dircetws. Gallus, DProculcie. . 1 
The 


VV. ne wes bringt now Dirceruifrom our foe, 
Will Anronyyer ſtruggle — vadone?> Tha 


Dir. Noe,Caſar he will neuer vexe thee more. 15 
His workg is ended, Anthony hath done. - 's 
Here is the ſword that hath cut off the knot 20 
Ot his intangled fortune, and hath freed — 
His grieued lite trom hisdiſhonor'd blot. 1 

Oct. Who is the man that did effect this dee d r = 

Dir. His ene hand and this ſword hath done the hh 

od. Relate Dirctus of the manner how. (deed. =, 
pi, My Lord when Anthony had made this laſt 1 G 
And deſperate triall ofhis fortunes, and nd 
With all the forces which he had atvaſt — 


From out each coaſt and corner of the land, 5 
ad 
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Had brought them to their worke, perceiuing how 
His ſhips in ſtead of blowes ſhooke hands with yours 
And that his powers by land were vanquiſht now, 
Backe to the citty he with grieſe retires , 
Contounded with his fortunes,crying out, 
That Cleopetre had betraid his truſt, 
hee all ama d, and fearing leſt he mought 
In thus conceipt to farther rages burſt, 
aſtes to the tombe which thee ereted had 
{A ſlately vault to ſte mple ioynd) 
nd thence caus'd word be ſent how ſhee was dead, 
£.nd had diſpatcht her ſelfe, thtough griefe of nde. 
Which who ne heard, be ſtraight burſt forth 
Into t us paision: what*and haſt thou then 
Preucared me, braue Queene, by thy great worth 
Hath C/eoperrs taught the worke of men? 
Hath Thee outgone me in the greateſt part 
Ot relolution. to die worthely ? 
And muſt I follow?doth ſhee diſapoint 
Me, ot thiexample to teach her to die 
Come Eros, doe this ſeruic e tot thy Lord, 
| The beft and greateſt pleaſure thou canſt doc: 
, Imploy this weapon here;come,make this ſword 
That wone me honor,now to laue it to. 
t is a deede of glory, Eros xhis: 
For theſe drie deaths ate womanitſh and baſe. 
[113 for an vnſinewed feeblencſſe 
T'expire in feathers, and t attend diſgrace . 
Ther's nothing eaſier Ero then to die, 
For when men cannot ſtand,thus they mac flit. 
q Eres his late inſt anchiſ d ſeruant,takes 
. The ſword. as it he would haue done the deed, 
And on itfalles himſelfe: and thereby makes 
Aon more confus'd to ſee him bleed, 
Who ſhould haue firſt euented out his breaths 


O Frog. 
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ei ſald he, and hath fortune quite - 
Forſaken me?muſt I b'ourgone in all; L 
Whar?can | not by loofing get a right? A 
Shall I not haue the vpper hand to fall St 
In deathymuſt both a woman, and a ſlaue C 
The ſtart before me of this glory haue: F. 
With that he takes his ſ word. and down he fal A 
Vpon the diſmall point, which makes a gate 
Spacious enough for death, but that the walles R. 
Ot nature,skornd to let it in thereat. 
And he ſuruiues his death. Which when his loue, A 
His royall Cleoparre vaderſtood, Ci 
Shee ſends with [peed his body to temoue, Ot 
The body of her loue imbru'd with blood. Ol 
Which brought voto her tombe, (left that the preale T* 
Which came with him, might violate her vow) By 
Shce drawes him vp inrowles of taffatie by 
Ia window atthe top, which did allow An 
Alle light vnto her monument. Bu 

There (, and poore Eras:wo weake maids | 
Foreur'd with watching, and their miſtreſſe care, In 
Tugd at the pulley hauing n other ayds, o 
nd vp they hoiſe the ſwounding body there An 
Of pale /ntonins,ſhowring out his blood An 
On th'ander lookers, which there gazing ſtood. Th 

And when they ha4 now wrought him vp half way 1 
(Their feeble powers vnable more to doe) Per 
The frame ſtood ſtill the body at a ſtay, Wh 
When Cleoparre all her ſtrength thereto An 
Puts, with what vigor loue, and care could vſe, 7 
So that it mooues againe. aud then againe Zy. 
It comes to ſtay. When ſhee a freſh tene we: He 
Her hold, and with r inforced power doth ſtraine, Anc 
And all the weight of her weake bodie laies, Ho! 


Whole ſurebarg'd heart more then her body * An 
t 
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At lengch ſhee wrought him vp, and takes him in, 
Laics his yet breathing body on her bed, 
Applicy — his ſences — _— 
Stops 1 W | freſhly 
Calles him her Loud ber lpouſe, ber = 2 
Forgets het owne diſtreſſe, to comfort 
And interpoints each comfort with a kiſſe. 
He after ſome ſmall reft and cheriſhing 
Raiſes himſelfe,and es a forced cheere, 
Wils cleopatra leauc iſhiog, 
E ne to bears, 
Conſideri lo ull a part | 
Of glory — that the turiie 
Change was come, and Fortune would depart 
alc Tun now in vaine for her to ſtand and mourne: 
But rather ought ſhee ſceke her race to free, 
By all the meanes (her honor ſau d) ſhee can, 
And none about 0d. truſt, ſaid he, 
But Procalamu, he's an honeſt man. 
ud: And for my ſelſe ſuſſiae I haue not fail d 
In any acte of worth:and now in this, 
A Roman hath but here a Roman quayld, 
And onely but by fortunes variouloes, 
And yet herein I may this take, . | 
That be who me vndoes,my ſword did make. 
way This laid, he calles for wine,which he requires 
Perhaps not for his thirſt, bur t end his breath: | 
Which having taken, forthwith he expires: 1 
And thus haue I declar'd e death. l 
044. I grieve to heare this much. And I proteſt 1 
By all the gods, I am no cauſe of this, 1 
He ſought his ruine, wrought his one vareſt; | 
| And here theſe letters are my witnefles, l 
How oft 1 labourd to recall him home, | 
7 And —— him for loue: 
t 


_ — 
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And how he ſtill cootemnd me skorned Rome, 


Your ſclues my fellow cittizens can * 
But Gau y ou, an d Proculererha 

With ſpeed vnto the citue to pteuent 

Leſt Cleopatrs deſperat now at laſt, 
Bereaue vs of tic onely ornament, 
Which is her ſelſe that can our triumphs grace, 
Or fire the treaſure which Mec bath ama 
Within that vault,of all the precious fluffe 

I bat Egypt yieldes,and diſappoint at laſt 

Our trauels of the benefit thereof. 

Supple her heart with hopes of kind reliefe, 
Giue words of oyle,vnto Ge wounds of gtiefe. 


— 
— 
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B Ehold what fariesflill 
Torment their tortwr'd breft, 

DV he by therr doing «ll, 

— 

WV" w freff, 

Te more fo wks 22. 4 

The bideows face of ſane, 

(In forme: they muſh detef? ) 

Srandes ewer 1s their gb. 

Their conſcrence Mill withen 

Th'eternell larum 1s 

That ewer-barking dog that calle19 pon their muſſe, 


N. nr af all to hide 
Man from himſelfe can finde: 
No te Hart aſide 
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Our ſrom the hell of A. 
But in bimſelfe confin d, 
He Hull ſee: fn beforet - 
And wan 
27 — — 
The which u ewermore, 
[heſwre and cert ame game 
Imprerie doth get 


Andwanton looſe eps doth in ſeife forget. 


* Cleopatra wow, 
VVell ſees the dangerous wey 
Sher boote, and car A nat hem, 
VVlich led ber to dec 

And likewiſe makes: v1 
For her diſordred luft, 28 
T he tet rei of our bleed: 


e 


A ther: ſhall thrnke good. 
Thu hath her 


And thas fee bark bes ave, her flfe,and 61 Stndens; | 


Now mouth can tell 
e was mattered. 
How that ſber did wot well, 
Totake the courſe ſbee dd. 

1 or now #1 bed, 
Of what frare did refirame, 
No ſecret cliſeiy done, 


flarterie * 
The bed of ſoume reweal d, 
. _ 
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The ſceme is broken downe, 
' And all Sncow red lies, 
„ele actor bnowne 
53 Carce men whom men deſpiſe. 

The complet: of the woſe, 
Prove mmper fect irons ſamoake; 
And mbar wonder gave 
To pleaſure ge ever, 
Lies ſcattred daſh, allbroke. 
T has mwc' begwiled | awe 
Poore 6 er ar: wights, 


Theſe momentary pleaſerts,(ugitine delights, 


_—_—_ 
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ACTVS II. SCENA L 
Cleopatra, (baren. . 
Vt doe! ſiue, and yet can breath extend 


My life bevond my lite not can my graue 
Shut vp my grief, to make my cad my end? 
Will yet confuſion haue more then I haue: 

Is th honor, wonder, glory, pompe and ail 
Of clespatra dead, and ſhee not dead 

Aaue outliu d my ſelte, and ſecne the fall 
Of all vpon me, and not ruined? 

Can yet theſe eyes indute the gay looke 
Of deſolations darke and ouely face, 
Woont but on forrunes faiteſt fide to looke, 


Where nought was, but applauſe, bat ſaules, & grace 


Whilſt on his ſhoulders all my teſt relyde, 
On whom the butthen of my ambition lay, 
My unnd the Champion of my piude, 


Thas 
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That did the world ot all my glory ſway: 
Who here throwne downe,ditgrac*d,confounded lies 
Cruſht with the weight ot hae and infamie, 
Following th'vnhuckie partic of mine eies, 
The traines of luſt and imdbecillite. 
Now who would thinke that I were ſhee who late 
With all the orna: ments on earth inrich d, 
Enuirodd with delight, ingyrt with ſtate, 
Glitrring in pompe that hearty and cies be witch d 
Should thus diſtreſt caft downefrom oft tic heigtb, 
Leueld with low difgrac'd cala iy. 
Vnder the weight of ſuch atflichon ſigh, 
Reduc'd vnto th'extreameſt miſcrie? 
Am l the woman whoſe inue ine pride 
Adorn'd like J skornd mortallitir 
Iſt I would haue my frailty ſo bel q. 
That flatterie coul — li not I? 
Well now | ſec they but delude that ptaiſe vs, 
Greatneſle is mockt.prc ſperitſe betraie vs, 
And we are but our ſelues, although this cloud 
Of interpoſed ſmoake makes v3 feeme more, 
The ſpreading parts of pompe whereof w'are prowd, 
Are not our parti, hut parts of other ſtore, 
Witnefle theſe gallant fortune · following traines, 
Theſe ſummer-ſwallowe of felicitie, 
Gone with the heat of all, ſee hat remaines, 
Thu monument, two maides, and wretched J. 
And I radorne their triumphs am reſeru d, 
A captiue kept to honor others ſpoy les, 
Whom car labour s ſo to hold preſetu d. 
And ſeekes to entertaine my life with wiles, 


K But Ca{ar it is more then thou canſt doe, 
Promile, flattert, threaten extreamities, 
Imploy thy wits, and all thy force thereto, 
I haue both hands and will, and I can die, 
at H 3 Char. 
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char. Come Er44ſhall we goc and interru 
With ſome per{wading words, this ſircame of mone? 
Eras. No Charmios, ſtay the current that is ſtopt 
Will but (well yp the more:let her alone. 
Time hath cot brought this hot diſſeaſe of griefe, 
T'a Criſs fit to take a medecine yet; 
Tis out of ſea ſon to apply reliefe, 
To ſorrows late begun, and in the fic 
Calamitie is ftubborne in the prime 
Of new alhictions. we muſt giue it time. 
Cle. Shall Rome bebold my ſcep ter · beating hand 
Pehinde me bound, and glory in my teares? 
Shall I paſſe by whereas GA ſtands 
To view my miſerie, ihat purchaſt hers? 
No, I diſdaine that head which wore. a crowne 
Should ſtoop to take vp that which others giue: 
muſt not be, vnleſſe I be mine one, 
Tis ſweet to die, when we are ſotc d to liuc. 
Nor had I ſtaid behind my ſelfe chis ſpace, 
Nor paid ſuch intereſt ſot my borrowed breath, 
But that hereby I ſceke to purchaſe grace 
For my dillreſſcd ſee d after my deatt 
Its that which doth my deereſt blood controwle, 
Thats it alas detaines me from my tombe, 
W hilt nature brings to conttadict my ſoule, 
The argument of mine vahappy wotube. 
But what koow 1 if th heauens haue decreed, 
And that the ſinnes of Egypt haue deſeru d 
T he Peolomies ſhould faile,and none ſucceed, 
Andthat my weakenes was thereto teſetu d, 
That! ould bring conluſion to my ſtate, 
nd fill the meaſure of iniquitics 
And my luxutiouſnes ſhould end the date 
Ot looſe and ill. diſpenled libertie. 
If it be ſo,thea what need theſe delaies, 
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Since I was made the meanes of milerie, 
Why ſhould I not but make my death my praiſe, 
That bad my life but tor mine infamie? 
And leaue ingrau d in letters of my blood. 
A fit memoriall for the times to come, 
To be example for ſuch princes good, 
As pleaſe — care not what become. 
Char. Deare madam, do not thus aſflict your heare 
No doubt you may worke out a4 meane to liuc, 
And hold your ſtate, and haue as great a part 
In Ceſars grace,as n cou'd giuer 
He that in this fort doth lollicit you, 
And treats by all the gentle meanes he can, 
Why ſhould you doubt that he ſhould proue vatruc, 
Or thinke him ſo diſnatured a man, 
To wrong your royall truſt or dignity? 
Cle. (harmion,becauſc chat now I am not I. 
My fortuue, with my bewty, and my youth, 
Hath left me vnto miſery acd thrall, 
And Cr cares not now by wayes of truth, 
But cunning, to get honor by my fall. 
Ch. You know not Ceſar: dealing till you try. 
Cle. To uy, were to be loft and then — 
C6. You to Avtenins did commit your lelte, 
And why might not e ſo haue done ? 
(1. I woone Ar bath me woone. 
Er, ut madame, you might haue articuled 
With Ceſar, when by Thyriav be of late 
Did you ſo kindly as he did, 
Vpon conditions to haue held your ſtate, 
Cl. Tis true, I know 1 might haue held my ftate, 
If 1 would then haue 4avrbony betrai d. 
Er. And why not now, fince aui dead, 
and that O hath the end he ſought, 
May not you haue what then 1 offered? P 
| 4 n 
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On fairer tearmes, if things were ſitly wrought 
And that you would not teach hum to deny, 
ing hum, or asking fearefully. 
clp. Fearetully Eras peace. Iskorue to feare, 
Who now am got out of the reach of wrath, 
Aboue the power of pride, What ſhould | teare 
The might of men, chat am at one with death? 
Speake ye no more to me l charge you here, 
hat will you two, ho till haue tooke my part 
In ail my fortunes, now —— with feare 
To make me mutinie againſt my heart? 
No Antony, becauſe the world takes note 
That t'was my weakenes that hath ruin'd thee, 
And my ambitious praftiſes are thought 
The metiuc and the cauſe of all to be. 
My ſhall vndeceiue their mindes. 
Aud I willbringthewitneſſe of my blood 
To teftifie my fortitude, that binds 
Ny equall loue, to fall with him I ſtood, 
T God thou knowſt, this Raine 1s wrongly laid 
Vpon my ſoule, whom ill ſuccefle makes ill: 
And my conderand misfortune hath no aide 
Againſt prowd lucke that argues what it will. 
Defecti I grant] had, but this was worſt, 
That beeig the firſt to fall,. I di'd not firſt, 
Though I perhaps could hghren mine own ſide 
Wich ſome excuſe, of my c ined caſe 
Drawne downe with power: but that were to diuide 
My ſhame, to ſtand alone in my diſgrace. 
To cleare me ſo, would ſhew my — naught, 
And make th'excuſe more hainous then the fault. 
Since if | ſhould our errors diſvnite, 
I ſhould confound afflictions onely reſt, 
That from ſterne death euen ſteales a ſad delight 
To die with friendes, and with the like diſtreſt K. 
r 


id 
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And I eonfeſſe me bound to ſacnfice 
To death and thee the life that doth reprooue me, 
Our like diſtreſſe 1 ſeele doth ſympathize, 
And now afflicton m akes me trucly loue thee. 
When heretofore my vaine laſcimou Cort 
Fertile in euer treſh,and new-choyre pleaſure, 
Aﬀoarded me ſo bountifull di pott, 
That I to fray on loue, had neuer leiſure. 

My vagabound defires no limits found, 

Fot lol is endleſle, pleaſure hath no bound. 
When thou bred in the ſtritnes of thy ctie, 
The ryotous pompe of Monarchs neucr learnedſt, 
Invi'd to warres,in womens wiles vnwitty. 
Whilſt others faind, thou felſt to loue in earneſt, 
Not knowing women loue them beſt that houer, 
And make leaſt reckoning of a doting louer. 

And yet thou camit bur in my bewtics waine, 
When new appearing wrinckles of declining _ 
Wrought with the hand of yeares, ſeem d to detaine 
My graces light, as now but dimly ſhinicg, 
Euen in the confines of mine age, whea | 
_— of what I was,and was but thus, 

n ſuch as we doe deeme in 1caloufic, 

That men loue for themſelues, and not for vs, 
Then and but thus thou didſt loue moſtfincerely, 
(O Anteny that beſt deſerudſt it bettet) 
This Autumue of my beautie, bought ſo deerely, 
For which, in more then death I ſtand thy debtor 
Which I will pay thee with ſo true a mind, 
Caſting vp all theſe accounts of mine 
A+ both our ſoules, and all the world ſhall find 
All reckonings cleerd berwixt my loue and thine. 
hut to the end I may preuent prowd Ceſar, 
Who doth ſo eagerly my life importune: 
[ muſt preuaile me of this little leiſure, 


Seeming 
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Seeming to ſuite my mind vnto my fortune: 
Thereby with more conuenience to provide, 
For what my death,and honor beſt (hall fir, 
An ycelding baſe content muſt wary hide 
—_ defigne,till I accompliſh it: 

t hereby yet the world thall ſee that I, 
Although rawiſe to liue, had wit to die- 


Mm 
— 


— 


SC ENA. II. 


Odi. Preca. Gallus. 


Kbeedom, Iſee we win, we conquer Climaty, 
Vet cannot ranquiſh heart, not force obedience, 

Aſſections kept in clole concealed limits, 

Stand farre without the reach of ſword or nolence. 

Who forc'd doe pay vs duty, pay not loue, 

Free is the heart, the temple of the mind, 

The ſanctuaty ſacred from aboue, 

Where nature keyes that looſe and bind, 

No mortall hand force open can that dore, 

So cloſe ſhut vp and lockt to all mankind, 

Iſee mens bodies obely outs, no more, 

The reſt another: right that rules the minde. 
Behold my forces vanquiſht haue this land, 

Subdu'd that ſtrong Competitor of mine, 

All E Eypryiclds to my al-conquering hand: 

And all their ſtates, and all themſelues refigne, 

— — Queene, that hath loſt all this all, 

Tow 


om is pothing left,except a mind, 
Cannot into a houghr of = ing fall, Aol — 
To be diſpo: d 44 c her afzign d. But Lying a 
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But Precader tell me at y haue done, 
al yet this womans ſtubborne heart be woone*. 
Pre. My Lord, we haue all * meanes impli d, 
cor ding to th inſtructions which you gaue, 
ad hope in time ſliee will be paciſi d. 
nd theſe are all the likelihoods we haue, 
lt when we came into ber arched vault, 
Gallus (et to ente ttaine the time 
elow with het. confetting at a grate, 
bilſt | found meanes yp to the top to clime: 
e there perſwaded her to leaue that place, 
od come to (uf and to ſue for prace 
te (aid,ſhee crau'd not life, b ui leaue to die, 
et for her children praid they might inherit, 
bat Ca{ar would vouchſate in clemencie, 
o pittie them, though ſhee deſeru'd no merit, 
| now deſcending in the cloſeſt wile, 
lad filent manner as I could contriue, 
Her woman me diſcri' d and out ſhee cries, 
4b — art ſote d alive. 
Wir that the raughe from ber fide her knife , 


Both iniurie your ſelſe, and Ceſar lo- 
barre him the honor of his victoty, 
Who euer deales moſt mildly with his foe. 
Lue. and rely on him, whole mercy will 
o your ſubmiſsion alwaics ——_ 
With that, as all amaz'd, hee held her ſtill 
TI wizt maieſtie confus'd,and miſerie. 
er proud grieu'd eie, held ſorrow and diſdaine, 
State and diſtreſſe wary 8 within her ſoule, 
Lying ambition diſpoſſſſi her raigne: 


# 
1 


So 
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So baſe affliction ſeemed to controuwle, 
Like to a burning lampe whoſe liquor ſpent 
With intermitted flames, when dead you deemeir, 
Sends forth a dying flaſd,as diſcontent 
That fo the matter failes that ſhonld tedeeme it. 
So ſhee in ſpight to ſee her low - brought ſtate, 
Whes all her hopes were now conſum d to naught, 
Skornes yet to make an abic & league with fate, 
Or once deſcend into a ſeruile thought. 
Ih imperions tongue vnuſed to be ſeech, 
Authoritie confounds wich praiers ſo, 
As words ot rule,conioynd wich bumble ſpeech 
She Vd ſhee would hue, yet skornd to pray hertoe, 
Ah what bath Ceſar here to doe, ſaid ſhee, 
Incoofines of the dead,in darknes lying, 
Will he not grant our ſepulchres be free, 
Hut violate oy ge of dying? 
What muſt he ſtreich forth his ambirious hand 
Lato the right of death, and force vs here? 
Hath ouſene no couert where to ſtand 
Free from the ſtorme of pride, iſt ſafe no where : 
ä ——— gald,coy txpece ule, 
And all that i he'd deare,to him made commos, 
Lut that he thus muſt ſeeke to tyraname 
On th wofull body of a wretched woman? 
Tell him my frailue, and the geds haue giuen 
Sutficient glory, could he be content, 
And let him now with his defires make cucn, 
Aud leaue me here in horror to lament. 
Now he hath taken all away from me, 
What muſt he take me from my ſelſe by force? 
Ah let him yet in mercy leaue me free 
The kingdome of this diſtreſſe d coarſe. 
No other eto ne | fee ke, no other good, 
mne, 
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To 


To fauour th wofull otspring of my blood, 
A mixed iſſue yet of Romane race. 
[f blood and name be linke: of loue in prinzes, 
Not ſpurs of hate: my poore Ceſario may 
Find fauour — mine — 
And Caſars blood, may Caſarrraging ſtay. 
But 41 with the — of my fall 
All muſt be rap: with furious violence, 
And no reſpect, ot uo regard atall, 
Can ought with nature, ot with blood diſpence. 
Then be it ſo,if needs it muſt be fo, — 
There ſtaies:and ſhrina, in th horror of ber ſtate, 
When I began to mittigate ber woe, 
Aa your great mercies vato her relate. 
and — 2 not deſpaite, but rathet come, 
And ſuc for etoce, and ſhake off all vaine feares, 
No doubt ſhee ſhould obtaine 23 gentle doome 
As ſhee deſit d. both for her ſelf: and hers. 
Wherewth at laſt ſhee ſeemd well paciſi d. 
And gaue greatſhewes to be content ro live, 
And (aid ſhee was teſolu d your doome t abide, 
And to accept what fauour you would giue. 
And therewithall crau d onely that ſhe might 
Performe ſome obſequies vnto the coarſe 
Of ber dead loue according to her rite, 
Aod in the meane time might be free from force. 
I granting from thy part this her requeſt, 
Left her 4 then, a — well in reft. 
Oer. But doe you thinke ſhe will remaine ſo ſtill 
Pre. I chinke, aud doe aſſure my ſelſe ſhee will: 


fer Ab privatthoghts,aimc wide from princes hearts 


Whoſe ſtate allows them not t act their one parti 
Pre. Why tis her ſaſetie to come yield ro thee, 
Ger. F us is more honor fo her to die free. 

Pre, She may by yielding work her childrẽs goed, 
Oct. 
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Oct. Princes reſpeR their honor more then blood 


Pre. Can Princes power dilpence with nature thi: 
Oct. To be a Prince is more then be a man. 
Pro. Ther'snoye but haue in time perſwaded bin x; 
Oo. And ſo might ſhe too, were ſhee not a queet, 
Pre. Diuers reſpets will torce her be reclaim d. 
Ger. Princes like Lyons neuer will be tam'd. 
A pmuate man may yicld,and care not how, } 
But greater hearts will breake before they bowe. 
And iure I feare ſhe will not condeſcend 
To live to grace our fpoiles with her diſgrace, 
ut yet let fill a wary troupe attend, 0 
To puard her perſon,and to watch the place: 
And well oblerue with whom ſhee doth conterre, 
And ſhortly will my ſelfe goe viſit her. 


CHORVS. | . 


Sr. and imperions Nemeſis 
D awghbter of nu/Tite moi ſewere, 
7 harry the world; great % 
And Ouceur of cauſe; raignimg | 
Wheſe (mift-ſure hand is euer neere 
Eternall wſtice,righting wrong: 
leer yet long 
r "a 
Fer through c. e 
Dori raz# t Pre daft 
The leſſe made great dee reine * 
To (hen the earth what heaven can der. 


Thow from darig<clot derernivee, 


" From 
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From thy blacks clowdy hidden ſeat, 

The verlas diſerders doeft diſery: 

Vic when they U prowdly re 
ef 


ler th order mature ſet, 

Thow gien thy all confounding dose, 
Which gone can know before it come. 
1h ineuitable deſtensr, 

VV hich neither wit wor Frength cw let, 
F aft chammd dare neceſaty, 
In mort all things doth order fo, 
Th alternate courſe of weale or wor. 
O how the power? of he awen doe pla) 
VVith trauailed morralinis 
And doth their weakeneſſe Hill berr ay, 
In therr beſt proſper itie 
les beeing lifted Gp ſo be, 
They looks themſeluet ſo farre, 
That to themſelnes they tate we Care; 
VV hilt ſwift confuſion dm doth lay, 
Ther late prowd mounting danny: 
Bringing their glory to decay, 
And with the ruine of their fall, 
I xtingesſþ people fate and all. 


But 114t mice that all we 
The jamecent poore multitudes 
For great mens {av!11 ſhould puniſh be, 
And to ion thus parſu d? 
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Our ſavlt: excuſe their rigor m. 


This #s the period Fate ſer downe, 
72 * ar griſperuts: 
— 2 reate?? prowne, 
Moſt periſh thus by courſe mul die. 
And ſore muſ} be the cauſers why 
Tl 4s rewolwt rex mu#t be wrowghr: 
As borne te br my their late tonawght: 
T. cue the and the crowne, 


And purge the mig ente 
Nl Vice ſo — 
e, ſe they that treue dir, 
Muſt one day periſb lit to v1. 
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ACTVS III SCENA 


lila. A164. . Philoſophers, 


Ow deeply Aris am I bound to thee 
That ſau dſt from death this wretched life of 
Obraining Caſars gentle grace for me, (mine, 
When | of all belp elle deſpaird but thines 
Although ſee in ſuch an wotull ſtate, 
Lite is not that which ſhould be much defir'd, 
Since all our gloties come to end their date, 
Our countries honor aad out owne expi d: 
Now that the hand of wrath hath ouer gone v. 
And that ve liue in th armes of our dead mother, 
Wich blood vnder our feete,ruine vpon vi, 
And in a land moſt wretched of all other; 
When yet we reckon life our deareſt good, an 
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And ſo we liue we care not how we live, 

So deepe we ſeele impteſſed in our blood 

That touch which nature with our breath did giue. 
And yet what blaſts of woggds hath learning found 
To blow a the feare of death. and dying: 
What comforti vnſicke eloquence can 

And yet all failes vs in the point of tryi 

For whilſt we reaſon with the breath of , 
Without the compalle of deſtruction huing, _ _ 
What precepts ſhew we then, what courage lol 


In — others ſeares, in counlell 12 
When all this aire of ſweet conti iued words, 
Prooues but weake armour to defend the heart, 
For when thas ſhip of life pale terror boords, 
Where are our precepts then, where is our arte? 
O who is he that from himſelfe can turne, 

That beares about the of a man? 

Who doth not toyle,and to aciourne 
The day of death by any meanes he can. 

All chis 1 _ to th end my ſelfer'excuſe, 
For my baſe begging of aſetuiſe breath, 
Whercin1 my profelsion did abule, 

So ſhamefully to ſecke t auoyd my death. 

Arms, P aui, chat ſame deſite to liue, 
Poſſeſſerh all — rieue not then, 

No priuiledge Phi doth giue 

Though wet e more then — — arc but mea, 

And yet in troth theſe miſeties to ſee, 

Wherein we ſtand in moſt extreame diſtrelle, 

Might to our (clues ſutficieat motiues be, 

To this life, and weigh our death tbe leſſe, 

For neuer age could bettet teftiie, 

Whart feeble footing pride and greatnes hath, 

How ſoone im peritie, 

Comes caught, and ruin d in the day of wrath, 
I 


Set 
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ee how diſmaid confuſion keepes thoſe firceres, Br 
I hatnought but mirth and 2 relounded, * 
How notſung with our eie but horror mec tes; 4 
Our ſtate, our wealch, out 1 4 
Yet what weake fight did got di from faire, T, 
This blacke ariſing tempeſt all-confounding) W 
Who did not ſee we ſhould be what we are, Al 
When pride and ryot grew to ſuch abounding: 0 
When diſſolute impietie poſleſt, 11 
Th vnreſpe ctiue mindes of prince and people, 
When inſolent ſecuritic foundrelt, 80 
In wanton thoughts, with lu ſt, and eiſe made feeble. All 
Then when vuwaty peace,with fat fed pleaſure, Th 
New freſh invented ryors ſtill detected, A 
Purchas'd with all the Prolomeer rich treaſure, — 
Out lawes, out gods, out myſteties neglected. y . 
Who ſaw not how this confluence of vice, Th 
This inundation of diſorders would A 
S'ingulph this ſtate in th end, that no deuice W 
Our v:ter overwhelming could withhold? T | 
O thou,and l, haue beard, and read, and knowre, A ö 
Of mighty lands, as wofully incombred, r 
And tram d by them examples for our owne, 

Which now amongſt examples muſt be numbred. 2 
For this decree alaw from hie is giuen, 

An ancient Cannon of eternall date, - 
In Conſiſtoric of the ſtars of beauen, , 
Entre the booke of v ded fare; : 
That no ſtate can in th height o | 

la th exaltation of their ſtan : 
But thither once arriu'd,declining leſſe, 

Doe wracke themſelucs, or fall by others hand. Ti 
Thus doth th*euerchanging courſe of things, c 
Run a tuall circle euer turni * 
And that ſame day that higheſt glory brin ga, Gre 


Prings 
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Brings vs ynto the point of backe retwroing, 
For ſeaſleſſe | tie doth cucr 
Accompanie our looſe felicitie, 
A fatall witch, whoſe charmes doth leaue vs never 
Till we leaue all confus'd with miſcric . 
When yet our ſelues maſt be the cauſe we fall, 
Although the ſame be firſt decreed on hie, 
Our error ſtill muſt beate the blame of all, 
Thus nic be, earth aske not heauen why. 
Vet mightie men, with wary icalous hand. 
Striue to cut off all obftacles of feare, 
All whatſocuer ſeeme: bat to wit 
Theic leaſt conceit of quict held ſo deare: 
And ſo intrench themſelues with blood, with crimes, 
With all iniuſtice,as their feares diſpoſe, 
Yet for all this wee ſee, how oftentimes, 
The meancs they to keepe, are meant to loſe, 
And (ure I cannotAee how this can lie 
With great ſaſetic and renowne, 
T'exringuiſh thus the race of Antony 
And Cleepatre,to confirme his one. 

Pb. Why mult their iſſue be extinguiſhed? 

ar. It muſt: aral is already dead. 

Ph. And what: C ſprung of Caſars blood? 

Ar. Pluralitie of Ceſars ate not g 

Phi. Alas, what hurt procures bis feeble arme) 

A. Not for it doth. but that it may doe harm. 

Phi. Then when it offers hurt repreſſe the ſame, 

Ar. Men ſeeke to quench a ſparke beforent flame. 

Ph. Tu inhumane an innocent to kill. 

A. Such innocents ſeldome remaiae ſo ſtill. 
They thinke his death will farther tumults cea'e, 
Competitors ate ſubics miſeties, 

And to the end to purchaſe publike peace, 
Great men arc made the pleoples lacrifice. ö 
Tk ut 
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Nut ſec where Caſar comes himſclte to trie, 7 
Aud vorke the minde ot our diſtreſſed queene \\ 
Lo apprehend ſore empue hope,whereby 1 
dhee may be drawne to haue ber fortunes ſeene. * 
Though | thinke Rome ſhall neuer ſee that face A 
That quels ber Champions, bluſh,jia baſe diſgrace, 
Extrem. 0 
1 
8 — I 
85 Ar 
SCENA II. » 
A 
* Caſar. Cleopatra. Select. Dolabella. Fr 
| 
Viz Cleoparra,doſt thou doubt fo much — 
Of caſar . mercie, that thou hid ſt thy face? ; 
Or thinke you, your oftences can be ſuch, T 
As they ſurmount the meaſure of our = T] 
Ces. O Ceſar, not for that I flic thy fight Te 
My loule this lad retire of forrow choſe: An 
Kut that my grieued foule abhorting lighe W, 
Likes beſt in darkenes, my diſgrace tincloſe: 10 
And here in theſe cloſe limuts of diſpaite, An 
This ſolitatie hor.or where | bide: l 
I thought not euet Roman ſhould repaire Wh 
More,after him,who here diſtreſſed di d. Th, 
Yet now here at thy eonquering feet | lie, Th 
A capriue ſoule that neuer thought to bow, , 
Whoſe happy foote of rule and m. ieſtie, 1 
Stood late on that ſame ground thou ſtandeſt now. Wh 
ceſ. Riſe madame,riſe,vour ſelte was cauſe of all, No 
And yet would all were but your owne alone, Yac 
That others ruine,had not with your fall, To 
Brought Rome her ſurrowes,to my wumphs _ But 
or 


For 
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For you diſſo. u d chat league of loue and bloed, 
bien makes my winmng ioy,a game vopleating, 
Who cannot now looke out into our good, 
But through the horror of ow one dding. 
And all we muſt attribute vnta . 
Cleop. lo mae? » hat,Celar ſhould a woman dee, 
Oppre t with gieatoeſle what was irfor me 
I contradict my Lord,becing bentthereto? 
I wa « by loue by feate, by weakenefle, made 
An inſtrumeatto cuery eutetpriſe. 
For v toe Lord of all the orient bade, 
Who but obeyd,who then his belpe denics? 
And how could | withdraw my luccounng hand, 
From bim that had my heart, and what was mine? 
Th: intereſt of my faith in ſtraiteſt band 
My louc to his, moſt firmely did combine. 
Ceſ. Lour?no,alasyit was th innated hatred, 
That you and yours haue euet borne our people. 
That made you ſeeke all mea aes to haue vy skattred, 
Io diſynite oor ſttength and make vs feeble. 
And thetefote did that breaſt nurce our diſſeution, 
With hope t exalt your ſelfe.t augment your ſtare. 
To prey vpon the wracke of our contention, 
And with thereſt our foes to oy thereat. 
Cle. How ealic Ge/ar is it to accule, 
Whom fortune hath — lault e by _— fall, 
They whoartevanquiſhed may not 
Thea afreproch th' are chary'd withall, 
The conquering cauſe hath right. wherein thou art, 
The overthrowne muſt be the worſcr part. 
Which part is mine, hecauſe I loſt my part, 
Nolefler then ihe portion of a crowne, 
Ynough for me. Ah what need I vic art 
To gaine by others, but to keepe mine owne? 
But weaker ——— what it is, : 
3 2 
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c rs (6 neere, 
— periſh thus. 
If newrrall both parties we muſt feare, 
— 
muſt periſh too 
— — fach, 
Weigh pot ſo heauie 00 calamitie, 
Depteſſe not the af ied over much; 
Thy chiefeſt is thy le utie. | 
Tb inlieritence of mercie from bim take, | 
Of whom thou baſt thy fortune, and thy name ] 
Great Ceſar me a queene at firſt did make, 
And let not Ceſar now conſouud the lame. 
Read here theſe lincs which ſtill 1 keepe with me, 
The witnes of his love and fauours euer, 
And God forbid it ſhould be ſaid of thee, 
That Ceſar wrongd the fauorcd of Ceſar” 
For looke whit | haue becne to Avery, 
Thinke thou the lame I might have beeneto thee, 
ao d here I do preſent you with the note 
Ot all my treaſu e all the jewels rare, 
Which Egypt hath io many ages gote 
And looke what (ien hath is there. 
Sel. Nay ther's not all ſet downe within that rowle, 
I know ſome things ſhe hath reſerud apart, (trowle 
Cle, What ? vile vagratefull wrerch durſt thou con- 
Thy queene. and ſoucraigne,cayriffe as thou art? 
of. Hold, hold, apoore teuenge, can work ſo ſeeble 
Che, Ah Ceſar what 2 — ine, (handes 
Is this t at here my v aſſ il fubicQRands, 
Taccuſe me to my Lord of treacherie⸗ 
If I reſerud ſome certaine womens tojes 
Alas, it was not for my ſelfe. God knowes, 
Foore miſcrable ſoule that little ioyes 
In triſling orna:nents, in out ward ſhower. 
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But what I kept I kept to make my way, 
Vato thy Le and Ode grace, 
That thereby in compaſſion 
Might mediate thy ſauour ia my caſe. a 
25 Well Clooparrs,feare not, you ſhall finde 
What fa uour you deſire or can expect, 
For Ceſar neuer yet was found but kinde, 
To ſuch as yecld and can themielues ſubiect. 
And therefore comfort now your drooping minde 
Nelieue your heart thus ouerchargdde with care, 
How well I will a—_— ſhall ſia de, 
So loone as ſome affaires di are. 
Till when farewell. le. thrice renowned Ceſar, 
oore Cleapatre refts thine owne for euer. 
Dela, No meruaile Ceſar, though our greateſt ſpirites, 
Haue to the power ot ſuch a charming tie, 
Vin brought to yeeld the honor of their merits, 
Forgertin 'Z all reſpeR of other dutie. 
Then whilſt the q of her youth remaind 
The wondrin ob to each wanton cic 
Refore her full of ſweet. with ſorrow waind. 
Came to the period of this milcrie. . 
If full, euen inthe midſt of grief e and borror 
Such beautie ſhines th row of age and ſorrow, 
If een thoſe ſweet decaies ſeeme to plitad for her, 
Which from afflition moving graces borrow: 
Ifin calamitic ſhe could thus moue, 
What could ſhe doo adornd with youth and loue? 
What could ſhe doo then hen as ranting wide, 
The pompe of beautic in her glory dight, 
When armd with wonder, ſhe could vic befide 
The ingines of her love, Hope,and Delight. 

Daughter of meruaile, Feautie,how doſt thou 

Vnto diſgracing ſorrowes give ſuch grace ? 


What power ſhows't thou in a diſtreſſed brow 
I 4 To 
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To make aſſliction taire,and teares to grace? 
What can vntreſſe d lockes, diſpoyled haire, 
A weeping cie,a wailing face be faire? 
Ifce then artlefle fearwre may content, 
And that true bewne needs no ornament, 

Ceſ. What in paſsion Dolabella.Whatzake heed, 
Let others freſh ex amples charme this heate, ( 
You ſee what miſchief theſe vaine bumors breed, 

When once they co ve our iudgements to defeat. 
Indeed | ſaw ſhee labourd to impart, 

Her (weeteſt graces in her ſaddeſt cheere, 7 
Preſuming on that face that knew the art 

To moue, with what locuert'were, 

Eut all in vaine, ſhee takes her aime amiſfle, 

The ground and marke, her leuell much decciuer, 
Time now hath altered all,for neither is T 
Chee as ſhee was, nor we as ſhee conceiues, 
And therefore now tis fit ſhee were more (age, 
Folly, in youth is finne,madnes in age. 

And for my part, I ſeeke but t entertaine 
Ia ber, ſome feeding hope to draw her forth, 


The greateſt trophy that m le ſhall gaine, C 
— Is to — home esl 0 tuck worth. | 
And now doth ſeeme ſo well content, 
To be diſpor'd by vs: without more Ray, 
Shee with her children ſhalfro Rome be ſenr, I 
Whilſt I by Syria, after take my way, 
; FE xeuns. 
CHORYS. by 
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Orne, bow doe thew mole 
1h affe Hed minde of reftleſſe man? 
— thee newer can, 
Nor ever ſhall attame to res, 
Ter, getting wh at rhow[arft i beſt, 
Ter loc, har — wide 
Of what thew promiſedſ# 
For mm the [ame be loste for more, 
— ä —ů— —ů ones tir tride, 
Then ſomething elſe tho 
To dr aw him fill from theught er 
VVhen in the end all prover but 
F arther from ref be fiuder bins than, = 0 
Thew at the firf? when he began, 


0 malecentent ſedwuc my ge-, 
Contriuer of owr preate?? weer 
VV bich borne of winds and fed with bores, 
Dooft nurſe thy ſelſe m thine h. 
lodging Gaporrenrhinge rhe bo, 
41 thow m concert A 
And al thauges mm the 
— "_— pare Us 
1 
F 4 thee fill 
= w : — 
V are promeſer s e 
VVbich newer any yet pofſeff, 
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If we dete ambririon tend, 
Then deeft thou draw our weakeneſſe on, 
With V ame nmagmation 
Of that which newer hath an end. 
Cr if that luſt we apprebend, 1 
How doth that pleaſant þ — rfefi 
O what ſtrange forme: of 
Thow ral br chr 47 caſt c — ＋ bye 
And tel ff v1 that it ever len, 
FWVhich we laue ne» er yet er. 
And that mo ——— reſt: beſude 
In ſomerhing that we baue not r. 4. 
And when the ſame likewi(e is bad, 
Then all u all 1b ad. 


This *ntony can ſay is trac, 

And C — | bnowes 111 (0, 

E th' experience of therr woe. 

Shee can ſay, ſhee mever (e 
But that left found pleaſures new 

And wa newer [atirf d: 

He cen ſay by proofe efroy'e 

Hon 114 Vi 

That feed: dem the — "of pride: 
And fri; no rei when all 11 111d. 

For world; cannot confine tle one, 

Th' ether lift and bounds hath none. 

And both ſubuert the mind,the fate, 
Proecure difirudton ene ic, base. 


e when all thu #1 prow SG ame, 
Tet Opinion leaves met bere, 
ut flicks to Cleopatra weeve, 
Per(wadmg now how fore ſball gave, 
Here by death aud fame att ame. 
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And what — — . 
Her ti dme loft dead: 
path 4" thas perſwaſion led, 

Neſparre doth ſuch 4 ce age fee, 
That mowg ht elſe can her mind relieve, 
To this - 1 brought, 
1125 — ref? thu de world lends, 
Toend in death,thet all thrugs ends. 


r ˙ 


ACTVSIIIL 
Selevews, Roden. 


Riend Radom neuet in a better bower 
Could | haue met a friend then now I doe, 
Huuing afflition in the greateſt power 
Vpoa my ſoule, and none to tell it to. 
For tis ſome eaſe our ſorto ves to treue ile, 
If they to whom we ſhall impart our woes, 
Seeme but to feele a part of what we feele, 
And mecte vs with a ſigh but at a cloſe. 
Red, And neuer friend Sch foundſt thou one, 
That bettet could beare ſuch a part with thee, 
Who by his owne knowes others cares to mone, 
Andean in like accord of griefe agree. 
And therefore tell th'oppreſzioo of thy heart, 
Tell to an care prepar'd and tun d wo care, 
And I will like ite vnto thee i 
As fad atale,as what thou halt declare. 
So ſhall we both our momneſull plaines combine 
Iwill lament thy ſtate hou pitty mane. _ 
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Sel, Well then thou knowſt how | haue liu d in grace Ti 
With Cleopatra, and eſteem d in Corte 1 
As one of Councell, and of worthy place, + 
And euer held my credit in that ſort, 4 
Till now,in this late ſtuiung of our Rate, A 
When thinking to haue vd a meanc to clime, W 
And fied rhe wretched flowne vnto the great, A; 
Following the fortune of the preſent ume; Fe 
I come to be dilgrac'd and ruin'd cleane: 11 
For having all the ſecrets ct the Qurene U 
Reue ald to Ceſar, to haue fauour wonne 1 
My treachery hath purchas'd due dilgrace, * 
My falſhood's loath'd , and not without great reaſon, A 
For Princes though they get, yet in this caſe , A 
= hate the traytor,though they loue the treaſon, Py 
For how could he imagine | could be T\ 
Entire to lum hee ing falſe vnto myne one A: 
And falſe to ſuch a worthy queene as ſhee 

As had me tai: d, by whom my ſtate was growne. 

He (aw t'was not for zeale to him I bare, a 
But for baſe feare, and mine eſtate to ſettle, 41 
Weaknes is falſe, and faith in cowards rare, F. 
Feare finds out ſhifts, umiditie is lubtile. T1 
And therefore skornd of im, kotud of mine owne,. A 
2 to all that — my ſlate: N A 

d Selen now is growne ' ! 

The marke of infamie,thar's pointed at. 2 
Rod. Tis much thou ſaieſt, and too too much to feele, 1. 
And ] doe pittie, and lament thy fall: Ye 
But yet all this which thou doeſt here teueale, A: 
Compar'd with ene, wil make thine ſeem but ſmal, A 
Although my fault be in the ſelfe · ſame kind, Ti 
Yerio degree far greater, far more hatefull, F. 


Mme of miſchicfe,thine from feeble minde, 
Mine with blood bon onely 3 
ot 


ce 
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For Cleopatrre did commit to me 
The beſt and {e:reſt treaſure of her b'ood, 
Her ſonne Ceſarwo, with a hope to free 
Him fi om the danger when Lopes ſtood; 
And charg'd my taith,that I lafely guide, 
And clole, io India ſhould conuey him hence: 
Which faith, | moſt vnkindly faluſi d. 
And with my faith and conſcience did diſpence. 
For skarce were we aniu'd voto the ſhore, 
But Ceſar having knowledge of our way, 
Had let an agent. thther ſent before, 
To labour me Ceſaris to betray, - 
Who with rewards and promiles ſo large, 
AQail'd me then, that I grew ſoone content, 
And backe _=_ did reconuey my charge, 
Pretending f Odd aui for him lent, 
To make him king of E —_ 
And in their — Wusel im now to die. 
Sel. But how hath Ceſar fince rewarded thee? 
Red. As he hath thee; and | expect the ſame 
As Theoderws had to fall to me, 
And with as great extremitie of ſhame, 
= Theoderw: when he had berraid 
The young tres, ſonne of Antony, 
— his death from off his necke conucyd 
A ie well: which beeing askt,be did deny; 
Ceſar occaſion tooke to hang him ſtreight. 
Such inftrumenr+ with Princes live not long: 
Though they muſt vſe thoſe Actors of deceit, 
Yer fhll their fi to obraid the it wrong: 
And iherefore they muſt needes this danger run, 
And ia the net oftheir oe guile be caught, 
They may not live to br1g whar the have door, 
For what is done is not the Princes : * 
But bere comes (nr wotull queene, 


And 
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And our ſhame will not that we thould be ſcene, 
Exeum, 


ä 
. 


SCEN A. II. 
Cleopatra, Charmies. Era. Diomedes 


— 4 147 bath my face yet power to win a louer, 
2 let. Can this torne remnant ſerue to grace me ſo 
— That it can Ceſars ſecret plots diſcouer 


What he iatends with me avd mine to doe? 
Why then poore bewry thou baſt done thy laſt, 
And beſt good ſerwce thou couldſt euer doe me, 
For now the time of death reueald thou haſt, 
Which in my lite didſt ſerue but to vndoe me, 
Here Dela a far ſorſooth in loue, 

Writes how that Ceſar meanes forthwith to ſend 
Both me and min e. the aire of Rome to prooue, 
There his tnumphant Chariot to attend. 

I thanke the mas, both for his loue and letter, 
The one comes fit to warne me thus b 

But for the other, I muſt die his debter, 

Tor (leopatre now can loue no more. 

Come uu, thou who haſt bin one 

In all my fortunes, and art ſtill all one, 

Whom the amazing ruine of my fall, 

Neuer deterd to leaue calamitic, 

As did thoſe other ſmooth State-pleaſers all, 
Who followed but my fortune, and not me. 

Tis thou muſt doe a ſeruice for thy Queene, 
Whereis thy loyaltie muſt worke her beſt. 
Thy hooeft care and datic ſhall be ſcene, 


Performing this, mere then in all che reſt. 
Thou 
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Thou muſt — thy in duſtrie. 
Two het and co em to me. 
: baue a worke to doe with th:min hand, 
F nquire not what, for thou ſhalt ſoone ſee what, 
| If th heaueus doe not my deſignes withſtand, / 
But doe thy charge,and let me ſhift for that, 
Dvom. 1 who am ſworne of the ſocietie 
Of death, and haue indur'd the wotſt of ill, 
Prepar'd for all events, muſt not deny 
W hat you c6mand me, come there what there will. 
And I fall vſe the aptelt skill | may 
0 To cloake my worke, acd long 1 will not ſtar. 
Ext. 
(leo. Pur having leaue I muſt goe take my leaue 
And laſt farewell of dead - 
Whole dearely hosord tombe here recciue 
This lac riſice. the laſt before I die. 
Clevpatrs at the rombe of Antouncet. 
O ſacted euer memorable tone, 
That haſt without my teares, within my flame, 
Receiue th'oblation of the wofulſt mone, 
That euer yet from ſad —— — 
And you deare Reliques of my Lord and loue, 
— parcels of the worthieſt liver, 
O let no unpious hand dare to remooue 
You out from hence, but reſt you here for euer. 
Let Egypt now giue peace vnto you dead, 
Who liuing, gaue you trouble and turmoile, 
Sleepe quiet ia this everlaſting bed, 
In forraine land preferd before — 
And O if that the ſpirit of men r 
2 IR 
T re thy ghoſt, rhy captive i 
And be attentiue to her miſerie. 
Vai if chat labourſome marta/itic, 


Found 
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Found this ſweete error ovcly to contine 
1he curious ſearch of idle yanine, R 
That would the of datkneſſe vudermine 
Or elt to giue a teſt vnto the thought 
Of wr with th'aftercommung ioy 
Ofthoſe contrived ficlds,whereon we dote, _ 
To paciſie the preſent worlds annoy 
Then why doe I complaine me to the aire? 
Bur tis not ſo,my Antexy doth heare: 
His euer lang ghoſt attend my praier, 
And | do know his hovering ſipirit is neere, 
And I will ipeake and pray,and mourne to thee, 
O pure immortall ſoule,that deign'ſt to heare: 
I tecle thou anſwerſt my credulinie, 
With touch of com none el{where, 
Thou knowt theſe hands intotab d thee here of late, 
Free and vnforc d, which now maſt ſeruile be, 
Reſ:ru'd torbands to grace prowd Ceſar: ſtate, 
Who ſe- ke in me to tri ouer thee, 
O it1n life we could not ſcuerd be, 
Shall death duide out bodies now aſunder? 
Mu't thine in H gypt, mine in Italie, 
Be made the monuments of fortunes wonder? 
If any powers be there whereas thou art, 
Since our owne country gods betraies our cauſe, 
O worke they their gracious helpe impart, 
To ſaue thy, wife from ſuch diſgrace. 
Doe not permit ſhee ſhould in triumph ſhew 
The bluſh of her reproch,joynd with thy ſhame, 
But rather let that hatefull tyrant know, 
That thou and I had power t auoid the ſame. 
But what doc I ſpend breath and idle winde, 
In vaine invoking, a conceiued aide, 
Why doc | not my ſelfe occafion find, 


To breake theſe bounds, wherein my ſelſe am ſtaide 
Words 


Dr . . eo... 


— 
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Words are for them that can complaine and line, 
Whole melting hearty compos d of baler frame, 
Can to theu lorrowes, time and leiſure giue, 
— — prmog 
No Antony, thy loue requireth more, 
A lin ins death with thee deſcrues no merit 
I muſt my ſelfe force open wide a dore 
To let outlife, and to yahouſe my ipirit. 
Theſe hands muſt breake the priſon of u ſoule, 
To come te thee, there to inioy like tate, 
As doth the long pent ſolitary towle, | 
That hath eſcapt her cage, and found her mate. 
This ſacrifice, to ſacrifice my life, 
Is that true incenſe that my loue beſeemes, 
Fi Theſe rites may ſerue a lite · deſiring wife, 
a Who doing them, t haue done deemes. 
— ſhould the purple lowers haue been, 
ich here ypon thy tombe to thee are offred, 
No imoake but my laſt ſhould here bin ſcene, 
And this it had bin too, had I bia (affred. + . 
But what haue l, ſaue onely the ſe bare hands, 
And theſe weake —— ns 175 » 
They cannot pierce the fleſh that withſtands, 
And lof all means elſe am diſappointed, 
, But yet I muſt away,and means lecke how 
To come vnto thee, and to vnion vs, 
O death art thou ſo hard to come by now, 
That we muſt pray,intreat,and ſeeke thee thus? 
But I will find, where euer thou doeſt lie, 
For who can ſtay a mind refolu'd to die, 
— — — 
neuet will ſend more ints to 
N it) ſpeed, 
erde Come, goc wy 1 . 
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That tHinifter to miſerie and ſorrow, 
Your miſtreſſe you vnto your freedome rendery, 
And will diſcharge your charge, yet ere to mortow. 
Eras, Good ik that worthy heart you beare 
Doe hold it fitzit were a ſinne in vs 
To contradict your wilkbur yet we feare 
The world will cenſure that your doing thus, 
Did iſſue rather out of your de ſpaire 
Then teſolution, and thereby you looſe 
Much of your glory,which would be more faire 
In ſuffring, then eſcaping thus your foes. 
For when P ander« bought the boxe from heauen 
Of all the good and ill that men befall, 
And tbem immixt vnto the world had giuen, 
Hope in the bottom lay, quite vnder al 
To ſhew that we mult ſtill voto the laſt 
Attend our fortune, for no doubt there may 
Euen at the bottom of aſflictions paſt 
Ee found ſome happier turne if we but ſtay. 
Cl. Eras,that hope is honorsenemie, 
A traytor vnto worth, lies en the ground, 
In the baſe bottom of ſeruilitie: 
The bepgars wealth, a treaſure neuer found, 
The dreame of them that wake a ghoſt of th axe, 
That leads men out of knowledge to their graues, 
A ipirit of groſſer ſubſtance then deſpaire, 
And let them Eras hope, that can be ſlaues. 
And now I am but onely to attend | 
My mans returae,that brings me my diſpatch, 
God grant his cunning ſort to happy end, 
Anditat his skill may well beguile my watch: 
So ſhall I hun diigrace, leaue to be fory, * - 1 
Fly 2 loue,ſcape free my ſoule, 
So ſhall I act the laſt of life with glory, 
Die like a Queen, & reſt without congroule, C. 
Seen 
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SCENA III. 
(eſario with « Guard conveymg bum 


ro F xecutron. 
N Ow gentle Guard, let me is curteſie 
Reſt me a little here, ind e iſe my bands, 
Vou ſhall not need to hold me, fot yout eye 
May now as well ſecure you, as your hands. 
Gu, Doe,take your caſe ceſamo, but not long, 
Ve haue a charge, which we muſt needs performe, 
ceſ. Loe here br »ught backe, by ſubtile traine to 
Berraid by Tutors faith, or traltots rather, (death, 
My fault, my blood, and mine offence my birth, 
For becing the londe of ſuch a mighty father. 
I now am made th'oblarion for his feares, (him, 
Who doubrs the poore reuenge theſe hands may doe 
Reſpecting neither blood, nor y ouch, not yes 
Or how (mall ſatetie can my death be to him. 
And is this all the good of beeiag borne great? 
Then wretched greatnes, golden miſerie, 
Vompous Hſtrefſe.glirrrio * alamitie. 
s it for this th ambitious fathers (wear 
To purchaſe blood and death, for them and their: 
Is this th inheritance their glories get, 
To leaue ih eſtate of ruine to their heires? 
Then how much betrer had it beene forme, 
From low deſcent, deriu'd from humble birth, 
I haue cate the ſweet · ſower bread of pouertie, 
And drunke of Ny (treames,in Ny earth 
Vader the cou ring of fome quiet cottage, 
Free trom the wrach of heauen, ſecure in mind, 
K 2 Vatouchr, 
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Vntouchr, when prowd attempts of P rinces dotage 
Imbroyle the world, and ruinate mankind. 
do had I not impeach'd their hie condition, 

Who muſt haue all things cleere, and all made plaine 
Hetweene them, and the marke of their ambition, 
That nothing let the proſpeR of their _ 
Where nothing ſands , thatſtandsnotin ſubmiſsion, 
Whole greatneſſe muſt all in it ſelfe containe. 
Kings will alone,comperitors muſt downe, 
Necre death he ſtands, who ſtands too neere a crown, 
Such is my cale, Guguſfer will haue all, 
My blood mult ſeale th aſſurance of his ſtate, 
Yet ah weake ſtate, which blood aſſure him ſhall, 
Whoſe wrongfull ſhedding, gods and men doe hate. 
muſtice cannot ſcape and fouriſh ſtill. 
1hough men doe not teuenge it, th heauen will. 
And he that thus doth ſecke with bloody hand, 
T extinguiſh th'ofpring of anothers race, 
May finde the A vo wes ſo to withſtand, 
That others may depriuc his in like caſe, 
When he ſhall he his proud contentious bed 
Vielding him none of his that may inherit, 
Subuert his blood, place others in their ſtead, 
Lo pay this his imuſtice, her due merit. 
If it be true, (as ho can that denic 


Which hone 2 of , dos forelay,) a 
Some ot the otspring yet 6 . 

Shall all the rule of thi bole Cane ſway. 

And then FO. art what is it thou gaineſt . 
Hy poore uus blood, and this of miner e 


Nothing but this, thy victory thou ſtaineſt, 


And pulſt the wrath of heauen on thee and thine. 4 
In vaine doth man contend againſt the ſtarre i, 
For what he lee kes to make, his wiſdom mars. 7 


But in the meane time, we whom faxes reſerue, Th 
e 


In, 


12 
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The bl ſactiſices of ambition, 

We feele the ſmart, what euet they deſerue, 

And we endute the heavy times condition, 

The iuſtice of the heauens reuenging thus, 

Doch onely ſatiaſie it ſelſe not vs. 

But yet (S thou muſt die content, 

God will teuenge, and men bewaile the innocent. 

Well now along, l reſted haue ynow, 

Performe the charge, my friends, you haue to doe. 
FE xewnt, 


* 80 


CHORVS- 


Mr Here. wonder breeder, 
4 Seric els flrange obſerner, 
State- — teeper, 
Prong Hul in 
0 —— # thee to lo 7 5. 
all rel — a6 
And thai become the mo — 
of all Lands that Nylus border? 
How could conſuls d Diſorder enter 
where Herne Law (ate (6 ſewerely ? 
How de weeks uf? and riet dener, 
th eye of ruftice meerely ? 
Could ab ha 5 mw anc: ther made thee great, 
be fill the me anc: to keepe thy rate ? 


A mo the courſe of things requireth 
and alter ation cer. 
That Hard contimwance man 


— —— 


Ws 
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We m owr coun/cl mu? be blinded, 
and not ſee what doth mpert V1: 
And oftentimes the thing leaf? minded, 
in the thang that well bert F.. 

Tet they that haue the flerne m fend, 
tus therr fault that ſhould prewent it, 
FV ho when they (ce them Countre) Adu, 

for therr priwate are contented. 
VVe mnnitate the greater powers, 
The rmces manners faſhion ours. 


Th example of their lyght regardeny, 
velgar — much mcenſes: 
Vice vncontroel A, prowes wide lar ging, 
Km « [mall felt, be great offences. 
And thit bath 4 vnde open . 


Vuto licence /uft,and riot ; 
Thus way confuſion firſt found broken, 
extred cer diſgetet, f 


Thoſe lawe that old Seloſtris founded, 
and the tolomies ebſerned, 

Hereby fr came to be confounded, 
wich owr Hate ſo long preſerned. 

The wanthn luxnrie of Court, 

Did forme the people of lits ſort. 


F ou all —.— private pleaſure, 


To 255 we 2. treaſure, C 
— delt bes comtentiug: 1. 


»mong bt reſpecting, 1 

* (Hh marrer | 

Made thus ſe gener all wegle my, 0 
conſwsd « 16 diſcarrert ) 1 

Cæſa found th'efedt ire tried, p 
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mm his eaſe entrance. 
VVho at the ſight of arme:,deſcried 
all our peoyle Ali forſakong. 
For rot ( worſe res warre ſo ſore 
Had walled all our Mrengtb before: 


And tha Egypt ſerwilerOudred 
te the mſolent defiroyer: 

And all their ſumpt nou! treaſure teudred, 
all ber wealth that did —— — 9 
VVhich poyon(O if beauen be rightfull, ) 

may — mſed their ſences, 4 
That F 2 . /o delaghtfull, 
may breeithem the like offences. 
And Roman learme our way of ee, 
be fredded in owr vices: 
That our (poyles may ſpoyie your grearnefie, 
owercome with our dees. 
Full full your han, und carry home 
Enowgh from $1 ts ruined Rome, 


1 


„ 


ACTVS V. ScENA I. 
Delabells. Titine. 


Come tell me Tau euery circurnſtance 

How Cleepatre did receive my newes, 
Tell euery looke, each gefture,countenance, 
That ſhee did in my letters-reading vic, 

Tir. I ſhall my Lord, ſo far as I could note, 

Or my conceit obſerue in any wiſe. 
It was thetime when as ſhee having gore 
a * * > 4 


Leaus 


PE Or ne EN 
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Leaue to her deareſt dead to ſacrifice, 

And now was iſſuing out the m—_—_— 

With odoum, incenſe, garlands in her band, 

When I approch't(as one from Car ſent ) 

And did her clole thy meſſage. t vnderſtand 

Shee rurnes het backe, and with ber takes me in, 

Reades in thy lines thy ſtrange valookt⸗ for tale, 
And reades, and ſmiles, and ſtaies, and doth begin 4 
Againe to read, then bluſſit, and then was pale. | 
And hauing ended with a figh,refolds / 
The letter _ with a axed eye 


(Which ſtedſaſt her imagination holds ) ( 
Shee mus'd a while Randing confuledly, 1 
. At length, ah friend, ſaith ſhee,tel thy good Lord K 
How deate | hold his pitrying of my caſe, A 
That out of his ſwectnature can afford I 
A miſerable woman ſo much grace, A 
Tell him how much my heauy ſoule doth grieue 1 
Mercileſſe Caſar ſhould fo deale with me, 
Pray him that hee the beſt aduice would giue Ir 
That might diuert him from ſuch cruelty? uv 
As for my loue,lay e bath all, Bi 
Say that my heart is gone into the graue Ye 
With him,in whom it teſts, and euer ſhall. W. 
Lhaue it not my ſelfe,nor can it haue. w 
Yet tell him, he ſhall more command of me In, 
Then any whoſoeuer liuing can. Ho 
He that ſo friendly ſhewes himſclfe to be Hit 
A worthy Reman and a gentleman. | All 
Although his nation ynto me, Par 
Haue had mine age a ſpoyle,my youth a prey, D 
Yet his affeQtion mult accepted be An 
That fauours one from whom all run a way. To 
Ab, he was worthy then to haue beene lou d 10 


Of Cleopatrre whilcs her glory laſted, And 
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Before ſhee had declining fortune prou d, 
Or ſeene her honour wrackt, her — all blaſted. 
Now chere is nothing left her but diigrace, 
Nothing but her affliction that can mooue. 
Tell Dolabells,one that in her caſe, 
Poore ſoule, needs rather pittie now then loue. 
But ſhortly ſhall thy Lord heare more of me. 
And ending ſo her ſpeech, no longer ſtaid. 
Hut haſted tothe tombe of . 
And this was all hee did, and al [thee ſaid. 

Del. Ah ſweet diſtreſſed Lady,what hard heart 
Could cheoſe bur pitry thee and loue thee to? 
Thy worthinefle,the ſtate whereinthou art, 
— botb,and both I vow to doe: 
And what my power and praiers may preuaile, 
Ile ioyne them both to hinder thy diſgrace: 
And euen this preſent day, I will not faile 
Todo my beſt with cr in this caſe. 

Tit. And Sir, euen now her ſelſe hath letters ſcan, 
I mether meſſenger as | came hither, 
With ſome diſpatch, as he to C went, 
But knowing not what meanes her ſending thither; 
Yet this he told, how cipris late 
Was come from ſacriſice, how richly clad 
Was ſetu d to dinner, with moſt ſumpruous ſtate, 
Ia all the braueſt ornaments ſhee had. 
How hawog din'd,ſhee writes, and ſends away 
Him, ſtreight to Caſar,and commanded than, 
All ſhould depart the tombe, and none to ſtay 
Put her two maides,and one poore countriman. 

Del. When then I know ſhee ſender haue audience 
And means t experience what her ſtate can doe, (now 
To ſee if Maiefhie will make him bow, 
To what affliftion could not mooue him to. 
And now it that ſhee could but bring a view 


— 
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Ofthatrare be vtie ſhec in youth poſſeſt. 
The argument wherewith thee ouetthie of 
The wit of Iulzs Caſar and the reſt, Th. 
Then happily 4a» might relent, Y 135 
Whilſt powerfull loue, far ſtronger then ambition, - 
Might worke in him a minde to be content To 
To grant her asking inthe beſt condition. He: 
But becing as ſhee 18, yet doth ſhee merit, Hes 
To be reſpected for what ſhee hath beene. 
The wonder of het kind of powertull pirit, 4 
A glorious Lady, and a mighty queene. Efle 
And now butby alittle weakenes — K. 
To doe that which perhaps ſh'was forc'd to doe, W. 
Alas, an ertor paſt, is paſt recalling, pe 
Take away weakeneſſe, and take women too. Ride 
But now 1 goeto be thy aduocate, "is 
Sweete Cæepatra, nov ile ve my heart, Cree 
Thy preſence will me greatly animate, Goo 
Thy face will teach my tongue, thy loue my heart. Ver 
O ge 

— S IIs — — Ot hi 
And | 

SCENA. 11, Wri 

dot 

. SO Cut 

Cleopatre, Fras. Charmion, Diomedes, 
, the Guard, aud ( 4ſari meſſengers. Gus. | 
L 

Ow Fr41;come, what newes haſt thou lookt out, | 1v, vr 

Is Dzomeds: comming yet or not? ay” 

Erar. Madame, I haue from off the turret top, I Cnch. 

View'd cuery way, he is not comming yet. ba all 

ci. Didſt Macke man tending hitherward? Of an) 

Fr. None truly madame, but one counttiman 1 


Carrying a basket as I could diſcerne, cle. 4. 


"When our deſire is run Cour wiſh before. 
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(le. Alas then Era: doe fearc th'euent 
Of my deſigne. Fot ſure he would nor ſtay 
Thus long | know, did not ſome force prevent 
His forward faith,and hold him by the way. 
(bar. Madame there may be many hindrances 
To counterchecke and interrupt his ſpeed, 
He hath a wary worke to doc in this 
He muſt take time. 
(4. Charmwn tis trac indeed, 
Aud vet in all this time, me thinkes he might 
Eflefted haue his worke,had all gone weht. 
Fr, Alis we euer thinke t e ſt iy is more, 


Cle. rl know my will to hauc it done 
Rides poſt and feate in ding to b'vrdone 
Puts ſpurs thereto: whilſt that tor which we long 
Creepes but a foote, Yet ſure he ſtaies too long, 
Good Eras goe and looke out once againe, 
Yer ſtay a while, I know ĩt is in vaine. 
O gods, I craue no other fortune | 
Ot heauen and you, but onely ucke to die: 
And ſhall I not haue that Wel wal yer 
Write my diſpatch to ceſar, and when that 
Is done, I will diſpatch my ſeh e, what way 
Socuer,l muſt vie no more delay. 

Enter the Guard w1th u e. 

Gus, And whither now fir, ſtav, what haue you there? 

Dia. Good firs, I haue a ſimple preſent here, 
Which I would faine delucr to our querne, 
Gs, What iſtelets ſee? In. * nd pleaſe you firsitis 
Onely a few choyce figs which l haue growne 
In mine owne garden, and are ſooneſt ripe 
Of any here about, and cuery yeare 
| vſe to bring a few mo our qucene. 
nd pray my maſters take a taſte of them h 

or 
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For I aſſure you they are very good. | at 
Gus. — yen iend, goe on, and beare them in, — | 
ci. Now Eras ſooke if be be comming yet. That 

See here be comes. This is that countriman And: 

Which Erasthou diſcrid ſt.O happy man, That 

Can ſuch poorerobes beguile a Princes power? Offri 

Why then | ſce,itis our ourfides moſt The « 

Doe mocke the wotld. Eut tell me are they here? Wi 

Speake Diomedes, Diom. Madame they are there. I Wich 

Ce, O good · ill lucke,moſt fortunate diſtreſſe, ff 7, ,, 

Deare Due, thou haſt bleſt me no w: And 

And here, goe take cheſe letter and diſmazke Wou' 

Thy ſelſe againe,returne to thine owne ſhapes That 

Good Dremeder,and giue Ceſar theſe. No x 

Coe, leaue me bete need no more: Then 

I have but ch eie to keepe a death in tore, For t 

I will — vie their helpe till needes | muſt, Andi 

And is now)goe Dede. . and! 

( Drone. Good _— I — this furniture J bat 

Of death, is farre more tequiſi: e, then that Er. 

Of life, vbere ſuch as you cannot endure Con 

To be beneath your ſelues,debas'd in fate. But ft 

I goet'efleft your will as well in this Het h 

As haue done in that, and onely pray (le. \ 

Our tutelarie gods to giue ſucce This 

Vnto the ſame, and be it what it may. What 
Cl. Come rareſt beaſt,that all our Egypt breeds, Bord. 

How deerely welcome artthou now to me? Aud! 

The faireſt creature that faire Nya feedes, Hue 

Me thinkes 1 ſee,in now beholding thee. Wine 

Perter then death, deaths office thou diſchargeſt. And: 

That with one gentle touch canſt free out breath, Er 

And in a pleaſing ſicepe our ſoule intargeſt, Sped 

Making our (clues not priuie to our death. Now 

* O welcome now of wonders, wonder chicte, Thef 


Tha 
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I Thatopencanſt with ſuch an cafie kay, 
n in. The dore of life,come gentle cunning theefe, 
That from our ſelaes ſo ſtealſt our ſelues away 
And now I ſacrifice theſe armes to death, 
That luſt late dedicated to delights, 
Offring vp for my laſt,this laſt of breath, 
The complement of my loues deareſt rites, 

What now falſe fleſſ what? and wilt thou conſpire 
Ze. With caſar too as thou wert none of ours, 
le, | Toworke my ſhame,and hinder my defire: 
And bend thy rible parts againſt my powers? 
Wouldſt chou retaine in cloſure of thy vaines 
That enemy, baſe life, to let my good? 
No — is a greater power conſtraines 
Then can be countercheckt with fearcfull blood: 
For to a minde that's great. nothing ſee mes great: 
And ſeeing death to be the laſt of woes, 
4nd life laſting diſgrace which I ſhall get, 
ueure 8 What doe! loſe that haue bur life to loſe? 

Eras. See,nota yielding ſhrinke, or touch of feare 
Conſents now to bewray leaſt ſence of paine, 
But ſtill in one ſame ſweet vnaltered cheere, 
Het honor doth her dying ſpirits retaine. 
(le. Well now this worke of mine is done, here endes 
This aft of life, that part the fates aſfign'd 
What glory or diſgrace this world could lend, 
ds, I Both Raue I had. and both I leaue behind. 
And Egypt now the Theater where I 
Haue acted this, witnes I die vnforc'd, 
W:tnes my ſoule parts free to 


. And now prowd tvrant Ceſar doe y worſt, 
, Fra Come Charmion,come, wee muſt not encly 
SpeRators in this Scene, but Actors too. (be 


Now comes our part,you know we did agree 
Thy | The fellowſhip of death to radergos, 2 
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And though our meancr fortuaes cannot claime 
A glory by this act, they ſhall haue fame. 

Ch. Erail am picpar'd,and here is that 
Wi'l doc the decd. 

Ir, And here is of the ſame. 

Ch. But Fras lle begin, it is my place. 

Fr, Navy Charmion, hete l drinke a death to thee. 
I mult be firſt. 

Ch. Indeed thou h:ſt prevented me. 
Yet wil! 1 haue this honor to be latt 
Which ſhall ado. ne this head, which muſt be ſeene 
To weare that crowne in death, her life beld faſt, 
That all the world may lee, thee di'd a queene. 
O lee this lace, the wonder ot het life, 
Retaines in death a gtace, that graces death. 
Colour ſo lucly,cheere ſo louely rite, 


As none would thinke this bewtv could want breath. 


Andm this cheere,th'm preſnion of almile 
Doth leerac to ſhew thee skorns both death & Ceſar, 


And glories that ſh-e could them fo beguile, (ber. 


And here tels death, how well her death doeth pleaſe 
ce ce, vc are come too late, this is diſpatcht, 
Ce/ar 15 diſappointed of this grace, 
Wh haw now Charmen, what is this well done? 

Ch. Yea very well,an| ſhee that from the race 
Ot lo greatkings delcends doth beſt become. 


CHORYVS. 


Den thus weave bel eld 
Tv 4ccomliſhment of wats 
T be full of rume and 


The 
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The worſt of worſt of vil; 
And [cone all hege e 1 
T hat ever (weet repoſe 
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All th iſſue of a'l theſe 
Ie lomg rule bawe beld: 
To mabe 1 mo meore V1, 


But cleane conſound bs ther, 


And canft 0 Ny lus thew, 
Father of flowds rmdure 


With/andy flreame: rele thee? 
FValt thee be ud te l 
To buns theſe ſeere ſo pure, 
VVho/e Gninowun head webold 
Apower dme 16 be ? 

Thew that didſt ewer ſee 

Thy free banter Fncontreuld, 
Luc Gnder thine owne care: 

ih wilt thew beare it mor ? 
And now wilt yield thy rea: 
4 prey & other Reames ? 


Draw backe thy water: fl 
Ts thy concealed head: 
Reckes (fr amg ls dy thy want, 
Srop Cataraftes thy (all. 
md turne thy courſes [o, 
That ſandy Deſarts d, 
The world of duft that erawes 
To vum ſhee 97 «ll, 
Mag 
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May dreiste ſo much 4: fall 1 


—.— cdi fre. 
rem nhl pre ( 
— 


On that wide — — 
here nothing now dr awe: 


Fatren ſome people there, 

Ewen 41 thew V1 haſt done, 

VVith plentie: wanton flere, 

— — 

Amd them a1 vi 

5 he dy of man 
wot before, 

— dre, 

A barren prey to he, 

VV a#tedfor cucrmere, 

Of plenries — 2 

To recompence the care 

Of Vidters greedy 


Lenken 


And (« Oe to be, 
Sith thew art what thﬀew art: 


NO Ok Swans ao ws 


Tell — hwy 
—— 
Lies he awy on their beart, 
VVhe newer more ſhall ſee 
The glory of that worth 
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They left who breaght $1forth. 


0 thew al ſecinę light, 

High Preſident of Heawen, 

Tow Magiftrates the falarres 

Of that eternall Court 

Of Prowdence awd Right 

Are theſe the lo he groen 
Th bntr anſpaſſable barres, 
That lama ſe ſhort, 

Ii gre eofthuſort, 

That grearmeſſegreatueſiemarre!, 
And wrackes it (effe ſelfe drinen 
Ow hockes of ber owne mig bt? 
Detrb Order order (6 

Dyſorder1 owerthro ? 
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VT of the horror of Infernall deepe⸗ 
My poore afiited ghoſt comes here to plain is 
attended with my ſhanie that neuer Nleeps, 
The ſpot here with my kind and youth did ſtaine it, 
My body found a graue where to containe it, 
A ſheet could hide my face,bur not my fin, 
ot fame finde: neuer tombe t incloſe ut in. 


And which is worſe, my ſoule is to denied, 

Het tranſport to the ſweet E lian reſt, 

The ioyfull blifſe for gboſts repurtfied, 

The euer ſpringing gardens of the bleſt: 

Caron denies me wattage with the reſt. 
And ſaies, my ſoule can neuer paſſe the Riuer, 
Tilllouers ſighes on earth ſhall it deliuet. 


So ſhall I neuer paſſe:tor how ſhould [ 
Procure this ſacnfice amongſt the living - 


Time hath long fince worne out the memotie 
L 3 Time 


TheC omplamt 


Poth of my life, and lues vniuſt depriving, 
Sorrow for me is dead for aye teuiuing: 
Koſamond hath little left her but het name, 
And that diſgrac'd, for time hath wr6g'd the ſame. 


No muſe ſuꝑgeſis the pittie of my ceſe, 
Fach pen doth q ucrpaſſe my iuſt complaint, 
V hilt others are preferd though farre more baſe, 
Shores wife ie grac 4,and paſſes for a Saint, 
Fer Lerend jvVit es hor foule attaint, 
Her wel-rc!d tale did ſuch compaſtion find, 
1 hat ſhee 15 paſl d and | am lett behinde. 


WVhichſcine wh eriefe,my miſcrable gho@ 

(Whilome inucfted in fo fate a vaile, 

Vhich vw halt © hu'd wa honored of the moſt, 

nd been dead giues matter to bewaile, 

Comes to folicite th:e, (firce others faile,) 
To take this taskeard in thy wotull long 
Totorme my caſe, and regiſter my wrong, 


Althougt ! know 1! y iuſt lamenting Muſe, 
Toy!d inth ſſhiction of thive one diſlreſſe, 
In oth ts cares bath Inte time to vie, 
Ard therefore maiſt eNceme of wine the leſie: 
Yer as thy bopes attend happy redreſſe, 
1hy ioyes depepding, on a womans grace, 
So moouc thy nund a woſull womans caſe. 


D+L!A may hap to deigne toread ourſtory, 
And offet vp her ſigh among the reſt, 

Whoſe merit would ſuffice tor both our glory, 
Whereby thou mighr'fit be prac d and I be bleft, 
That indulgence would profit me the beſt. 


Such power ſhe hath by whem thy youth is led, 
To 


The bl 
My bis 


rr . 


of Roſamond. 38 


To joy the liuing,and to bleſſe the dead. 

So (through bewtie)made the wofulſt wighe, 

y bewtie might have comfort after death; 

That dying faireſt, by the faireſt might 

Finde life aboue on earth, and reſt beneath. 

hee that can bleſſe v · with one happy breath, 
ue comfort to thy Muſe to doe ber beſt, 
That thereby thou maieſt ioy,and Imightreſt. 


Thus faid forthwith mou d with a tender care, 

And pitty, (which my ſelſe could nener find,) 

What ſhee defir'd,my Muſe deign'd to declare, 

And therefore,wil'd her boldly tell her mind. 

And 1 (more willing )tooke this charge affign'd, 
Becauſe her griefes were worthy to be knowne, 
And telling hers, might hap forget mine owne, 


Then write (quoth ſhee)the ruine of my youth, 
RN eportthe downefall of m ſlipry ſtate, 
Cf all my life teueale the ſimple truth, 
To rterch ro others what I learnt too late. 
Exemp'ifie my fraltie, tell how Fate 
Keepes in eternall darke our Fortunes hidden, 
And ere they come to know them, ti forbidden. 


Tor whilſt the Sun.ſhine of m fortune laſted, 

l ioy'd the happieſt warmth the ſweeteſt heate, 

That ever yet imperious beauty taſted, 

I had what glory euer fleſh could get, 

Put this faire morning had a ſhameful ſer. 
Diſerace dark: honor, fin did cloud my brow, 
As note the ſequel, and Ile tell the how. 


The blood I ſtaind. was good and of che beſt, 


0 My birth had honout, and my beauty fame: 
L 4 Nature 


The Complaint 
Nature and Fortune — to make me bleſt, 00 
Had I had grace t haue knowne to vſe the ſame. A 
My education ſhe wd from whence I came, 
And all concurd to make me happy turft, For 
That ſo great hap might make me more accuiſt Cor 
Yet 
Happy liu d l, vhilſt parents eie did gui de I fa 
The indiſcretion of my feeble waies, I fas 
And countrey home kept me from beeing Ei'd, ) 
Where beſt yoknowne I ſpent my ſweeteſt daies: 1 
Till that my friendes mine konor ſoughtto railc 
To higher place, which greater credit yields, Loo 
Deeming ſuch bewtic was vnſit for fields, , Dra 
Or a 
From Countrey then to Court I was prefer d. Mak 
From calme to ſtormes, from (hore into the deepes · So di 
There where | periſhd, where my youth firſt err'd, So 
There where I loſtthe flower which honor keepes, T' 
There where the worſer thtiues the better weepes 
Ay me(poore wench Jon that vnhappy ſhelfe, ah, 
I grounded me, and caſt away my ſclte, Swee 
Dube 
There whereas fraile and tender bewry ſtands, More 
With all aſſaulting powers inuironed: Sell h 
Hauing but onely praiers and feeble hands Wy 
To hold their honors fort rnvanquiſhed: Ta 
There were to ſtand and be vnconquered, 
Isto baboue the nature ot our kind, What 
That cannot long for pitty be vnkiode. _ 
141 
For thither com d, hen yeares had arm d my youth, How | 
With rareſt proofe of bewty ever leene: Whilf 
When my reuiuing eye had learnt the truth, wh 
That it had power to make the winter greene, Of) 
And flo wre afteQtions whereas none had beene- 


Soone 
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Soone could | teach my brow to ryrannize, 
And make the world doe homage to mine cies. 


For age I ſaw,(though yeares with cold conceir, 
Conveald thei thoughts again't a warme deſire.) 
Vet ſigh their want, and looke at ſuch 2 baite, 
| ſaw how youth was waxe before the fice: 
I ſaw by ſtealth, L fram'd my 1 oke alyre, 
Yet well perceived, how Fortune male me thea 
The enuy of my (cxe,and wonder rnto men. 


Lookehow a Comet at the fiſt appearing, 
Drawes all mens cies with wonder to behold it: 
Or as the ſaddeſt tale at ſudd une hearing, 
Makes ſilent liſining vnto him that told it. 
So did m ſpeech when Rubies did vnfold it: 
So did the blazing of my bluſh appeare, 
T'amaze the world,that holds fuch ſights ſo deere, 


ah heuty Syren,faire enchanting good. 
Sweet lilent rhetorique of perlwa ading cies? 
Dibeeloquence, whoſe power doth moue the blood 
More then the words, or wiſdome of the wile: 
dull harmony, whoſe dizpaſon lies 
Within a brow.the key which paſtion moouc 
Ta tauiſh ſence, and play 2 wotld in loue. 


V hat might I then not doe, whoſe power wasſuch⸗ 
What cannot women doe that know their power? 
What woman knowes it not ( | feare too much) 
How bliſſe or bale hes in their laugh or lower? 
Whilſt they enioy their happie blo ming flower , 

V hilt nature deckes them in their deſt attires 

Of youth and beuty which the world admires, . 
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The Complamt 


Such once was I,n y beauty was mine owne, 
No borrowed bluſh, v hich bankrupt beauties ſeeke, 
I hat ne vg ound ſham e, a ſinne to vs vuknowne, 
Th adulerate beauty of a falled cheeke, 
Vild ftaine to honour, and to women ceke, 
Seeing i] u ume out fading muft detect, 
Thus uch deſe & to couet out delect. 


Impietie oſtime , ( Haſlities abator, 
Falſhood,v tere m thy lelfe hy lelle denieft, 
Treaſon to ccuntetleit the ſeale of Nature, 
Ihe ſtompc ct beauen, imprefled by the hieſt, 
Diſgrace vnto the world,to whom thou left. 
Idol voto thy {clte, ſhame to the wile, 
And all that honour thee idol:ttile. 


Farre wis that ſinne frem vs, whe ſe age was pure, 

When ſin ple beauty was accounted beſt, 

The time vwken women had no other lure 

But moceſtie,piire checkes, a vertuous breaſt, 

This was the pompe wherewith my youth was bleſt. 
Ikeſe were the weapons which mine honor won, 
In all the conflicts which mine eies begun. 


Which were not mall, vrought on no mean obiect 
A crowne was at my fezte,Scepters obeyd me, 
Who Fortune made my ing Joue made my ſubiect 
Who did ci mand the land, moſt humbly praid mie, 
Henry the ſecond, that ſo highly weigh'd me, 
F ound well (by proote ) the priuiledpe of bewtic, 
Thai it had power to countermand all duty. 


Fer aſter all his viQories in France, 
And all the triumphs of his honor wonne, 
Vamatcht by ſword, was yanquiſht by a glance, 
nd 
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And horrer warrey within Lis breaft begun. 
Warres whom » | ole | gion; ot deſi.es drew on: 
Againſt all which, ory ckaftntie contends 
With force of | 6nor, which ay ſhare defends; 


No armour might be fourd that could defend 
Tranlptercing rare? of chriſt: pou ted cics; 
No ſtratagem,no res ſo could amend, 
No not his ave;(yet old men wou!ld be wiſe,) 
But ſhewes deceiue, Hut ward af peatarce hes. 
Let none for ſeenung ſo thinke Saints of others, 
J or all ate men, and all haue ſuckt their merhers, 


Who would haue thoght a Monarch wold haue euer 
Obeyd his handmaid of ſo meane eſtate: 
Vulture ambinon feeding on his liver, 
Age having worne his pleaſures out of date, 
Put hap comes neuer, or it comes tos late, 
Tor ſuch a dainty which his youth found not. 
Vato bis feeble age did chance a lot, 


Ah Fortune, neuer abſolutely good, 
F or that ſome croſle NNi!l counterchecks our lucke, 
As here behold th'incomparible blood, 
Of age and youth was that whereon we ſtucke: 
V hoſe lothing,we from natures breſts doe ſucke, 
s oppoſite to what our blood requires, 
F or cquall age doth cquall ike delires, 


Fut mighty men, in higheſt honour ſitting, 
Nought but pplauſe, and pleature can behold, 
Sooth'd in their hking cateleſſe what is fitting, 
May not be {ured once to thinke th are olde, 
Not truſting what they ſce, but what is told, 
Miſcrable ſottune to forget le farre 


The 


The C omplaint 
The ſtate of flcſh,and what our frailties are. 


Vet muſtI needes excuſe ſo great defect 
For drinking of the Lerhe ot mine cies, 
Hu forc'dto tergethimſeltc,and all reſpect 
Cf maicftie, whereon his ſtate tehe s, 
And now of ſoues and pleaſures muſt deviſe. 

! or thus 145 againe he ſetues and ſu th, 

Ard ſeeks all cane: to vndetmine ni youth, 
Which neuer by ſſault he could recourr, 
do well incamp d in ſtrength of chaſt defires, 
My cleane · arm d thoughts repel an vnchaſt louer. 
The / roune that could command what it requires, 
I lefler priz'd then Chaſtities attires. 

Ih vnſtained vaile, which innocents adornes, 

T h'vngathered Roſe, defended with the thornes, 


And ſafe mine honor flood,til! that in truth, 
ne of my (exe ,of place and nature bad, 
Was let in ambuſh to intrap my youth. 
One in the habit of our frailne clad, 
One who the liuery of like weakenes had, 
A lecming Matron,yet a ſinfull monſter, 
As by het wordes the chaſter ſort may conſter, 


Shee ſet vpon me with the ſmootheſt ſpeech 
Thar Court and age could cunningly deuiſe, 
Th'one aut \entique,made her fit to teach, 
The other learnd her how to ſubteliſe. 
Both were enough to circumuent the wiſe, 
A document that well might teach the ſage, 
That there's no truſt in y out, nor hope in age. 


Daughter (ſaid ſhee) behold thy happy chance, 
| That 
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That haſt the lot caſt downe into thy lap, 

Whereby thou maiſt thy honor great aduance, 

Winlit chou(vnhappy ) wilt not fee thy haps 

Such fond reſpeRthy youth docth ſo inwrap, 
T'oppole — elfe againſt thine own good fortune 


That points the: out, & ſecmes thee to importuue. 


Doeſt thou nat ſee, how that thy King(thy love) 
Lightens forth glory on thy darke eſtate, 
And ſhowres downe gold and treafurefrom ahoue, 
Whilt thou doeſt thu: thy lap againſt thy fate? 
Fie fondling ſi· td ou wilt repent too late 

The error of thy youth. that can't not tee 

What 15 the fortune that doth follow thee. 


Thou muſt not thinke thy Aower cxn alwaies flouriſh, 
And thor thy beautie will be fl ad mired: 
Fut that thoſe rates which all thele flames do nouiiſh, 
Cancel d with Time,will hau: their date expired, 
And men will «korne whit now 15 fo delired, 
Our trultes doome 1: written in the Bowers, 
Which flouriſh now, and fade ere many howers. 


Read in my face the ruines of my youth, 
The wracke of yeares rpor mv aged brow: 
I have bene faire( muſt conleTe the truth) 
And tood vpon as nicc re pets as thou: 
I loſt my time, and | repent it now, 

ut were [to begin my youth againe, 

I would redecme the time | ſpent in vaine. 


Fut thou haſt yeares,and ptiuiledge to vſe them, 
Thy priviledge do h beate beaunes great ſcale: 
Befides the law of nature doth excuſe them, 
To whom thy youth may haue 8 iuſt appeale. 
L ſteeme 


The Complaint 
Eſteeme not Fame more then thou doeſt the weale. 


Fame (whereof the worlde ſecmes to make ſuch 
Is but an Eccho, and ao idle voice, choice 


Then why ſhould this te ſpect of honour bound vs, 

In thimaginarie liſts of tepu: tion 

Titles Which cold — hath found vs, 

Freath ot the vulgar,'c* to tecteation, 

Ages opinion, Cuitor ON'cs Out - worne en 
Pleaſures plague,beauties ſcoutge, bel to the faire, 
To leaue the (weet, for Caſtles ia the aite. 


Pleaſure is felt, opinion but conce iu d. 
Honor, a thing without vs,not our owne? 


Whereot we ſce how many arc bercau'd, 


Which ſhou'd haue reap'd the gl-ry they had ſowpe, 
And many have mt yet vawor: hy,knowne. 
So breath; his blaſt this many headed beaſt, 
Whereof the wiſeſt haue eſtecmed leaſt. 
The ſubtile Citty-women, better learned, 
Eſteerne them chaſ enough that beſt ſeeme ſo, 
Who though they (port, it ſhallnot be diſcerned, 
Their face — 4 not what their bodies doe, 
Tis warie walking that doth ſaſelieſt goe 
With ſhew of vertue, as the cunning knowes, 
Babes are beguild with lx cet, & mẽ with howes. 


Then vſe thy rallent, youth ſhall be thy warrant, 
And let nothonor from thy ſports detract: 
Thou muſt not fondly thinke thy ſelfe tranſparent, 
That thoſe who ſee thy face can doc thy fact, 
Let her haue ſh+me that cannot cloſely at, 
And ſceme the chaſt, which is the chiefeſt art 
For what we ſceme each ſce,none knows the heart 


What 
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What,doeſt thou Rand oa tis, tiat he is old? 
Thy beauty hath the more to worke vpon. 
Thy pleaſures want (hall be {uppli'd with gold, 
Cold age dotes moſt, when heat of youth is gone, 
Enticing words preuaile with luch a one. 

Alluring ſhewes moſt deepe i npteſion ſtrikes, 

For age is prone to cte lit wiat it hikes, 


Here interrupt, ſhes leaue: n ina doubt, 

Whea loc be aa the comb ue in my blood, 

See ing my weaxe youth inuron'd round about, 

The ground vncertaine where my reaſons ſtood, 

Small my detence to make my partie good, 
Agaiait ſuch powers which were ſo lurely laid, 
To ouerthrow a poore vnskilfull maide. 


Trea'on wasin my bones, my ſelfe conſpiring 
Io ſell my ſelfe to luſt, my ſoule to ſinne, 
Pure bluſhi ig ſhame was euen vpon tetiting, 
Leauing thc ſacred hold it glori d ia, 
Ho at lay proſtrate for my fleſh to wing 
When cleaner thoughts my weakenes gan vpbray 
Ag unſt my lelte, and ſhame did force me lay, 


AhRoſamond,what doth the fleh prepare? 

De dru tion to thy daics, death to thy fame, 

Wilt thou betray that honour held with care, 

['entombe with blacke reproch a ſpotted name? 

Leaving thy blu h the colours ot thy ſhame? 
Opening thy feete to ſin ic, hy (oul- to lut, 
itaceleſſe to lay thy glory in the duſt? 


Nay. ſitſt let th earth gape id to (allow the, 
aud ſhut thee vp in boſome with her de id, 
ie lerpeat te npꝑt thec taſte ſotbid den Free, 


The Complaint 


Or feele the warmth of an vnlawtull bed, 

Suffring thy ſelfe by luſt to be miſled , * 
So to diſgrace thy {rlfe,2nd grieue thine heires, 
That (Horus race ſhould ſcorne thee one of theirs, 


Never wiſh longer to enioy the ayre, 
Then that thou breath ſt the breath of chaſtitie, 
Longer then thou preſeru'ſt thy ſoule as faire 
As is thy face, free tom impure. 
Thy face, that makes th admit d in every eye, 
Where Natures care ſuch tatities intoule, 
Which vd amilic,may ſerue to damne thy ſoule. 


But hat ꝰhe is my King. and may conſttaine me, 
Whether ] yield or pot, l lue defamed, 
The world will thinke q uthority did game me, 
I ſhall be iudg d his Loue, and ſo be ſhamed, 
We ſee the faire condemn,d, that neuer gamed, 
/ nd if I vield,tis honourable ſhame, 
If not, live diſgrac d yet thought the ſame. 


WFP 


What way is left thee thenſvnbappy maide, 
Whereby thy ſpotleſſe foote may wander out 
This dread full danger,whichthou ſeeſt is laid, 
Whereia thy ſhame doth compaſſe thee about? 
Thy ſimple yeares cannot teſolue this doubt. 
Thy youth can neuer puide thy foote ſo euen, 
But (in deſpight Ylome ſcandale will be giuen. 


mi wil 25 


Thas ſtood I ballanc'd equally precize, 
Till my traile fleſh did weigh me downe to ſinne, 
Till world and pleaſare made 8 
And glittering pompe my vanitie did win, 
When to excuſe my fault my luſts begin. 
And impious thoughts alleadg d His wanto _ 


Pers 


— 
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Thatthough I ſina d, my ſiane had honeſt cauſe. 
So well the —.— down before me, 


ay way: 
Whereat my pou opngtsNereme 
Vleaſare my well ſchook'd 3 to play. 
And bad me vie the vertue of mine eyes, 
For ſweetly it firs the faire to wantonnize. 


Thus wrought to fin, ſoone ail traind from court 
La ſolitaric Grange, there to attend 

The time the King ſhould thither make reſort, 
Where he loues long - deſired worke ſhould end, 


——— 


men know) do wornen moue 


The day before the night of . —— 
He greete me with a car ket ri y wrought: 
— Arte did ſceme to ſtrive with Nature, 


work- — cious thougat 
The — pp 
engrauen on 2 lidde aboue, 


— with Neptune ſtrove. 


old Dands fryreſt daughter 
was fetching —— y 
as Lerns, whereas Neptune came and caught her, 
From whom ſhe ſtriu d and ſtrugled to be gone, 
the aire with cries and mone: 
But all ia yaine,with him ſhe's fore d to go, 
Tu ſhame that men ſhould vſe paore * ſo. 


There might I ce —_— how ſhe lay, 


- — 
—— — 


The Complaint 
Attkoſe proud feet, not ſausfide with prayer, 
Wailing her heauy hap. curſiag the day, 
In act ſo pittious to expreſſe deſpaire. 
And by how much more gricu d. ſo much mere faire 
Her teares vpon her cheekes(poore careful girle ) 


Did ſeeme againſt the Sunne chriſtall and pearle, 


Whoſe pure clear ſtreams, (which lo ſo faire appears) 
Wrought hotter flame, ( miracle of louc,) 
That KHadles fire in water, heate in teares, 
And makes neglected beauty might er proue, 
Teaching affiGhed eyes 128 to moue, 

To ſhew that nothing ill becomes the faire, 

Put cuelty,which ycelds vnto no prayer, 


This hauiag vie vd, and therewith ſomething moued 

Figured | find within the other ſquaret, 

Tranſ formed lo, loses deerely loued, , 

In her affliction how ſhe ſtrangely fares, 

Strangely —_— O beauty berne to cares, ) 
Turn'd to a Heiffer, kept with icalous eyes, 


Alwaycsin danger of her hatefull ſpies, 


Theſe preſidents preſented ro my view, 
Wherein the preſage of my fa ll was ſhowne, 
Might haue fore-warn'd me well what would enſue, 
And others harmes haue made me ſhun mine oe. 
But fate is not prevented, though forcknowne. 
For that muſt hap, decreede by heauenly powers, 
Who worke our fall, yet make the fault ſti] ours. 


Witnes the world, wherein is nothing rifer, 
Then miſeries vnkend before they come 
Who can the charaQeers of chaunce decipher, 


Written 1ncloudes of out concealed doome. Which 


R 
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Which though perhaps haue been reueald to ſorhe, 
Vet chat ſo Joubeall,C a5 ſucceſſe did proge them) 
That men muſt know they haue the heu us aboue 
chem. 
I aw the ſinne wherein my foot was entring, 
I ſaw how that diſhonour did attend it, 
Ius the ſhame whereon my fleſh was ventriog, 
Yet had I not th: vertue to defend ir, 
So weake is ſence. when error hath condema d it. 
Weſez what's good,and thereto we conſent, 
But yet wee chooſe the worſt, and ſoone tepent, 


And now I come to tell the worſt of ilnes, 

Now drvwes the date of mine affliction neare: 

Now when the darke had wrapt vp all in ffilneſle, 

And dreadfull blacke had diſpoſſeſs d the cleere, 

Com'd was the night(mother of ſleepe and feare) 
Who with her able mantle triendly couers, 
Thelweer ſtolae ſports of ioyfull meeting louers. 


Whenloe I ioy'de my louer, not m loue, 
And ſelt the baad of luſt moſt vndeſired, 
Enforc'd th vnproued bittet ſweet to pro ue, 
Which yeeldles no mutuall pleaſure ven tis hited 
Loue's not conſtrain'd,nor yet of due — 
ludge they who are vnfortunately wed, 
What tis to come vnto a loathed bed. 


Bat ſoone his age reuiu'd his ſhort contentiag 
And ſleepe al his languiſhing deſires, 
When he turnes to his reſt, | to repenting. 
Into my ſelfe my waking thought tetites: 
My nakednes had prou'd my fences lies: 

Now op'ned were mine eyes to looke therein, 

For firk we taſte the fruit, then ſee our lin. 

N Now 


, The Conmplan 
Now dil I finde my ſelſe vnparadis'd, 
From thoſe pure fields of my ſo cleane beginning: 
Now ware how ill 1 was aduisde, 
My fleſh gan loath the new ſelt touch of ſinning, 
Shame leaues vs by degtees. not at firſt winaing, 
For nature checkes ane offence with loathing, 
Kut vſe of finne doth make it ſeem e as nothing. 


And vſe ol ſi nne did worke in me a boldnes 
And louc in him, incotpotates ſuch reale, 
That iealouſie increas'd with ages col does, 
Fearing to looſe the 07 of all his weale. 
Or doubting time his ſtealth might elſe teueale, 
His driuen to deuile ſome ſubtill way, 
How be might ſafclieſt keepe ſo rich a pray. 


A ſtately pallace ke forthwith did build, 

Whole iutricate innumerable wayes, 

With ſuch confuſed errors ſo beguilde, 

Th'ynguided entrers with vacertaine ſtrayes, 

And doubtfull 2 kept them in 2 
Wich bootelefle la boat leading them about, 
Able to finde no way, not in, nor out. 


Within the cloſed boſome of which frame 

That ſeru d a Centre to that goodly Round, 

Were lodgings,with a Garden to the ſame, 

With ſweereſt Bowers that eu r adorn'd the ground, 

And all the pleaſures that delight hath found, 
Tntertaine the ſence of wantan eyes, 


Fuell of loue, from whence luſts flame ariſe, 


Here I inclos'd from all the world afunder, 
The Minotaure of ſhame kept for diſgrace, 
The Monſter of miſtortune, th ages wonder, * 
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Liu d cloiftred in ſo deſolate a caſe, a 
None but the King might come into the place, 
With certaine maides that did attend my need, 
And he himſclic came guided by a chreed. 


O Tealoufic, daughter of Hate and Loue, 

Moſt wax ward itlue of a gentle lire, 

Foſtred with feares thy fathers ioyes t imptoue, 

Mirth-marziag Monſter, borne aſybde her 

Hatefull vnto thy ſelfe, flying thine owne defire, 
Feediug vpon ſuſpect that doth renne thee, 
Happy were louet if they neuer knew thee, 


Thou haſt a thouſand gates thou entereſi by, 
Condemving ttembhag paſlions to our hatt 
Hundred ey dure; cuer waking Spie, 
Pale Hagge, infetnall Fury,pleaſures (marr, 
Enuious obſeruer,prying #1 — part: 

Suſpitious, fearctull gazing ſtill aboutthee, 

O would to God that loue cauld be without thee. 


Thou didſt depti — ſuggeſting feare 
Him of —_— me ot li n 7 
The — good that women hold (s deare, 
And turn(t my treedorne to captiuity, 
Firſt made a priſoner, ere an enemy, 
Faioynd the raoſomeptmy bodies ſhame, 
Which though I paid,could not redeem the lame. 


What greater rorment euer could haue beene, 
Then to inforce the faite to liue retir' d? 
For what is beauty if it be not 


And though admir'd,vnleſſe in loue defirde? 


Neuer were cheekes of Roſes,lockes of Amber, 
M ; Ordain'd 


— 
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Ordain'd to liue imptiſon d in a chamber. 


Mature created beauty for the view, 
(Like as he fire for beate. the Sun for lights) 
The faire do holde this priuiledge as due, 
By ancient Charter to live moſt in ſight, 
And ſhe that is debarr'd ĩt. hath nor right. 
Ja vaine our friends from this, do vs dehort: 
For beauty will be, where is moſt relort. 


Wines the faireſt ſtreetes that Thames doch viſite, 
The wondrous concourſe of the glin'ring faire, 
For what tate woman deckt with beauty is it, 
That thither couets not to make repaire? 
The ſolitary country may not ſtay ber, 
Here is the centre of af| beauties beſt, 
Exceptiog DELIA Jeft Vadorne the Weſt, 


Here doth the curious with — cies, 

Contemplate B ortouſly attited, 

And — all — glory lies, 

To liue where we are praiſ d and moſt defired, 

O he ve ioy to ſee ourſelucs admired, 
Whilſt niggard ly our fauors we diſcouet, 
We loue to be belou d, yet ſcorne the Lover. 


Yet would to God my ſoq; had nener mou d, 
From countrie ſaſety, ſrom the ſieldes of reſt 
To know the danger to be highly loud 
And live in pompe to brane among the beſt, 
Happy for me, bettet had I been bleſt, 

Itl vnluckily had never ſtraid, 

Eutliu'd at home a happy country maid, 


| Whoſe vnaffecte d innotency thinks, 
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No guilefull fraud,as doth the Courtly liger, 

She's deckt with truth the River where ſhe drinkes, 
Doth ſerue her for her glaſſe, her counſell giuer: 
She loues ſincetety, and is loued euer. 


Her daics ate — ſo ſhe ends her breath, 
(True life that kno wes not what's to die till death) 
So ſhould I neuer haue beene tegiſtred. 
Ia the blacke booke of the vofortunate, 
Nor had my name enrold with maides miſled; 
Which bought their pleaſures at ſo high a rate. 
Nor had I taught ( through my vnhappy fate) 


This leſſon (which my ſelſe learnt with expence, ) 
How molt it hurts chat moſt delights the ſence. 


Shame followes ſinne, diſgrace is duly giuen. 

Impiety will out, neuer fo cloſely done. 

No wals can hide vs from the eye of heauen, 

For ſhame muſt end what wickedney vegan, 

Forth breakes reproch when we leaſt thinke thereon, 
And this is euer proper vnto Courts, 
That nothing can be done. but fame reports, 


Fame doth explore what lies moſt ſecret hidden, 
Entring the cloſet of the Pallace dweller, 
Abroad revealing what is meſt forbidden, 
Of truth and falſhood both an equal teller, 
Tis not a guard can ſerue for to expell ber, 
The {word of iuſtice cannot cut — 1 
Not ſtop her mouth from vt᷑ ring ſecret things. 


And this our ſtealth ſhe could not long conceale, 
From her whom ſuch a forfert moſt concerned: 
The wronged Queene, who could ſo cloſely deale, 
That ſhe the whole of all our practiſe learned, 

M 4 


7 T he Complaint 
[i And waicht a time when leaſt it was diſcerned, Wha 
1 In abſence ofthe King,to wreake her wrong, Tren 
| | | With ſuch reuenge as ſhe deſired long. Ther 
i And 
The Laberinth ſhe entered by that threed, Tho 
That ſeru'd a conduct to my abſent Lord, T: 
1 Left there by chance, teſetu d for ſuch a deed, Ar 
1 | Where ſhe ſurpriz'd me whom ſhe fo abhorde, 
1 Eurag d with madnes,ſcarſe ſhe ſpeakes 2 word, Haut 
1 But flies with — to my face, My v 
| | Offring me moſt ynwomanly diſgrace. Rigo 
| — Preſe 
{ Looke how a Typrefle that hath loft her whelpe, All he 
| | Runs fiercely raging through the woods aftray, Ne 
1 And ſeeing her ſelſe depriu d of hope or helpe, My 
| Doth furiouſly aſſault what's in her way, 
14 To ſatisſie her wrath,(not for a pray} Tho 
1 Sotell ſhe on me in outragious wile, They 
| As could dildaine and icleoufic deniſe. | — ˖ 
u 
| And after all her vile'reproches vide, That! 
Shee forc'd me take the poiſon ſhe had brought, Mut 
| To end the life that bad her ſo abuſde, (So 
And free her feares.and caſe het iealous thought. 
No cruelry her wrath would leaue ynwrought, And ſſ 
No ſpitefull A & chat to Reuenge is common, But fo 
Ne beaft being fiercer then a icalous woman. And | 
; Except 
Here take( faith ſhe)thou impudent vncleane, (Deatl 
Baſe graceleſſe ſtrumpet, take this next your bart, To 1 
Your loue-icke heart, that ouer charg'd hath been, Oh 
With pleaſures ſurfeit, muſt be purg d with Arte. 
This potion hath a power that will convert Then | 
To nought,thoſe bumors that oppreſſe you ſo, Tappe 
And(Gerle)lle ſee you take it ere I go, Now de 


What 
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What ſtand y ou now ama d. retire you backe: 
Tremble you (minion/ come dilpatch with ſpeed, 
There is no helpe,your Champion now you licke, 
And all theſe teares you ſhed will nothing Reed, 
Thoſe dainty fingers needes mult do the deed 

Take it, or | will drench you elſe by force, 

And trifle not, leſt that I vie you worſe. 


Haumg this bloody doome from helliſh breath, 
My vo full eyes on euet y ſide I caſt; 
Rigor about me. in my hand my death. 
Preſenting me the horror of my laſt: 
All hope of pitry and of comfort paſt, 
No meanes,no power, no forces tocontend, 
My trembling hands muſt give my ſelte my end. 


Thoſe hands that beuties mmuſters had been, 
They muſt giue death that me adorn'd of late, 
That — newly gaue conſent to ſinne, 
Muſt now receiue deſtruction in thereat, 
That body which my luſt did violate, 
Muſt ſacrifice it (elfe t appeaſe the wrong, 
(So ſhorris pleaſure, glory laſts not long.) 


And ſhe no ſooner ſaw I had ittaken, 
But forth ſhe ruſhes, (proud with victory) 
And leaues m'alone,of all the world forſaken, 
Except of death,which ſhe kad left with me, 
(Death and my ſelfe alone together be) 

To whom ſhe did her full revenge refer, 

Oh poore weake conqueR both for him and her, 


Then ſtraight my conſcience ſummons vp my ſinne, 
T appeare before me,in a hidious face: 
Now doth the terror of my ſoule heginae, 


— 


T he camplaum 
When eu ry corner of that hatefull place, A 
Dictate: mine error, and teueales diſgrace, 
WhiltI remaine oppreft in euery part, Con: 
Death in my — at my hart. With 
Thot 
Downe on my bed my loathſome ſelſe I ca, Didi 
The bed that like wiſe giues in euidence, And 
Againſt my ſoule, and tels I was vnchaſt, At 
Tels 1 was wanton, tels | followed ſence, A. 
And therefore caſt by guilt of mine offence, 
Muſt here the right of heauen needes ſatis ie, Did! 
And where | wanton lay, muſt wretched die- Tod 
Fran 
Here I began to waile my hard miſhap, Maki 
My iuddaine, ſtrange, vnlookt for milery, O be 
Accufing them that did my youth intrap, Te 
To giue me ſuch a fall of infamie. W 
And poore diſtreſſed Reſamend(l(aid I.) 
Is this thy glory goto die forlorne You, 
In Delaru, where no care can heare thee mourne, | (Ane 
Glice 
Nor any ey: of pitty to bebold. Wou 
The wofull end of thy 6d tragedy, Spea 
Put that thy wrongs vnſeene, thy talevi cold, 7. 
Muſt here in ſecret Gleoce buried lie. Tl 
And with thee, thine excule together die. 
Thy fin reucal'd. but thy repentance hid, Sec't 
Thy ſhame aliue, but dead what thy death dids The! 
And 
Yet breath out to theſe wals the breath of mone, Can 
Tell th'aire thy plaints,fince men thou canſt not tell Ahle 
And though thou periſh deſolate alone, Tl 
Tell yet thy ſelſe, what thy ſelfe knowes too well; Kix 
Verer thy grieſe, wherewith thy ſoule doch ſwell. 
And let thy heart pitty thy hearts remorſe, Lock 


And 
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And be thy ſelfe the mourner and the corſe, 


Condole thee here, clad all ia blacke difpaire, 

With ſilence onely,and a dying bed; X 

Thou that of late, ſo flouriſſung fo faire, 

Didſt glorious hue,admir'd and honoured, 

And now from friends, from ſuccour hither led, 
Art made a ſpoile tolufto wrath,to death. 
And in diſgrace, fote d here to yeeldthy breath. 


Did Natute ( for this good) ingeniate, 
To thew in thee the glory of herbeft, 
Framing thineeye,the ftarre of thy ill fate, 
Makisg thy tacethe foe to ſpoile the reſt? 
O beauty, thou an enemy proleſt, 
To Chaſtty,abd vs that loue thee moſt, 
W.thout thee how ware loath'd,and with thee loft 


vou ou that prowde with liberty and beurie, 
(And well may you be proude that you beſo,) 
Glitterin Couit, lou d and obſeru d of duety, 
Would God I might to you but ete I go, 
Speake what Ifeele, to warne you by my wo, 
To keepe your feet in cleanely pathes of ſhame, 
That no enticing may diuert the fame. 


Sec'ng how againſt your tender weakenes ftill, 
The ſtrength of wit, of gold and all is beat: 
And all th aſſaults that euer might or «kill, 
Can giue againſta chaſte and cſeane entent, 
Ah let not greatnes worke you to conſe it, 
The ſpot is foule,though by a M onarch made, 
kings cannot priuiledge, what God forbade. 


Locke vp therefore the treaſure of your loue, 


vndet 


— 


T he Camplaim 
Vnder the ſureſt keyes of feare and ſhame, Thre 
And let no powers haue power chafte thoughe to 1 
To make a lawleſle —— on your fame, (moue, II 
Open to thole the co * of you v0 
Whole e loue ſhall march with eq s a 
In choſe =_ wayes that leade to no — — 
For ſee how many diſcantented beds, _ 
Our owne aſpiriag or our Parents pride Such 
Haue caus'de, whilſt that ambition vainely weds, Ar 
Wealth and not loue, honour and nought beſide : 1. 
Whilſt matied but to titles, we abide, 
As wedded widowes, wanting what we haue, Hate 
When ſhadowes cannot giue vs what we ctaue. Vilde 
Or whilſt we ſpend the freſheſt of our time, by 
The ſwect of youthan plotting in the aire, Serp 
Alas bow oft we fl hoping to clime, 11 
C'r whither as vnptoſitably . 0 
Whilſt thoſe decayes which ate without repaire, 
Make vs negected, (corned and reprou'de, * 
(And O what are we, if we, be not lou d? (Ga. 
F aſten therefore von occaſions fir Us 
Left this or that, ot like diſgrace as mine, Lines! 
Do oucr-tzke your vouth to ruine it, : An 
And cloude with iofamie your beauties ſhine, By 


$ eeing how many ſecke to vndermine, 
The treaſurie that's vnpoſleſt of any 
And hard us kept that is defird of many. 


And flie (O flie theſe bed-brokers vncleane, 
(The monſters of our ſexe,that make a pray, 
their one kinde, by an vnkindly meane, 
And cuen (like vipers) eating out a Ways 


Through 
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th'worrb of their own ſhame, accurſed they 
hav Live by the death of Fame, the gaine of fin, 
noue, Y The filth of luft,vackannes wes in. 


ace, As if rwere not enough that we(peore we) 
Haue — I > men our foes, 


But we muſt haue ſome ot our ſelues to be, 
Traitors vnto our (clues, to ioyne with thoſe? 
Such as our feble forces do Alete 
— And ſtill betray our cauſe. our ſhame, out youth, 
1 To luſt, to folly, and to mens vntruthꝰ 


| Hatetull confounders both of blood and lawes, 
is | Vilde Orators of ſhame, that pleade delight, 
Vngracious Agents in a wicked cauſe, 
Factors for darkenes, meſſengers of night: 
Serpents of guile, diuels that do inwte 
I he wanton taſte of that Forbidden tree, 
Whole fruit once pluckr,wil ſhew how foule we 
(be. 


You in the habite of a graue aſpect, 

(Tn credite by the truſt of yeares)cas ſhoe, 

The cunning wayes of luſt and can direct. 

The faire and wily wantons how they go, 

Hauing (youth lothſome ſelues)your youth ſpent ſo, 
And in vucleannes euer haue beene ted, 
By the teuenue of a wanton bed. 


By you haue beene the innocent he traid, 
The bluſhing, fearefull, boldned vnto ſinne, 
The wife made ſubtle, ſubtle made the maide, 
The husband skorn'd, liſhonoured the kin, 
Parents difprac'd,children infamous beene, 
Confar'd our race, and falffied our bloud, 
ugh Whil fathers ſons poſſeſſe wrong fathers Tad. 


The Complaint 


This and much more,] would haue vttered then, Co 


A teſtament to be recorded ſtill, Op 
Sign'd with my blood, ſubſcrib d with conſcience pen 5 
To warne the faire and beutifull from ill. Z 
Though [ could wiſh(by ch example of my will,) 
T had not left this note vnto the faite, At! 
Fut dide inteſtate to haue had no heite. Thr 
Wai 
But now the poiſon ſpread through all my vaines, Wit 
Gan diſpollefle my luiog fences quite: Vap 
And noughtreſpeing death, (che laſt of painer,) $1 
Tlac'd his pale colours,(th'coſigne of his might, * 
Vpon his new got ſpoile before his tight: 
Thence chac' my ſoule, ferting my day ere noone» Oh. 
When leaſt thought, my ioycs could end foſoones — 
} 
And as conuaide t'vntimely funerals, Wick 
My ſcarſe cold eorle not ſuffred longer ſtay, How 
Behold the King by chance,returning,fals . 
Tiocountet wich the ſame vpon the way, Ti 
As he repair'd to ſec bis deareſt ioy. 
Not thinking ch a mceting could haue beene, I Wha 
To ſee his loue, and ſeeing beene valecne. Wha 
(fare, But e 
judge thoſe whom chance deprines of ſweeteſt rea» - T his 
What tis to looſe a thing we hold ſodearc, This 
T he beſt delight wherein our ſoule takes pleaſure, Th 
The ſweet of life ,that penetrates ſo neere. Ve 
What paſſions feeles that — * beate 0 
The deepe imprefhion of ſo a ext 
That — — vs or — vs 2 _ 
rs 
Amaz'd he ſtands, nor voice, not body ſtearet, Spenc 
Words had no paſſage, teares no iſſue found, (Such 
For ſorrow ſhut yp words, wrath kept in pare. The 
= * 


ons; 
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Confus'd affeAts each other do confound 2 

Oppres'd with [rw paſſions had no bound. 
Striving to tell his wocs, words would not come; 
For light cares ſpeak, whe mighty grictsarc domb 


At length extremitie breakes out a way, 
Throgh which th'impriſned voice with tears attẽded, 
Wailcs out a ſound that ſorrowes do bewray. 
With armes a-crofle,and cies to heauen bended, 
Vaporing our ſighes that to the ies aſcended. 
Sighes (the poore caſe calammie affoords,) 
Which ferue for ſpeech h ſorow wantcth words. 


O heauens (quoth he,)why do mine eres behold 
The hate full races of this vnhappy ſunne? 
Why haue I kght to ſee my finnes contrould, 
With bloud of mine owne ſhame thus vildly doge? 
How can my fight endure to looke thercon? 
Why doth not blacke eternall darkneſle hide, 
That from mine eyes,my heart cannot abide? 


What ſaw my life, wherein my ſoule mightioy, 
Wha: had my dayes,wbom troubles ſtill afflited, 
But onely this to counterpoiae annoy 
This ioy,this hope, which Death bath interdifted; 
This ſweet, whoſe loſſe bath all dittrefle inf: eds 
This, that did ſeaſon all my ſowre of lite, 
Vext (till at home with broiles, abrode in ſtrife: 


Vert ſtill at home with broile:, abrode in ſltiſe, 
Diſſention in my bloud,iarres in my bed: 
D. ſtruſt at boord, ſuſpecting full my life, 
Spending the night in horror,daies in dreads 
(Such life bath Tyrants;and this life I led) 

Thele miſeties go mai d in glittering ſnowesʒ 
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Which wiſe men ſee, the vulgarlittle knowes, 
Thus at theſe paſſions do him ouerwhelme, H 
He drawer him neere my body to behold it, A 
And az the Vine married vnto the Elme, 


With ſtrict embraces, ſo doth he infold it, 
And as he in his carefull armes dot hold it, 


Viewing the face that now cuea death commend: T 
On lenccleſſe lips, millions of kiſſes ſpends. ( 
Pittifull mouh(faith he) that lining gaueſt, L 
The (wee teſt comfort that my ſouſe could wiſh, Ai 


O be it lawfull now, that dead thou haueſt, 
This for owing farewell of a dying kifle, 
And you faite eyes,containers of my bliſſe, 


Motiges of loue, borne to be matched neuer, II 

Entomb d in your ſweet circles, ſleepe for euer. : i 

k 

Ab how me thinkes I ſee Death dallying ſeckes, At 

To entertaine it ſalfe in Loues (weet place: . 

Decayed Roles of diſcoloured cheekes, 

Do yet retaine deere notes of former grace, | 

vglic death firs faire within her face, 

Sweet remnants reſting of vermilion red, Fo 

Thar death it ſelfe doubt h ether ſhe be dead. — 

, 

Wonder of beauty, oh teceiue theſe plaints T} 

Theſe 4 laſt chat I ſhall make thee: Li 

For loe, my ſoule that now already f aints, 4 

(Thar lou'd rhee liuing,dcad will nor forſake thee ) 
Haſteas her ſpeedy courſe to overtake thee, 

Ile meete my death. and free my ſelfe thereby, Ar 

For (ah what can he doe that cannot die? Re 

an 

Let ete I die,thus much my ſonle doth vow, 501 

Revenge 


ends 
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Reuenge ſhall ſveeren death with eaſe of mind, 
And Iwill cauſe poſterity ſhall know, 
How faire thou wert aboue all woman kinde, 
And aſter age: monuments ſhall ind, 
- Shewing thy beavries title not thy name 
Roſe of the world that (weetned lo the ſame. 


This ſaid, though more deſirous yet to (ay, 
(For forrow is vn willing to giue ouer: ) 
He doth te pr ſſe what griefe would elle bewray, 
Leaſt he too much his paſſions ſhoul i d ſcoucr, 
And yet reſpeR ſcarle bridles ſuch a louer, 
So farre tranſported that he knew not whether, 
For loue and maicfty dwell ill together. 


Then were my funerals net long deferred, 

Fur done with all the rites pompe could deuiſe, 

t Caen. where my bod7 was interred, 

And richly tomb'd in honourable wiſe, 

Wirte yet as now ſcatce any note deſcries, 
Vato theſe time · he memory of me, 
Marble and brafle ſo little laſting be, 


For thoſe wals which the credulous deuout, 
And apt beleeuing ignorant did found, 
With willing 1 * neuer call d in doubt, 
That time their works ſhould euet ſo eon found, 
Lie like contuſed heapes as vnder ground. 
And what their ignorance eſteem d ſo holy, 
Our wiſer ages Þ account at folly. 


And were it nor thy faucurable lines, 

Rezedified the wracke of my decaics, 

Andtha: thy accents willingly aſſignes, 

Some farther date, and giue me longer daycs. 
N 


FI 
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in this age had beauties praiſe, 
—_— — —— ſome time, N 
Till other ages ſhall neglect thy time. 


Then when confuſion in her courſe ſhall bring, 4 

Sad deſolatien on the times to come: * 

When mirthlefſe Thames ſhall haue no Swan to fing 5 
All Mucke ſilent, and the Muſes dumbe, 

And yet euen then it muſt be knowne to orb 

That once fouriſhe, though not cheriſht ſo, * 

Mats 
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And Thames Swannes aſwell as euer Po. 


But here an end I may oo longer ftay, 
I muſt returne t at Stygian flood: 
Yet ere I go, chis one word more I pray, 


Tell Dela, now her may do me Ecch 
And will her note the frailety of our 
Andifl — — new 
Then ſhe muſt haue her praiſe chy pen her thaks, * 
So vanquiſht ſhe, and left me to returne, 
To the tenor of my woes: 
Eternall matter for my Maſe to mourne, N. 
But (yet) the world hath heard too much of thoſe, dor 
My youth ſuch errors muſt no more diſcloſe, My lm 
Ile hide the reſt, and grieue for what hath beene, the 
Who made me known, muſt make me live yuſcen But be 
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Nasse polden age, F 
Not for taten,, T 
fits rFreamet of mite, and bon. j dropt from A 
T 

O 


Nt that the earth did gage, (rrees 
Wntr tr ehbubanima, H 
Her Cel int ary [rms free ritheut fees, T 
Net for nc rid did freeze, De 
Nor any co: borne T 
TV ternall flowering [prone Ti 
Wieremd 'd curry ſine, Re 
And mhirecni' woamentpe perud b, 44 [male, T6 
Net for no ſhip had brovg bt 14 
[rom forr ame ſhores or warres or wareril ſought, 2 
But onely for that name, Th 
That ldle name of wind: Gs 
That Idelief deceit, tat empry ſound © | 
Calls Honor,which became Th, 
The tyran of the munde: Is 4477 
And /o torment i our N atwre without ground, Vu 
W 41 mot yet $ainly!ownd: , Eur 
Nor yet [a4 freie, mpart. Th 
Amudſt rhe ſweer delights WV 
Hie yſull amorow . Tha 
Nor were bis hard (awes knowne to free-borne heart! Go « 
Let golden lawer like theſe re. 
Which Nature wrote, That s lawfull which doth Let 
1 hen among! flower: and pre- (pleal: 197 
ate delightful ſport . And 
Sate | owerrwithont confliA without flame: Let's 
And Ninmphs and ſhephardiſing Can 
Airing in wanton ſort 
Wii/p rmps with Songs, then lifes with the ſame Let's 
Which from aſſefron came: Lot 
The nabed virgin then Coun 
Her Reſerfreſh rewealer, 


Whack 


ec 


Whack 


HOVDO beet A, cloſe, 


Is 111 y works that brings 


eA Paſtorall 53 


Vieb now her daylecenccalei. 

Tl erender Apples im ber boſome ſcents, 

And of} in lymers cleere 

The Lower: with their Loves canſortmag were, 


The/pring of all delight? | 

Dung water te the amarout thirff 

T how taught ft faire eyes ro laſe 

The glory of theur light. 

Reframn'd from mon and an them/elues rewer'F, 
Thou in 4 Lowne dd f firt 

1 he'e golden (rarer rucdle, 

Late jpred Guts te wrade 

T how . leaſe grace bel, 

Gant bridle to their reer it their pace, 
O Honour 11 it thew a 
Thie buran, which laue doth free allow, 


Cur prices and tormonts the: 

But thaw force Lord of Nat ure and of Lowe, 
The 1 24 lber ee, 

VVhat dar # thaw here with G1 

That art bilow thy power [bat from 451087 
Go and from $i remmue, 

Trouble the wig 1101 ſleepe, 

Let Simple #od 5.5/e, 

Lee Hill wironat thy race, 

ee aanerent happy ages beepe, 
Let's owe, thir life of aur 

Can mats ne truce with tim? that all dewaurs. 


Let lose the ſun doth ſer, and riſe ag aims 
ber hee ar wr bbortlight 
Count ene to [er jt maker eternall night, 
FINIS: 
N 3; Coma 


Vliſſes and the Syren. 


i @ Ome worthy Greeke Nhe come, 
poſſeſſe cheie ſhores with me: 
The windet and ſeas are troubleſome, 

And here we be free 

Here may we t and view their toile 
That tranaile in the deepe; 
And ioy the day in mirt᷑ the while, 
And ſpend the niphtin ficepe. 


. Faire Nimph if fame or hon out were 
To be attaind with caſe, . 
Then would | come and reft with thee, 
And leaue ſuch toiles as theſe. 
Buthereitdwels ,and bere muſt 


With dan leeke irforth, 
— — 
Becomes not men of worth. 


>ÞY IS e222 


gr. zA 


With that vareal] name, 
This honour is a thing conceiu d. 
And reſts on others fame. 
Begorten onely to moleſi, 
Our peace andte degaile, 
(The belt thing of our life)ourreſt, 4 
And giuevs vy to toile 


n 


eee. ſcorne to weare, 
— — 
To make 1s fecle ou ion, had 
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And eaſe findes tediouſaes a3 much 
As labour ye eldes annoy, 


$3r. Then pleaſure like wiſe ſee mes the ſhore, 
Whereto tendes all your toile, 

Which you forgo to make it more, 

2 — While, 

M bo may diſport them diuerily. 

Find neuet tedious day, 

And calc may baue variety, 

Az well as Action may. 


Vl. But natures of the nobleſt frames 


Thelc toyles and danger: pleaſe, 
And they take comfort in the Game, 
Az much as you in eaſe, 

And with the 


When pleaſure leaues atouch art aft, 
Toſhewthat it was ill. 


Sy. That doth opinios onely cauia, 

Tharsout of cuſtorne bred, * 

Which makes vs other lawes, 

Then euer Natare dig. ö 
No widdowes waile for our delights, 

Out ſports ate without bloud, 

The world wee fee by warlike wights 

Recciues morehurt then good. 


got yet the ſtate of things req; 
Fig. — go require 
And theſe great Spirites of high defire 


$ceme borne them 
To ela, 


Viiſſes aud the Syren, 


And all good order mar, 
For oft we lec a wicked peace, 
To be well chang d tor war. 


. 


8 


Sy. Well well V%/erhen I fee, 

Iſhallnochaue thce here · 

And thetetote vill come to thee, 

And take my fortunes there, ( 
I muſt be wonne that cannot win, 

Yerioſt were I not won, 

ot beauty hath created bin, 

vndoo, ot be radone. 


FINIS 


MVSOPHILUS. 


Con:aining 1 
Generall defence of all 


Lear NING. 


. LONDON 
Printed by I. W. for g , 
1607 


_— 
——»* WW WW T ww- 


. — 
* r CC” 


— = 


N . * 5 
AYE J . 


MVSOPHILVS. 


Containing a generall 
defence of all learning, 


Philocoſavar. 


thus doſt ſpend 
eng. ——— daics, 


| wits and tailing to no end, 
— chat i lle of praiſe, 
Naw when this buſic world cannot attend 
Th'ratimely muſſcke of deglected layes, 
Other delights then theſe, other deſires 
This wiſer profit=ſecking age requires, 


Mmaſoybilus. 
riend Pl lac I confeſſe indeed 
K I loue this ſacred art thou lett᷑ ſt ſo li 


my ſong 
Come out oftime,that fault is in the time, 
Aad | mull acy do rectuc bg mech wrong. 


As loue ber ougbt the worle for others crime; 

and yet I dad tome bleiſed ſpitits among, 

| hat cherrih we, and like and race my time. 
A CGainethat | do more in foule eſteeme 

'Thenal! the paine of duſt, the world doth crane, 

And i I may attaive but ro red-eme 

My name hom diſſolution and the graue, 

I thall hz e done enough and bettet deere 

T*havc hu e to beatics to haue dide to hauc, 
Short · breath d mortalitie would vet extend 

That pan ot life io tar forth as , 

And 1: her fate ecke to beguile her end, 

Of tome tw hn ring daves of after Rare, 

That all chis little All, m uht not deſcend 

Into the darke YU, pray. 

And ewe our labursy ct this poore celight, 

That when our dates do end they are not done, 

And though we die we ſhall not periſh quite, 

But liue two liues where cther haue but once, 


P hilocoſmws . 


Sillie defires of ſeſſe · buſing man, 
Stumg to g ine thunheritance of ayre, 
That haying doue the vitermoſt he can, 
L-aues yet perhaps but 2 2 to his heire, 
All that great purchaſe of the $reath he wan, 
Fee des not hut race,or makes his houſe more faire 
And what art thou the better thus to leaue 
Amultitude of words to [mall effect. 
Which other times may ſcotu & ſo decciue 
Thy promis d name Hol thou doeſt expeRy 
"elides ſome viperous ritiche may bereaue 
Th opinion of thy worth,for ſome deſect. 
Aud get more reputation ef his wit, By 


Aluſepbulus. 


E 


Ar 


Muſophilus, 
Py but controlling of tome word orſence, 
Then thou ſha't honour tor contriuing it, 
With all thy trauell care and diligence, 
Being learning now evongh:o contradict, 
And cenſure others with bold :nſolence, 
Beſides ſo many ſo confuledly ſing. 
As divers diſcordles haut the muſicke mar'd 
Aud in contempt that myſterie doth brin v, 
Thathe muſt fing alowd that will be heard, 
And ther eceiu'd opinion of the thing, 
For ſome vnhallowed ringe that vildly iar'd, 
Path ſo vnſeaſon d now the cares of men, 
That who doth touch the tenor of rhat vaine, 
Is held butvaine,and his ynreck ned pen, 
The title but of leuity doth gaine, 
A poore lightgaine torecompence their toile, 
That thought to get etermty the while, 
And therefore leaue the left and ourworne courſe, 
Of vnregarded wayes,and labour how 
Jo ſit the times with what is moſtin torce, 
Je neu with mens affe tions that are now 
Strive not to tun an idle counter conrſc, 
Cut from the ſent of hu outs men allow, 
For not diſcreetly to compoſe our parti, 
Vnto the frame of men( which we muſt be) 
Is to pat oft our ſelucs and make out artes 
Rebles to Times. and to fociene, 
Whereby we come to hui ie our deſart, 
In ch oblce ure graue of ſingulatitie. 


Muſoplilms. 


Do not prophane the wotke of doing well, 
; Seduced maa, that canſt not looke fo hie, 
From out that mult of eaith as chou canſt tell, 


righ — e doth 

The wayes of right which vertue doth deſcry, 

That ouet lookes the bale, contemptible. 

2 low — 5 wortahtie, | ti m 
dor meate out t 
RD 
The vulgar foot, which never takes his wayes 
— —— 
Rowling on with the teſt, and never way's 


The courſe which he ſhould go, but whatis gone, 


Nor what he eught to doe but what is done, 
Well were it with mankind,if what the moſt, 
Did like were beſt, but 1gnoranece will bue 
By others — exampleloſt, 
And man to man muſt ch hand of error giue, 
That none can fall alone at their owne coſt, 
And al,becauſe men iudge not, but belieuc.)boſids 
For what poor bounds haue they whom but th'carth 
Whar is their end whereto their care attaines, 
When the thing got celieues not, but confoundes, 
Having but trauaile to ſucceede their paines? 
What ioy hath he of living that propoundes, 
Affliction but his cad and griefe his gainest 
Incroching, gathering, wreſting, ioyning to. 
Deſtroying. building d ecki i 
Repairing, altri ſo much a do 
To his (oules toile,and bodies trauailing, 
And all this doth be, little knowing whe 
Fortune ordaines to haue th'i mg. 
And his faire houſe rau d hie in enuies cye, 
Whoſe pillars rear'd perhaps on bloud and wrong, 
The ſpoiles and pillage of iniquitie, 
Who can affure lets continue long ? 
If rage ſpar'd not the wals of pietic, 
the profaneſt piles of ſinne keepe ſtrong? 
How many proud aſpiring pallaces, 


1 
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— 
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Haut we kr 

Leuell d 

Wulleſt titlers 
— mg —— 


—— change of ſome ſtreng fide? 
Then where tht proud le of thy names 


Written in yee of melting 


quicke body,but a buried will, * 


Cds bars of this 
Holds in, which looſe wealth would let 


And fruitleſſe riches barrainer then _ (flie, 
| ESO, 
a 
nes 
et in 
— we — 2 grace ſt and faſt, 
* For what hie races hath there come to fall, 
Wrth low diſgrace, quite vaniſhed and paſt 
Since Chescer liu — lorNor yet ſhall, 
Though — l I 
Let what a time bath = — hr yo 
And wonne vpon the mi — 6, 
Vato — — clime. 
That b — — A with baies, 
Vmo Reliques of whoſe rime, 


— —— 


And 


Auſophilur 


And covld ourlincs begotten in this age 
Obtainc but ſuch a bſeſſed hand of yeerey 
And (cape the fury of that threatnings rage, 
Winch in counfu ed cloudes gaftly appearet, 
Who would not ſtraint his trauailes to ingage, 
Men fuch ti ue glory ſhould incceed his cares, 

But where+ he came plated in the ſpnag, 
and had the Sun betote him of reſpe ct, 

We ſet in th Autume the dfloriſhung, 

And ſullen ſeaſon, of a could defect, 

Mut tale thote ſoute diſlaſts the times do bring, 

Vp n the fulnefle of » cloid eg * 
Although the ſtronger co ſticurious ſhall 

Weare out ch inletion of diften;pered dayes, 

And come with glory to out4iu- this fall, 

F ecouermng of inother tir g of prayie, 

Cleer d from th. ppteſſu g humore, wherewithal 


* 
The idle mu'ritude ſurchat: c tac lars, 
When as thap- the words thou tfcorneſt now, 
May lm e the ſpeaking p Cure of the mind. 


Theo ex'raft of the (rule thit bhorcd how, 
To leane the imroc of her ſelſe behind, 
Wherein poſtery that laue te know 
The iuit proportion of our ſpirit may find, 
For theſe hne are the vaires, the Arrenrcs, P 
And vrdecavinc leftrir e's of thoſe hearts j 
That ſtill ſhall pant and Hill Mall exercile, 
The motion ſpirit and nature both imparts 
And ſha'l with rho'e zhue fo 6 nrathize, 
As novriſhe with their powers inioy their parts, 
7 bleed letters that combine in one, 
Allages p:ſt at dk one hive with al þ 
Zy von we doconfer with who are gone, 
Ard the dead liuine vt to counſell call, 
vou thi'vnborve ſhall hane communion, 
Ct what we feels and what doth vs befall, 


Alaſpls. 4 


oy oy er — wichout thee, 
4 
Why ſhould our pride make fluch a inves be, 
To be forgot vA good ir like ro . 
To do worthy the writing, and to write 
Worthy the reading, and the world: delight? 
And let th vunatutall and wayward tact," 
Borne of one wombe with vs, butto out hate, 
That ncuerread t oblerue but to diſgrace; ' 
5 tempeſt of their "Xs 
T of toily acger can Ja 
The wotke a — Ger tooke tot 


Their grace is not to worke, but to reptbue. 
Preſumption euer fulleſt of op 
Fay les ia the doing to performe her pai 
And I haue known proud words & tee 
Oftſach indeed ardo conderane this ut, 
But let them reſt ircucr hath beene kat 
others yermes skorae that doubt their own 
And for the divers difagreing cordes, -* © 
Ofinecriangling ignorance that fill, 
eares and 1 
The w miades negleR, or — OY 
Seeing how che beſt he hath, d frank foords, 
And s to be a niggard of his cx 
eee eee, | 
Being fatally the ſonnes hut of on: day, 
Thabo with all _ power ply itapace, 


io hold out with the greateſt might 

402 Nee ende hath all in 2 — 7 

To make 6f all a vntuetlall pray. 

1 now great Natere ha th laid downe at laft 

hat mighty birth, wherewich ſo long ſhe wer 

And ouerwent che times of ages paſt, 

Here to l in, ypon our (ots content, 

Where fruittull ſhe, hath multiplied ſo faſt, 
That all fe hath on theſe times, ſeem d t haue 

All that which might haue many ages grac d. (ſpent 

Is borne in ↄne, to make one cloid withall, - 

Where plenty hath impreſt a deepe diſtaſt, 

Of beſt add Worſt, and all in — 2 
That goodnes ſcemes, nes to haue 4 
And virtue hath to — the fall, 4 

For emulatioo, that proud nuiſe of wit, 
S korning to ſtay below ot come behind, | 
Labors ypoa that natro toptso ſir 
Offole perfection in the higbheſt kind, 

Equic and wander looking after it, - 

Thruſt likewiſe on, the ſelteſame bliſſe to ſi ud. 
And ſd long ſtriving till they can no more, 

Do ſtuffethe place, ot others hopes ſhut out, 

Who doubting to ouertake thoſe gone before, 

Giue vp their cate, aud caſt no-more about, 

And la ia skorne leaue all as fore poſſeſt, 

And will be none, vhete they may not be beſt, 

Euen like ſome empty Creek that long hath laine, 
Left or neglected of the Riuet by, ( vayne, 


Whoſe ſearching ſides plcas'd with a wandring 
Findizg ſome litile way that cloſe did lye, 
Steale in at firſt, then other ſtreames againe 
Second the firſt, then more then all ppl, 
Till all the mighry maine hath borne at 
The glory of his cheifeſt powre that way, 
Plying 


HMeuſophilns, 6⁰ 
Plying this new found pleaſant roome ſo faſt 
Till all be full and all be at a ſtay, 
And then about and backe againe doth caſt, 
Leaving chat full to fall another waye, 
So feares this humorous world that eyermore, 
Rapt with the Current of a preſent courſe 
Runs into that which laie coatemnd before, 
Then glutted leaues the fame , and fals ci worſe, 
Now zcale holds alli no life but ro adore, 
Then could in ſpirit, and faith is of no force. 
Straight all that holy was, vahallowed lies, 
ſhe ſcattered carkaſſes of ruind yowes, 
Then truth is falſe, and now hath blindnes eyes, 
Then zeale trufts all, now ſcarcely what it knows, 
That euermore to fooliſh or to wiſe, 6 
t fatall is to be ſeduc'd with ſhowes, 
8acred Relogrom,mothcr of forme and feare, 
How gorgeoully ſometimes doſt thou fir deckti᷑ 
What pompous veſturcs do we make thee weare? 
What ſtatclie piles we prodigall ere? 
How ſweet perfam d thou art how ſhining clere 
How ſolemaly obſetu d with what reſpe> 
Another tine all plaine, and quite threed bare, 
Thou muſt haue all within and nought without, 
dit poorely without light, diſrob d, no care 
Of outward grace, to amuze the poore deuout, 
Powerleſſe vufollowed, ſcareely men can ſpare, 
Thee neceſſary rites to ſet thee out. 
And eithet truth and goodnes are not ſtill, 
The ſelſe ſame which are and alwaies one, 
But alter to the proiect of our will, 
Or we our actions make them wait ypon, * 
Putting them in the livery of our skill, 
And caſt them of againe whey we haue done. 
ou mighty Lords that with reſpected grace, 
O 2 


Auſopbilus. \ 
Do at the ſterne of fayte example ſtand, 
And al the body of this populace, 1146. 
Guide with the only tut ning oſ your hand, P 
Keepe a right courſe, bear vp from all diſgrace, 4 
Obſerue the poynt of glory to our land. 
Hold vp dilgraced knowledge from the greund, 
Keepe vettue in tequeſt giue worth her due, 
Let not negle& with barbarous means coafound B 
So faire a good to bring in night a new, 
Ve not, O be not accellaries fe 
Vnto her death ut muſt giue hte to you. 
Where will you haue your vertuous name lafe laid, 
In gorgeous tombs,in ſacred Cels ſecure? | 
Do you not ſee thoſe proſtrat heapes betrayd, * 
Vvour fathers bones, & could not keepe the ſure? 
And will you truſt deceitfull ſtones fayre laid, 
And thinke they will be to your honor truer? 
Poore idle reliques that can neuer crown e, 
Your memories which cannot keep their owne, 
Witneſle that huge & wendrous rrephes now, 
Which on the goodly plaines nere YVilrow ſtands 
That huge dumbe heap that cannot tell vs how, Al: 
Nor what, nor wheuce it 1s, nor with whoſe hands | 
Nor for whole glory it was ſet to ſhew, 
How much our power mocks that of other lands | 
When in a lefler roome ſecurely lic, | 
And hie moſt ſafe as freth as it alive, 
All thoſe great worthies of Antiquiry, Ist 
Which long forcliu'd vs and-ſhall long ſuruiue, 
Who ftronger rombs found fer eternity, 


Then could the powers of all the contriue. g 
Where they remaine iheſe trifles to obraid, 4 
Out of the reach of ſpoile and way of rage, 
Though ume oickal bis pewer of years laid, / 


Long battetie, back d with vadermining age. 
£ 


Muſophilus. 61 
Vet they make head onely with their owne aide, 
And war,with his all conquering forces, wage: 
Pleading the heauens preſcription to be free + 
An. I t haue a grant t'indure as long as be. 


D biloco/maws. 


Beholde how euery man drawne with delight, 
Of what he doth, flatters him in his way, 
And ſtriuing t haue hit courle ſeeme onely right, 
Doch his owne reſt,and his one thoughts betray 
Imagination bringing braucly dight 
Her pleaſing images in beſt aray, 

Wich flattering glaſſes that muſt ſhew him faite 
And others foule, his ak Il and his wit beſt, 
Others ſeduc. d, deceiu d and wrong in their, 
His knowledge right, all ignorant the reſt; 
Not ſeeing how theſe minions in the aue 
Preſent a face of thinges falſly expreſt, 
And that the glimmering of theſe errors ſhowne, 
Are but a light to let him ſee his one. 

Alas poote Fame in what a narrow roome , 
As an incaged Parrot, artthou pent 
Here amoogſt vs,where euen as good bee dombe 
As ſpeake and to be beard with no attent? 
How can you promile of the time to come 
When as the preſentare ſo negligent? 

Is this the walke of all your wide renowne, 
This little point, this ſcarce diſcerned Ile, 
Thruſt from the world, with whom our ſpeccu vn- 
Made never any trafficke o four ſtile. (known 
And is this allwhere all ehis care is ſhowne, 
Tinchant your fame to laſt ſo long a while? 

, And for that happier tongues haue woon ſo muck 
Think you to make your barbarous Ii gua ge ſuch 
N 03 Poore 


LT 
CHMuſepbilds, 


Poore narrow limits for ſo mightie paines, 
That cannot promiſe any forraine vent: 
Andyetifhere to all your wondrous vainet 
Were generally knowne it might content 
Butlo bow many reads not, ot dildaines 
The labors of the chicfe and excellent, | l 

How many thouſands neuer weigh the name 
Ofs ot of S ,or their bookes? 

And yet braue fellowes and preſume of fame, 
By following onely what the ſeaſon brookes, 
hat then ſhall they expect of meancr frame, x 
* whoſe endeuours few ot none ſcarſe lookes 
not you ſce theſe P lets Lei, Kymer, 
Theſe ſirange con — of 8 
Are growne to be the ficknes of theſe times, 
The great dileaſe i nflifted on mankindey 
Your vertues,by your follies, made your crimes, q 
Haue iſſue with your indiſcretion ioin d 
Schooles,arts,profeſſions,all in ſo great ſtore, 
Paſſe the proportion of the preſent ate, 
Where being as great a number as before, 
And fewer roomes them to accommodate, 
It cannot be but they muſt throng the more, 
And kicke, and thruſt, and ſhoulder with debate. 
For when the greater wittes cannot attaine 
Th expected good, which they account their right, I 
And yet perceiue others to reape that gaine 
Of far inferiour vertues in their fight, 
They preſent with the ſharpe of Ernie ſtraine 
To wound them with reproches and deſpight 
And for theſe, cannot haue as well as they 
They ſcorne their faith ſheld daigne to looke that 
Hence diſcontented Sects, and Schilms ariſe, (way 
Hence interwounding controuerſies ſpring, 
That feede the ſimple and offend the wile, 
Who know the c onſequence of cauilling: 


62 


Diſgrace that theſe to others do deaile, 
Contempt and ſcorne on all in th end doch bring 
Like ſcolding vues reckning each others fault 
Make ſtanders by imagine both are naught, 
For when to theſe rare daiories time admits, 
All commers,all Cemplerions, all that will. 
Where none ſhould be let in but choiſeſt wits, 
Whoſe milde diſcretion could comport with skil, 
And when the place their humour neither firs, 
Nor they the place, who can expect but ill : 
For being vnapt for what they tooke in hand, 
And for ought elſe whereto they ſhalb'addreſt 
They cuen th'incombrance of the land 
As ou: of tanke diſordnog ail the reſt, 
This grace of theirs to ſeeme to vnderftand, 
Marres all their grace to do, without their reſt, 
Men ſind that action is another thing, 
Then what they in diſcourſiog papers reade, 
The worlds affaires — — in managing 
More arts then thoſe, vhetin you Clarks proceede 
Whilſt imorous knowledge ſtands conſideri 
Audacious ignorance hath done the deede. 
For who knows moſt the more he knows to doubs 
The leaft diſcourſe is commonly moſt ftour. 
This (weetinchaunting knowledge turnes you cleen 
Out from the fields ot naturall delight, 
And makes you hide vawilling to be ſeene 
In th'open concourſe of a publie light, 
This chill wherewith you haue ſs cunning been, 
Vnſinewes all your powers, vnmans you quite. 
Publike ſociety and commerce of men 
Require another — — 
This eloquence, theſe rymes, theſe phraſes then 
He got in ſhades,do ſerue vs in no ſort. 


Th'vamateriall ſwellings of your pen 
07 Touch 


Aaſaplulut. 
Touch not che ſpirit that action doth import. 
A madly ſtile pᷣtted to manly care: | 
Beſt green with wit. not that which goes ſo gay, 
And commonly the gaudie hu'ric weares 
Of nice coxuptions whic hthe times do ſway, 
And waiteson th humor of his pulſe that beares 
His paſſions ſet to lech a pleaſing kay, 
damnties ſerue onely tor ſtomacks weake, 
For men dofowleſt when they fiveſt ſpeake. 
Yet do ] not diſluke that in ſome wiſe 
Be ſyubg the great heroycall deſerts 
Of brave renowned ſpirits, whoſe exerciſe 
Of worthy deedes may call rp others hearts, 
And ſerue a modell for poſternies 
To taſtuon them fit for like glorious parti: 
Butſo that all our fpirits may tend hereto 
To make it not our grace, to fay,but de. 
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Mach thou haſt laid, and willingly 1 heare, 
As ove that am not lo poſſeſt with loue 
Of what I do, but that I rather beate 
An eaze to learne*then a tong to di proue: 
Ino men muſt, as carried in their ſpheare 
According to their proper motions moue, 
And that courſe hikes them beſt which they are on 
Vet truth hath certaine bounds, but falſhood none. 
Ido confeſſe our limits ate but ſmall | 
C d with all the whole vaſte carth beſide, 
All which agaire rated ts that great All, 
Is likewiſe ara point ſcarcely diſctide, 
So that in theſe reſpefts we may this call 
A poiut but of a point where we abide. 
Bur if we ſhall deſcend from thatbigh ſtand 
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Of oner»looking Contemplation, 
And caſt our thoughrs but — and not beyond 
This ſpatious circuit which we tread vpon, 

We then may eſtimate our mighae land 
A world within a world ſtanding alone, 
Where if our fame confind cannot get out, 
What ſhall we then imagine it as pen d 
That hath fo great a world to walke about, 
Whoſe bounds with her reports haue both one 
Why ſhall we not rather eſteeme her four (end 
That farther then ber owne ſcornes to extend? 
Where being ſo large a roome both to do well 
And eke to heare th applauſe ot things well done, 
That farther if men ſhall our vertucs tell 
We haue more mouthes, but not more merit won 
It doth not greater makethat which is I:udable, 
The flame is bigger blowne,the fire all one. 
And for the few that opely lend their care, 
That few is all the world, which with a fe 
Doth euer live,and moue, and worke and ſtirte, 
This is the bean doth ſeele and onely know 
The reſt of all chat ovely bodies beate 
Rowle vp and downe, and fill but yp the row. 
And ſerue a3 0thers members not their owne, 
The inftruments of thoſe that do direct. 
Then what diſgrace is this not tobe knowne 
To thoſe knew not to giue themſelues teſpect : 
nd though they (wel Mh pompe of folly blown 
They live gs Land te but in neglect. 
And for my part if onely one allow 
The care my labourinꝑ ſpirits take in this, 
He is to me a Theater large ynow, 
And his applauſe onely fufficient is: 
All my reſpe&is bent but to his brow, 
Who is my all, and all I am is his. 


And 
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And if ſome worthy ſpirit be pleaſed to, 
It ſhall more comfort breed, but not more will, 
Put hat if none it cannot yet vndo 
The loue I beare vnto this holy skill, 

Ihis is the thing that | was borne to do 
This is my Scene, this part maſt i fulfill. 

Let thoſe that knew not breath eſte eme of winde, 
And ſet ta vulgar ayre their ſeruile — 
Rating their goodnes by the praiſe they hade, 
Making their worth on others firs belong, 

As vertue were the hirchng of the mind, 
And could not liueif fame ha1ne'r a tongue. 
Hach that all knowing power that holdes within 
The —— ue of all this frame, 
( Where whatſocuer u, or what hath bin, N 
Reflects a certaine image of the ſame) 
No inward pleaſures todelighther in, 
ut ſhe muſt gad te ſecke an almes of fame N 
Muſt ſhe like to a wanton Curte zan 
Open her bteaſts for ſhe to win her praiſe, 
And blaze her faire bright beauty vnto man, 1 
As it ſhe were enamourd of his wares, 
And knew not weakenes nor couldrightly ſcan 
To what defects his humorous breath obcies, 

She that can tell how proud ambition 
I; but a begger,and hath nought at all 
Put what is giuen of meere — (thrall? . 
For which how much ii weats, how much it's 
What toile it takes, and yet when all is done, 

The endes in expeQtation neuer fall. 

Sl:all ſhe ioyne hands with ſuch a ſeruile mate, 
and proftrate het faite body to commin 
Jolly with earth. and to 44 l. that fate A: 
Cf cleerenes, for ſo groſſe a benefit, 


Hauing reward dwelling within her gate, 


Muſophilus. 
And lory of her on to furniſh it. 
Her ſells a recompence ſufficient 
Vnto her ſelſe to giue her o ne content. 
Iſt not enough that ſhe hath raiſd lo hi e 
Thole that be hers, that they may ſit and ſee 
The earth below them, and this all to lie 
Vnder theit vic, taking che truc degree 
Ot the iuſt height oſſvolne mottalitie 
Right as it is, not as it ſeemes to be, 
Aad vndecciued with the par a 
Of a miſtaking eie of pallion,know 
V y theſe maik d outſides what the inward lacks 
Me u ring man by himſelſe not by his (how, 
Wondria not at their rich and golden backs 
That haue poore minds and little elſe to Mew. 
Nor taking that for them, which well they fee 
Is not of chem, but rather is their lode, 
The lies of fortune, wherewithall men be 
Deemed within, when they be al abroad. ( & knee 
Whoſe ground, whole graſſe, whoſe earth haue cap 
Which they ſuppole is on then · ſelues beſtow'd. 
And thinke like 16 A ſle. all honors ate 
Giuen vnto them alone, che which are done 
Vato the painted Idol which they beate, 
That onely makes them to be gazed on, 
For take away their pack and (hew them bare, 
And ſce what beaſt this hovor rides vpon. 
Hath knowledge lent to hers the priuy kay, 
To let chem in vnto the hieſt ſtage 
Ofcauſes,ſecrers,Councels,to ſuruay 
The wits of men,thcir heat ntheit colds,their rage, 
That build. deſtroy. praiſe, hate, ſuy and gainclay, 
Beleeue and vnbeleeue, all in one age. 
And ſhall we truſt goodnes as it proceedes (breath, 
From that vnconſt ant mouth, which wich one 
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Will make itbad againe;voleſſe it ſeedes | 
The preſent humor that it fauoureth? 
Shall we eſteeme and reckon how it hee des 
Our workes,that his owne vowes vahalloweth? 
Then whereto ſerues it to haue beeneinlarg'd By 
With this free manumiſſion of the minde, 
If for all that we ſtill continue charg d 
With thoſe diſcoueted errors, which we finde? 
As it our knowledge onely were diſcharg d, * 
Vet we ouer ſelues ſtaid in a ſeruile kind. 
That virtue muſt be out of countenance, 
If this groſſe fpirit, or that weake ſhallow braine, N. 
Or his nice wit, ot that diſtemperance, | 
diſtaſt, vncomprehend, diſdaine, 
When ſuch ſicke eyes,can neuer caſt a glance Fe 
But through the colours of their proper ſtaine. | 
Though I muſt needes confeſſe the ſmall reſpeR, 
That theſe great-ſeemiog beſt of men do giue, Tt 
(Whoſe brow begets th inferior ſorts negleR,) 
Might moue the weake irreſolute to gneue; 
Yerſtronper,ſee how iuſtly this defect a T 
H ath ouertooke the times wherein we liue: 
That learning needes moſt run the common fate, 
Of all things elſe, thruſt on by her owne waight 1 
Comporting not her ſelfe inhet eſtate | 
Vnder this burthen of a ſelfe conceipt: | 
Our owne diſſentious hands opening the gate Ne 
Vnto Contempt, chat on our quarels waite. | 
Whereby we haue bewraide our gouerament 
Andletin hard opinion to diſgrace * 
The generall, for — wea e, im , 
Which beare out their diſcaſe with a ſtolne face, ö 
Who(filly ſoules )the more wit they haue ſpent 1 
The lege they ſhew'd not bertriag their bad caſe, 
Nor would our ſo great number paſſe the = 
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Of our ptouiſions here they delt arighr 
| Aae, 
But yeeld ſufficicat meanes t accomodate, 
More then we haue ia places 1 | 
The ill diſpoſing only doth vs fer, © 
In difaray and outof order quite. | 
Whiles other gifts then of the mind ſhall get, 
Vader our coulors that which is our dues, 
And to out trauailes neither heneſite, 
Nor grace, not honour, nor — — accrewes, 
This fickneedt the ſtares ſoule, Learning, then, 
The bodies great diftemprature enſues. k 
For if that learniagt roomes to learned men, 
Where as their beritage diſtributed, 
All rhis diſordered thruſt would ceaſe. for when 
The fit were cald, th'yaworthy fruſtrated 
Theſe would baſham'd to tob 
Who in their turn were ſure they ſhould be ſped. 
Then would our drooping Aredemues 
Againe in heart regaine that teuerend hand, 
— ,and no more be thought, 
Th'vynneceſlaric furniſh of the land, 
Nor diſin couta gd with their (male eſteeme; 
Conturd, irreſolute, and waucring ſtand, 
Not caring to become profound, but feeme 
Contented with a ſuperficiall aki, 
Which for a ſleigt reward enough they deeme, 
When the one lucceeds as well as the other will, 
Seeing ſhorter waiet lead ſooner to their end, 
And others longer trauailes thrive fo ll; 
Then would they only labour to extend L 
Their now vnſearchiog ſpirits bey ood theſe bo d 
Of other powers, herein they muſt be . 


Muſoplunlus . 

As if there were beſides no other grounds, 1 
Aud let their bold Plar dera fat whithout. Fe 
The pillars of thoſe Axiom agepropounds, M 

Diſcouering daylic more and more about, lors 
In that ingenſe and boundleſſe Ocean, — * 0 [ 
Of Natures jiches, never yet found out, if T 

Norforc-clos'd with the wit of any man, | The 
So far beyond the ordinary courſe A 
That othet vainduſtrious ages ran, 4 

That theſe moſt curious times they might deuorce, Bur 
From the opiriion they are liackt vnto, i v 
Of our diſable and vnactiue fotce 11 

To ſhew true. knowledge can both-{prafte and do: The 
Arm'd for the ſharp which in theſe daiet they find by 
With all progaſions that belong thereto, . 

That their experiquce may not come behind IF 
The times conceipt, but leadimg in their place, 19 
May make mes ſee the weapons of the mind, | " 

Are ſtates beſt ſtrengths, & kingdoms cheifeſt grace Spal 
any rooms of charge,char — _ wo ou A 
Makes maiaſty with her ful tace, (praiſe 

Shining wich all — — withall het . . 
Vaſcanted of her parts, vnſhadowed (v 
In any darkened point, which ſtill bewrayes, 1 v 

The vaine of power, when power's vnfurniſhed 1 co; 

And hath not all thoſe entire complements, W 
Wherewith the ſtate, ſhould for her ſtate be ſped, p 

And though the fortune of ſome age conſents, „ 
Vnto a thouſand errors groſely wrought, C 
Which flouriſht ouer with their faire encary, 1 7 

Haue paſt for current, and good toutſes thought, I 
The leaſt whereot in other times againe, [Ext 
Moſt dangerous inconucniences haue brought, | T 

Whilſt to tte times, not to mens wits pertaine l 7 
The good lucceſſcs of ill manag d deedes, | 
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Though th igporaat deceiu d with coulors yaine, 
Miſſe of the cauſts whence this lucke proceedes. 
Forraine defects, gluing homesfaultes the way, 
Mak e cuen that weaknes ſomtirges well ſucceeds 
1 grant that tome vnlettered pratique may, 
(Leaving beyond the Alpes faith and reſpect, 
To God and man) with impious cunning (way, 
The courſes fore: begun with like effect, 
And withourſtop maintaine the preſent way. 
And haue his errors deem d without ꝗefect, 
ut when ſome powerfull oppofition ſhall 
With an incountring ſhocke of ſttength, diſioynt 
The fore conriged frame; and there withall, 
Th'experience of the preſent diſappoit t, 
And other fterring fpirits and ocher hearts, 
Built huge ſot aftion meeting in a poynt, 
Shall driue the world to ſum mon all their arts, 
And all to. Tittle for ſo reall might, 
When no aduantages of weaker parts, _ 
Shall beare outſhallow councels from the light, 
And this-ſence 1 which Joc hate, 
8 craft) hall looke to haue her right, 
olds vp the glory of the ſtate, 
(which lettered armet, & armed lenters won) 
Who ſhall be fitteſt to ne gotiate 
Contemnd lea, or elt Catel: 
When it ſhall not be held wiſedome to be, 
Primately made and publiquely vadone, 
But ſound defi tiudgement ſhall decree 
Out of a true diſcerne, of the clecre wayes, 
That lye direct, with ſafe going equity, 
Imbroyling not their owne and others daies, 


The circuite 6f their owne ar, 
That euen the ignorant may vndetſtand bo 
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De 
The greatnes of our ſtile is now ordain d 
What powervitſhall bring in, what ſpirits cõ mand 
What thoghts let out, what humors keep reſtra1od 
What — may powerfully withſtand, 
nd what faire end may thereby be attain d, 

And as for Poefie(mother of this force) 

That breedsbrings forth, &'nouriſhes this might, 

Teaching it in a Ioſe,yet meaſured courſe, 

With comely morions bow to go vprighe, 

And ſoſtriaꝑ it with bountifull diſcourſe A 

Adoras it = in faſhions of den ght. 

What ſhould 1 ſay fince it is well apptou d (merce 4 
The ſpeech of heauen, with whom they haue c6- ie 
That onely ſeeme out ol themſelues remou d, 2 
And do with more then humane ikils conuerſe, 
1hoſe ni. bers wherwith hean & earth are mou d 
Shew weaknes,fpeaks in proſe, but power in verſe 

Wherein thou likewiſe ſeemeſt to allow 
That thacts of worthy men ſhold be prefery'd, 
As in the holieſt tombet wee can below 

Vpontheir glory that haue well deſeru'd, 
V herein thou doſt no other virtue ſhow 
Th what moſt Harbarous countries haue obſctud 
When all the happieſt nations hitherto 
Did with no lefler glory ſpeake then, do. 
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Actus I. Scxna I. 


Ergaſims. Mela. 


Owivit — we anos p 
Our Countrey, fayr di, ſo much chang'd, 
tr6 what it — he was thou knoweſt of late, 

The gentle Region of plaine honeſtie, 

The modeſt ſeate of vudiſguiſed truth, 

Inhabited with ſimple innocence, 

And now, I know not how, as it it were, 

Vnhallowed, and diueſted of that grace, 

Hath put off that faire nature which it had, 

And * like ruder countries or more bad, 

Mel, Indeed Erato, | haue never knowne, 

So vniuerſall a di rature, 

In all parts of the body of our ſtare, 

As now there inor euer haue we heard 

zo much complayning ot diſſoyalty, 

Amongſt out younger Vimphes, nor euet ſoun I, 


Our herdſmen fo deluded iotheirloues, 
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At if chere were no faith on either fide, 
We neuer had in any age before 
So many ſpodeſſe Nunphet, fo much diſtaic d, 
Wich blacke report, and wrongfull intamie, 
That few eſcape the tongue of malice free. 
Erg. And me thinkes too, out very ayreis gd. 
Our wholſome clunate growenmore 
Tha fogges, and the Syrenc offe nd vs more 
(Or we made thibke ſo) chen they did before, 
The windet of Autume now arc {aide to bri "2, 
More noyſomnes then thoſe do of the ſpring, 
And all of vs fecle new infirmitcs, 
New feaners ne Catartes, oppteſſẽ our powers, 
The milke wherewith we cur d all maladies, 
Hath eyther loſt he nature, or we ours. 
Mel, And we that neuer were acuſtomed, 
To quarrell for our bounds, how do we (ce 
Mentanws and Arryſins interftrive 
How farretheir ſeuerall Sheepe. walkes hould eend 
And cannot be agreed do what we can. 4 w 
As if ſame vadyr working has d ſttake fire, 
To th apt inkindling tin er of debate, 
And foſtred their conte auon and their hate. 
Erg. And me thinks too the beauty of our Nimphes 
Is not the ſame as it was wont to be, 
That toſie hew, the glory ot the Check, 
Is either ſtolne,or cls thgy haue forget 
To bluſh with ſhame ot᷑ to be pale with feare, 
Or elt their ſhame doth make them alwayes blyſh, 
For alwayes doth their beauties bear one bew. 
And either Natures falſe, or that vutrue, 
Mel, Beſides their various habits grow ſo ſtraa ge, 
Az that although their faces certaine ate, 
Their bodies are vacertaine cuery day, 
And alwayes diffring from gherulclues iy far, 
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As ifthey ſeota d to be the fame they ce. 
And all ot vs are ſo tranſ orm d that we, 3 

Diſcerge not an Arcadoan by ti attite, 

Our auncicnt Paſtorall babies are diſpild, 

And allis ſtrange, hearts,clothey,and all diſguiſd, 
Erg, adec d yato our greife we may patcciuc, 

The whole completion of rc chang'd, 

Yet cannot find the occafion of thus change; 

But let vs wiah more wary eye obſetue 

Whence tue contagion of thele cuſtoms riſe, 

That haue infefted thus our hone plaines, 

With cunning diſcord , idle vanury , 

Deceiptſull and cauſeleſſe infamic, 

That by th'affiſtance of our grauet ſwaines, 

We now at ſi ſt may labour to preyent 

The further courle of milchifes, and reſtore 

Our late cleane woods, ta what they were before, 

Mel, Content Erg au, and cucn here will be, 

A place coauentent tor fo fit a worke, 

For heate our Nimphes,and heardſms on this greene 

De vſually reſort, and in this Groue, 

We may obſcrue them beſt and be vaſcene, 


ACTVS I SCENA 2. 


cola. Techne. 

Ome my deare [echwe,thou and I mult pious 

proiects yet, more ſtrange deſigns 
c ſimple grole arcalias here 
That know ao othet world bat th cir owne planes 
Nor yet can apprehend the ſubtle rraines, 
their rurall ignorance. 
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But ſe here comes two of their amorous ſwains, 
In hote contention ler ys cloſe conuey, 
Our ſe lues here vnderneath this couverture, 
And ouer heare their paſſionate diſcourſe, 

Tec, Colax this place well tuch a 2 fits, 
Let vs ſit cloſe, and faith ;ir ſhall — 1 
Valeſſe we make ſome profit by their wits, 


Carnet. Amma, 


(a. Now fond i u how cam thou poſſeſt, 
With ſuch a vaine preſumption as thou art, 

To think that Clorw ſhould affect the e beſt, 
When all Arcadia knowe t Thauc her heart 

. Ind how Carmercanſtthou be ſo mad, 
T'imagin Clors, can, or doth loue thee, 

Whenby lo many ſignes as I haue had, 
ind her whole — bent to me. 

Ca What are thoſe fignes by which you come to caft 
And calculate the fortune of your hopes; 

Am, More certaine fignes the thou canſt euer ſhew 
cn hut ihey aremore then fignes chat I can ſhew, 
. Why let each then produce the beſt he cao, 
To proue which may be thought the likelieſt man, 

Car, Content e. and do thou begin, 

Aw, And Iam well contented to begin, 

Firſt if by chance whilſt Che at Barcly-becake 
With other Nimphes do bur perceiue me come, 
Streight lookes — cheeke with ſuch a toſie red. 


Az giues the ſetting Sun, yato — — 
When morrow te are pteſigured. 
Car. Fuento —— 1 bet wrath, 9 
Which brings to thee the ſtormy windes of ſigihes. 
Aw. And if I fad ber with her fellow Nim > 
Gathering of flowers, by ſome ſweet Rivers fide, 4 
[4 
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At my 99 ſhe ſtraight way ſtands vpright, 
Forgets her worke and downe lets ſlide her lap, 
And out fall all her flowers, vpon the ground. 

Car, Sodoth the ſillie ſh: epe forg=t to feed, 
When it percciues the greedie Wolfe at hand. 

And if ſhe meete but with my dog, ſhe takes 
And ſtrookes him on the head, playes with his eates, 
Spit: in his mouth and claps him on the backe, 

And layes, come come go with mee. 

Car. She way loue what is thine, but yet hate thee: 

Am . Whilſt at a Chriſtall ſpring the other day, 
hee waſhe her louely face and ſecing me came, 

Shee takes vp wateg with her dainty hand, 
And with a f ne looke beſpiiakles me. 

Car. That ſhewes that ſhe would gladly quench in 
The fire of loue , or els like loue doth beate,  (thecs 
As did the eas Goddeſſe when ſhe caſt 
Diſdainfull water on Aeon face. 

Am, hs ie, one daylate with her alone, 

Binding of certaine choile ſelected hearbs, 
To her left arme againſt bewitching ſpels, 
(and Lat th inſtant comming) ſhe perceiu'd 
Her pulſe with far more vislence to beate. 

{ As (Wafter told me) then it did before. 

Car, The like is felt when natures enemy, 
The hatefull feaucr, doth ſurpriſe our powers, 

Am, And even but yelter-night ſhe going before, 
With order maids, and ſeiag me avieg her, 

Lets fall this dainry Noſegay, having fir 

beſtowed a kiſſe thereon,to ch end I might 

Receius it ſo, aud with it do the like (know 
Car. Poore withered fauours, they might teach thee 

That ſhe eſteemes thee, and thy loue 23 1 * 

As thole dead flowers, ſue wore but for a ſhow, 

The day before and caſt away at night. 
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Am. Now freind Carmus thou that muttereſt ſo, 
Atthele plaine (peaking rer ot her loue, 
Tell dy what fignes thou doſt het fayours pu ? 
Car. Now, fiike man doeſt thou imagine me 
So fond to blab the fauors ot my loue 
Am, Wart not a pact agreed twizt thee and me, 
Cor. A patt to make thee tell thy ſecrecie, 
Am, And haſt thou then betrayd my eaſie truſt, 
And dailied with my open firpletics? * 
Car. And fitly art thou ſt ru d, that ſo wilt yaunt 
The imagin'd fauours, of a'gentle Nimph, 
And this 13 that, which makes vs feele r dearth 
Of grace, t haue kindneſle at ſo hie \ | 
This makes them wary how they do beſtow, 
Ihe leaſt regard of common curtclic, 
When lach at You, poote credulous dcuout, 
And humble ſdules make alchings miracles 
Your faith conceucs, and vainly do conuert , | 
All ſhadowes to the figure of Ye hopes. 
Aw. Carmi now tio doſt me double wrong y 
Firſt to deride my eaſie confide: 
And then t obrayd my trult, as if my tongue 
Had here prophan'd faite Ciba excellence, _ 
In telling of her mercies, or hid finn'd | 
In vttring th honout of a modeſt grace, | 
Beſtowiag coirfort in ſo iuſt a tate, # 
Car; Why man thou haſt no way deferu'd herlouc 
F, Delert I caunot vive, Fn lcan, 
It chat may haue reward, then happy man. 
car. — know how 1 1 from the hands 


Of thatrude Satyre,who hal eliyndone, 

Her honour vtterlie, and thetefors oughe 

My loue of due raigne Soucraigne in thought. 
Am, hut bow that free and vdſubdued heart, 

latranchiſd by the Charterof her eyes 3 A _ 
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Will beare the impoſinon of a due, 
I do not ſee ſinet loue knew ncuet Lord, 
Thatcould command the region of our will, 
And therefore vrge thy due, I for my part, 
Malt plead compaiſion and a faithfull heart. 

Car, Plead thou thy fanh whalft . will ger thy love, 
For you kind ſoules, do ſeldome gracefullproue. 

Am, i he more vokind they, who ſhould beiter way 
Our honeſt vowes,and loue tor loue repay, 
But oft they beare the penance of their wil 
And for the wrong they do, they ſyeed as ill, 


SCENA. III. 
Cola. Techne, 


Las poore fooles, how hotely they contend 
Who ſhall pofleſle a prey, that's yet vngot, 
But Terbee, I muſt by thy helpe foreſtall 
The matt of both their hopes, and whilſt they ſha! 
Purſue the Ayre,l muſt ſurpriſe theit game, 0 
And fit. y now thou maiſt occaſi on take | 
By theſe aduantages diſcouered here, 
T'unprefle in Cars tender heartthar touch 
Ot deepe diſlike of both their vaunteries, 
A: may conuert her wholy vnto me. 
Tec. Why will you then Dormdaer loue torlake, 
For whom you trauaild fo, and made me take. 
Such labour to intice her to your loue. | 
Col. Tuſh Techno we deſite not what we haue, 
But what we would, our loagings neuer tay 
With our attaining:, but they go beyond, 
Tee, and why?Dermdais 23 faire as ſhe. 
cel. That I conſeſſe, but yer chat payes not me, 
Fot (lerw is another, and tis that Ang 
n 
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And onely that, which Techwe | deſire, 
Some thing there is peculiar and alone, 
To euery beautie, that doth giue an edge 
To our deſires, and more we ſtill conceiue, ( 
In that we haue not, then in that we 4 
And I haue heard abroade, where beſt 
And wit ij learnd,that all the farreſt choyce p 
Ot women in the world, ſetue but to make 7 
One perfect beauty, whereof each brings part, 1 
J One hath a pleaſing ſmile and nothing elt. 
Another but lome # he Moale to grace, 8 
Th area of a dilpropotion d face, F 
Another pleaſes not but when ſhe ſpeakes, I 
And ſome in ſilence ooly gracefull are, 1 
some till they laugb, we fee, ſeeme to be faire, 4 
Some haue their bodies good, their geſtures il. I 
Some plealſe in Motion, ſome in fitnog ill, C 
Some are thought louely. ihat haue nothing faire, It 
Some againe faire, that nothing louely ate, JI 
So that we ſee how beauty doth conſiſt. M 
Ot diuers peeces, and yet all attract Li 
And theretore voto all my loue aſpires, Vi 
As beauty varies, ſodoth my deſires. By 
Tec. Ah but yet Celax doe not ſo much wrong, Ai 
Vnto a Nimph, now when thou haſt ſubdude, H 
And won her heart, and knoweſt ſhe holds thee deare, Si 
Col. Tuſh wr is as men thinke it, and I ſee 


t keepes the world, the beſt in exerciſe, 

That els would languiſh aud haue nought to do. Th 
Diſcord in parts makes harmon'io the whole, Ce 
And ſome muſt laugh, whilſt otherſome condole, De 
And ſo it be not of the ſide we are, Be 
Let others beate it, what neade we tocare, Th 
Andnow Deeds ſomthing bath to do, Yet 


New ſhe may lit, and thinke,and ve xe, and plot, * 
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For eate, and ioying of bet full delight ; 

Would but haue duld her [pirics and mard her quite 
Tech, Alas yet l muſt pitty her poore ſoule 

In this diſlreſſe 1 beeing one — 

Ofthat frayle corporation and do know 

That ſhe will take it very grieuouſly. 

And yetin troth ſhe's ſerud but well ynow, 

That would neglect N urtilla: honeſt loue. 

And truſt ſtrange proteſtations, and new other, 

Be wonne with garded words, and gawdie clothes. 
Col. Well, well, Dormnds ſhall not waile alone, 

She ſhall haue others to conſort her mone: 

For ſince my late returne from Tele court 

I have made twenty of their coyeſt Nimphes 

Turne Jouers with a few prote ſling wordes 

And ſome choyce co entall periuries, 

I made Pal, to ſuſpect the faith - 

Of his chaft Salasa, and chaſt 9 u his, 

In hope thereby to worke her loue to me. 

Iwrought coy Daphne to infringe her row 

Made to Menalcar,and | told ber how 

Thoſe ſetters which ſo heauily were laide 

Vpon our free aſſectious, onely were a 

But cuſtomary bandes, not nturall. 

And Ithinke Techwe thou haſt done thy part, 

Here,in this gentle region of kinde hearts, 

Since thou cam'ſt hither,fot I ſee thou thriv'ft, 
Teeb. Indeed whilſt I in Corinth did remaine, 

Ihardly could procurethe mea nes to liue, 


There were ſo ma 


of my trade, that ſold 
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Complexions, ngs ,tifanies and tyres, 
Deuiſots of new faſhions and ſtrange wiers 
Bedbrokers, night wormes,and Compoſitors 
That Coy theſe arts as well as they 
Yet being ſo many we could get ſmall pay. 4 


cre 
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Fere,who but Techaws now is all in all? . 
Techne is (ent for, erbue oncly ſhewes 1 
New ſtrange dewles to the choyceſt N im phes hy 
And I thinke : echne teaches them thoſe trickes, T 
A: they will not forget againe in haſte, T 
have (o oi ened their vnapt conceites * 
Voto that vnderſtanding ot chen. lelues, q 
As they will ſhew in ume they were well taught, T 
It they oblerue my rules, and hide a fault. A 
(ol. Ah well done Techne | has muſt thou and [ 1 
Trade for our profit with their ignorance , T f 
And take our time, and they mult ha ue their chãce, © 
But pray thec Techne,donot thou torget YT 

10 lay atraine for Cloris .So adicu. Þ 
Tec. Colax | will not, and the rather too, — 
ö | | 
For that | bearea little leaning loae p 
To&Sreete tu, for me thinkes he ſeemes wi 
The louelieſt She pheatd all Arcadia yeel1s, Wii 
And | would gladly intercept his loue. w! 
Fro 
The 
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Mel at, Ergeftos. — 
O this is well. Here's one diſcouery made, — 
Here are the heads of that diſtemperature. — 
Fr5 wheee thele ſirã ge debaniſhmets of our nimph = | ut 
And vile deluding of our Shepheards. '{prings: By Pc 
Here 15 a monſter, that hath made his luſtes And 
As wide as is his will and left his will — 
Without all bouads and cares not whom he wrongy, Fr = 
do that he may his oe deſires fulfill, 5 Tub 
And being all foule himſclte, would make all = | 
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This is that Colax that from forraine lands, 

Hath broaght home that infection which vadoes, 
His countrie gooducs, and impoyſons all. 

His being abroad would matre ys quite at home. 
Tis ſtrange to ſee,that by his going out, 

He hath out- gone that natiue hone ſtie, 

Which here the breeding of his country gaue. 

For here I do remember him a childe, 

The loane of Nicograwe of the Vi 

A manthough low ia fortune, yet in minde 
High ſer, a man ſhll practiſing 

T*aduance his forward ſorne beyond the traine 
Of our Arcadian breed, and fill me thought 

I (aw a diſpoſition in the youth, 

Rent to a lelfe con:eited felinete, 

With an inf nuating impudence. 

Erg, A man the fitter made for Cqurts abroad, 
Where would God he had remained Gill, 
Withthoſe looſealtuing wanton Sybarites, 
Where luxurie, hath made her outmoſt proofe. 
From whence I beare he comes, and hither brings 
Their ſhames,to brand vs with the like teptoch. 
And for this other viper , which you law, 

I doremember how ſhe came of late 
For ſuecour to theſe parti, and ſought to teach 
Our yonger maides to dreſſe, and trie out flaxe, 
And vſe the Diſtaffe,and to make a hem 
And ſuth like aki being skill inough for them, 
hs Bat ſince I ſee ſhe hathpreſum'd to deale 
In points of others ſcienee, different far 
From that plaine Arte of honeſt huſwiferie, 
And as it ſeemes hath often made repaire 
Vato the neighboor Cities round about, 
8%) From whom ſhe hath theſe Nrange diſguiſes got 
T*abuſe our Nimphes, and as it ſcemes deſires, 


To 
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To ſute theĩt minds, 2s light as their attires. Tr 
But we ſhall ſoone preuent this growing plague, At 
Of pride, and folly, now that ſhe — Fe 
The true ſymptoma of this maladie, Is 
And by this overture thus made, we truſt Tt 
We ſhortly ſhall diſcouer all the teſt. 5 
1 * — Th 
Wc" * Wi 

An 

Accus II. Scenal. To 

Salon. Claris , Wit 

Wh 

(lerinhere haue thou and l full oft Wo 

Satc and beene in this ſhady Grouc. Tha 

Here haue we ſung full many a Rundelay, Hac 

Told Riddles, and made Nolegayes,laughtatloue, 2 
And others paſſions, whilſt my ſelfe was tree, 85 
F rom that intollerable miſerie, c 
V hereto affeftion now inuaſſels me. Thai 
Now Cloris | ſhall neuer more take joy For 
To ſee, or to be ſeene,with martall eye. That 
Now ſorrow muſt be all my companie. _ And 
ci. Why Solus, hence, ſhould al this griefe ariſe 70 
gu. Iam vndone Cloris let that ſuffice. And 
Che. Tell me,ſweet Salwia,how coms chat to paſſe? What 
Sl. O Clorn it thou be as once 1 was What 
Free from that miſerable plague of loue, You 
Keepe thee ſo ſtill, let my affliftion warne How 
Thy — neuer man haue power to moue Stooc 
Thy heart to liking, for belecue me this, To 1h 
They are the moſt vnfaithfull impious race For I 
Ot creatures on the earth, neuer belecue I ande 
Their proteſtations , nor their vowes ner teares, Regar 
All is deceipt, aone meanes the thing he era, , 


43; 
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Truſt z mans faich?nay rather will 1 
ic my fel prey to fauadge hex 
For bebe ak, endl ey baron, 


Is but t'yndoe vs,and when that is done, 

any go ad triumph oa the ſpoile the haue woune, 
Truſt men,or take compaſtion when they grieue , 
O Clarss tis to cheriſh and relicue 

The frozen Snake,which with our beat once warme 
Will fling vs to the heart in recom 

And O no maruaile tho the Sayre ſhund, 

To liue with man, when he perceiu'd he could, 
With one and the ſarme blow heate and colde. 
Who would haue cuerthonght Pu e athes 
Would haue prou'd falſe? who would haue iug'd the 
That _ d ſo much faith, and honeftie, (face 
Had beene che viſot but of treacherie? 

ci. I ſt poſſible Pala ſhouid b vutrue ? 

$1, Tis poſlible Pala is vatruc. ; 

Ch. Ifitbe ſo, deate Silvis, Ithinke then 
That thou ſaiſt rtuth, there is no truſt in men, 

For | proteſt I neuer ſaw a face 
Tharpromiſd bettet of a heart then his, 
And if he faile whoſefaith then conſtant io: 

FM. O Chris if thou didſt but know bow long, 
And with what carceſt ſuite he ſought my love, 
What vowes he vid, what othes, what teares among. 
What ſhewes be made, his conſtancie to — 

You would admire: and then againe to ſee 
How I although Ilou'd him with my heart 
Stood out, and would by no meanes vrged be, 
To ſhew the leaſt affeQion of my part. 
For Thad heard that, which (O now too well) 
finde, that men were cunning, and. would not 
Regard the thing that eaſily was got. 
(ls, Silas indeede and I hang heardſo roo. 
© — 8 


Sal. And thexeforc I would tric fu, and not ſcem 
His vowee,ner proteſtations to eſtee me, 
at lemgrh one day, here in this ſelte-ſame place, 
(Which 1 ſhall cuer and good cauſe I haue 
To thinke on whilſt I lige)walking with me, 
After hc had yrged me moſt earneſtly, 
O <olui laid be, ſince nor othe nor vow, 
Nortcarcs,nor pcaieri, haue the power to moue. 
Nor all that I can doc, can make thee know 
How true a heart, L offer to thy Joue, 
Imuſt trie ſome way elſe to ſhew the Game, 
And make thy vadiſcerning wiltull youth 
Know though tao late(pethaps vnte thy ſhame) 
Thy wayward error,and my conſtant truth, 
When thou maiſt ſigh and lay in griefe of minde, 
Palms lou d. and Silas was vnkinde. 
With that wringing my hand, he turnes away, 
Andchough his t:arcs would hardly let him looke, 
Tet ſuch a looke did through his teares make way 
As ſhew'd how lad a farewell there he tooke. 
And vp towardes yonder eraggy Rock he goes, 
His armes incroll'd, his head downe on one lide, 
V ich luch a mourntull pace, as ſhew'd his woes 
Way d heauierthen his paſſions could abide. 
Laine would | haue recald him back, but ſhame, 
And modeſtie could not bring forth his name, 
Andfaine would I haue followed, yet me thouglit 
It did not fit the honour of a Maide 
To follow one, yet ſtill Iſent from me, 
T*attcnd his going, feare,and a care ſull eye, 
At length when he was gotten to the top, 
I might perceive how with vo folded armes, 
And lookes bent yp to heauen, he ſt andi, and turnes 
His woſullf ace ynto the other fide, 
Where as thathideous fearcfull downefall is, p 
An 
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And ſeem d as if he would haue throwne him oft:. 
And as | thought was now pon the point, 
When my aftnighted powers could hold no more 
But pittie breaking all iholc bands ot ſhame, 
That held me backe,  ſhrikd, and ran, Cod knowes, 
With all the ipced my teeble feere could make, 
And clammenag vp at length( with mach adoo) 
Breathleſſe I gut and rooke him by the hand, 
And glad I bad his hand, and was not come 
Too late to haut ir, and | puld lum backe, 
But could not lpeake one word, no more did he, 
Senle leem d to taile in hirgy and breath in me. 
And on before i vent, and lead him on, 
And dow nc conducted him tuto this plane. 
And yonder loc, vnder that latall cree, 
Loovke Clorithetecucn in that very place, 
We late vs downe my atme about lus neck, 
* Which love thou know'ſt held acuer man before: 
1 here onely did my teares confette with bus, 
Wordes we had none,it was inough to thinke, 
For paſſion was too buſie now within, 
And had no time to come abroad in ſpeach, 
And thongh | would baue ipoken yet me thought 
I ſhould not, but my ſilence told hum this, 
That tolde too much, that all I Was, was his. 

cio. Well Silwi4 haue heard fo fad à tale. 
t As chat I grieue to be a woman borne, 

And 2 nature we muſt be expoſd 

Vato the mercy of vnconſtant men. 
But what ſaide then D in the end? 

Sil. Oh what he ſaid, and what deep voi he made; 
Whea ioy and griefe,had let his ſenſes looſe, 
cs Wunes O gentle tree vader whole ſhade, 
We late the while, witnes if euer maide 
Had more affurances . othes of man 
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And well — you beate witnes of this deede, 
For in a thouland of your batkes he hath 
Incaru'd my namic, aad yaderwrote hit Yowes, 
Which will remaine ſo lang as you beate bowes 
But chris, learne this leſſon now of me, 
Take heede of pittie, pittie was the cauſe 
Of my confuſion, pittie hath yadone 
Thouſands of gentle natures, in our ſexe, 
For pittie is {worne ſeruant voto loue, 

And this be ſute, where euet it begin 
To make the way it lets the maiſter in. 

Cle. But what aſſurance — you of his fraud? 
It may be you ſuſpect him without caule 

Sd, Ah Cleris, Cloris would l had no cauſe, 
He who beheld him wrong me in theſe woods, 
And heard hi n courting N-ſs and proteſt 
As deepeto her as he had done to me, 
Told me of all his wicked treachery. 

_ Clo, Pray who was thatttell me good gal tell. 
Sil. Why itwas Colax,onc I know full well 
Would not report vntruthes to giine the warld, 

A man of vertuc,and of worthy parts, 

He told me all and more then | will ſhew, 

I would l kae not halfe of that I know, 

Ah had he none but N that baſe trull, 
The ſcotne and ieſt of all trca64 now 

To lerac his laſt, and falfific his row - 

Ah had it yet beene any els. the touch 

Of my diſgrace had neuer beene fo much 
But to he leſt for ſuch a one as ſhe, 

The file of all, what will folke chinke of mc? 
Cloris in troth. it makes me ſo much loath 
My ſelfe loath cheſe wo ds,an4 euen hate the days 
As l muſt hide my griefes out of the way: 
Iwill be gone, Chor I lean thee here, 


— uw. 
. e 


7 


r 
nmmm meme 


Areadia. 77 


I cannot ſtay and prethee c, yet 
= thy poore companion S care, 
And let her fortune make thee to beware. 
ch. Solus adicu,the Gods relieue thy woes, 
Since men thus faile,and loue no pitty howes 
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Clorw. Tech ne. 
Oue ?nay, I'me taught for louing whilſt] lie, 
— thy counſell Path lock't yp my heart 
So faſt from loue as let them ſigh and gricue, 

And pine, and waile who wilhl for my part 
Will pittie not e of all this race of men, 
Ifre what ſhew ſoeuer they pretend, 
Their loue 1s neuer deadly, none of theſe 
T hat languiſh thus, haue dide of this diſeaſe 
That euer I could heate, I ſee all doe 
Recouer ſoone, that happen thercints, 
And if they = not, there hay no great hurt, 
They may endure are of ſtronger powers 
Better — — ake, then they breake ours, 

Well had I not beene thus forewarnd today, 
Out of all queſtion I had ſhortly falne, 
Into the melung humour of compaſſion too; 
That tender pittie that betraies vs thus , 
For ſomething I began to feele,me thought, 
To moue within me, when as 1 beheld, 
Ammar walke ſo ſadly and ſo pale, 
And euet where I went, ſtill in my way, 
His lookes bent all to me, his care of me, 
Which well I faw, but would not ſeeme to ſee, 
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Bat now he hath his arrent let him go, 
Piuie ſhall never cure that heart of his 
T .yndoo mine owne,the griefe is beſt where tis, 
Tec. What Claris al alone, now fic lor ſhame, 
Fo ill doth this become ſo faire a face, 
And that freſh youth to be without your loue? 
Clo, Louc Terchnet | haue here as many loues - 
As I entend to haue whilſt] haue breath, 
Ter. Nay that you haue cot, neuet hault with mee, 
For | kao two at leaſt poſſe ſlots be 
Of your kind fauot as themlelues do boſte. 
Cle. Poſte of my fauours,ne man rightly can, 
And otherwiſe,let them lay what thiy can. 
Tee. No cieris did not you the other night = 
A gallant nolegay to a giue? 
Clo. | neuer gaue him noſegay in my life. 
Tec, Then truſt me Cl he deth wrong you 
For he produc'd it these in open ſigh , (much 
And vaunted to Carizes,that you firſt, 
Did kiſſe the lame, then gave it ynto him, 
And tolde too how tarre gone you were in loue 
What pajſion you would vie when he was by. 
How you would ieſt with bim, and wantonly 
Caſt water io bis face, call his dogge yours, 
And ſhew him your affe&tzons by your cye. 
And then Carms: on the othet fide 
He vaunus that fince he had redeemed you 
Cut of the latyres handes, he could command 
Your loue and all, that you were onely his. 
This and much wote, heard them I proteſt 
Gwe out of you, how truly you know beſt. 
(le, Teebne their idle talke ſhall not yexe mac, 
I know the ground i ſtand on and how free 
My heart ,and | ,inioy our hberty, 
And if au, hath interprete 
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Arcadia 7%; 
My lookes according to his owne conceipt, 
He hath miſtooke the text and he ſhall ſi nde 
Grea: difference twirt his comment and my nainde. 
And for his Nolegay it ſhall make me take | 
More care hereatter how | (catter flowers: 
Let him —— well and let him make 
Much ot his e gets no more of oum, 
But thus had [ beene ſeru d, had | reveald 
The leaſt regard ot commoa coorteiic 
To ſuch ac theſe: but I do thanke the Gods 
I bane reſeru d me from that vanity, 
For cuer I ſuſpected this to be 
The vaine of men, and this now ſettles me, ' A 
And for Carmms,let um vaunt what good 
He did for me, ha can but haue 2gai 
My ws $7 pe paiment Er bis paine, 
And that he (hall, and onght iv woman-beod, 
— — go looke on her 
fies and and languiſhes for him, 
Poorc — affets him deare. 
And ſought his loge with many an wotull teare 
And well deſetues a betret man then he, | 
Though he be rich D ſonne and ſtands 
Much oa his wealth and his abiliae, 
She's wictiegfarte and full of modeſtie. 
And were the of my minde, ſhe rather would 
Pull out her eyes, then that ſhe would be ſeene 
To offer vp lo deare a ſacriſic e 
To his wilde youth, that ſcorues her in that wiſe 
Ter. Claririntroth, I Lke thy iudgerent well, 
la not affecting of theſe home bred Swaines, 
That know not how to manage true delight, 
Can neither hide cheit loue ror ſhe it tight. 
Who would be troubled with groſſe iguotanco. 
That rnderftands nor trucly how to lover 
No 
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No cl, if thou didſt but know, how well 
Thou art eſteemd,of one that knowes indeede 
How to obſerue thy worth.and bis owne wayes H 
How to giue true delight, how to proceed D. 
With ſecrecie, and wit. in all aſlayes, An 
Perhaps you might thinke on day of the man, Ha 
Clo, What is this creature then you praile a man? &n 
Tec, A man yes Clem what ſhould he be els? (M 
Tec. Nought cls, it is enough he be a man, Mi 
Ter. Vea and ſo tate a man, as euer yet In 
Arcadia bred, that may be proud ſhe bred, Fo 
A perſon of ſo admirable parts, Of 
A man that knowes the world, hath ſeene abroad, Of 
Brings thoſe perteQtions that do truly maue. Th 
A gallantſpirin,an vnderſtanding loue, Th 
O if yon did but know how ſweete it were, Ah 
To come vnto the bed of worthines, Be 
Of knowledge, of conceipt, where ſtrange delights, Wh 
With ſtrange dri'courſes ſtill hall intertaine, h — 
Your pleaſed thoughts, with fre — A 
Ah you would loath to haue your youth confin d, Tb⸗ 
For euermore, betweene the vaskiltull arme: T 
Of one of thele rude vnconceiuing Swayner, Obi 
Who would but ſeeme atruake without a mind, Fro 
As one tha t neuer ſaw but theſe poore plaines, Arm 
Knowes but to keepe his ſheeepe, and ſet his fold, 7 
Pipe on an Oaten Reede, ſome Rundclayes, Sher 
And daunce a Morrice on the hollidaies, You 
Aud fo ſhould you be alwayes ſweetely * T 
With 2— two fooles in a bed. (lor, 
But with this other gallant ſpirit you ſhould, C 
Be ſure to ouerpaſle that zedioulneſle, 7. 
And that ſaciety which cloies this liſe,. Cl 
Wick ſuch a variable cheareſulneſſe, 7. 
At you will bleſſe the time t haue beent his wiſe, 8 T've 


Arcadia, 

ch. What hath this man you thus cdmend a name, 

Tee, A name? why yes, no man buthath aname, 
His name is Colax, and is one I ſweare 
Doth honour euen the ground whereon you tread, 
And oft and many tires God knowes, 
Hath he with tender paſſion talkt of you: 
And faid; Well, there is one within theſe woods, 
(Meaning by you) that yet of all the Nimphes, 
Mine eyes haue euer ſeene vpon the carth, 
In all perfections doth exceede them all, 
For all the beauties in that glorious Court 
Of Teles, where I liu d nor all the ſtars 
Ot Greece beſide, could ſparkle in my heart. 
The fire of any heate hut onely ſhe, 
Then would he ſtay, and ſi gh, and then againe 
Ah what great pittie ſuch a creature ſhould 
Be tide vnto aclogge of ignorance, 
Whoſe body dork deſerue to be embrac'd, 

the moſt mightic Monarch vpon carth, 

Ah thatſhe knew her worth, and how vnfit. 
That priuat woods ſhould hide, that face, that wit, 

Thuz hath he often ſaid, and this 1 fay, 
Obſerue him when you will, you ſhallnor ſee, 
From his hie fore- head to his lender foote , 
A man in all parts, better made then he, ; 

Clo Techwe me thinkes the praiſes that you giue, 
Shewes your owne loue, and if he be that man 
You ſay, twere good you kept him for your ſelfe, 

Tec. | muſt got loue impoſſibilities, 
cle he were a moſt fie man for you, 

C. For me? alasTechne you moue to late, 

Tec, Why haue you paſt your promiſe t any yet? 

cle. Yes (ure, my promiſe is already paſt, 

Tee, And it it be | truſt you are ſo wiſe, 
T'vnpaſle the ſame againe for your oe good, ' 
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Cle, No that I may not when it is ence paſt, 
Tee. Ne cu, I preſurnc that witof yours. 


That is lo pierciue can conceive bow that 1 
Oury romiſe muſt aot preiudice our good, 
And chat it is n reaſon that the tongue, 
Tye the whole body of eteraall wrong. 
ci. Ibe tongue is but the agent of the heart, 
And oncly as commiſſioner allo vd 
2 — and the will, for the whole ſtate, X 
wuran ti all it hall negotiate . . | 
Tee. But pray thee tell me to what ruſticke ſwaine, 4 
Lou * your word to caſt away your ſelfe? But 
Ch. Ns | haue paſt my werd to ſaue my ſelſe For 
From the deceitfull impious periunes My 
Of treachersus men, and rowd vato my heart* An 
Vatill I ſce more faith then yet I ſee Vad 
None ofthem all ſhall triumph ouer me. As 
Ter. Nay then, and be no otherwiſe tis well, Wit 
We ſhall baue other time to talke of this. Yer 
But Cru haue fitted you in faith, My 
I have here brought, the moſt couceited tyre, Tik 
The rareſt dreſſing euer Nimph put on. (mn 
Worth ten of that you weare,that now me thinkes as 
Doch not become you, and beſides tis ſtale Bur 
c. Stale why?l have not worn it ſcarce a moneth Thi 
Toe. A moneth?why you muſt change tht᷑ twiſe a | But 
Hold hither cler, this was not well laid, (day P 
Here is a fault, you haue not mixt it well Mos 
To make it take, ot els it is your haſte 1hi 
To come abroad ſo ſoone into the Ayre. An 
Bur-l mat teach you to amend theſe faultes, Fo 
And cre I ſhall haue done with you l «thinke, | 
I ſhall makerwenty of theſe amorous youthe: Ot 
To —— runae madde for louc. Th 
But goc let i trie this dreſſing I haue brought. — 
Scen. 
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Sc ENA. 111: 
Palamoy, Martius. 


N 1 did Dermds euer vow, 
r make thee any promile to bee thine? 

Mir, P alamen no, (he never made me vow, 
But I did ever bope ſhe would be mine. 
For that I had delivered vp my youth, 
My heart, my all. a tribute to her eyes, 
And had ſecur d her of my conſtant truch, 
Vader ſo many faithfull ſpecialties, | 
As that h ſhe did not grant againe, 
With any ſhew the acquittance of my loue, 
Yet = the euer ſeerme to intertaine 

Quons aud my ſeruces t apptoue. 

To now of latc | — not by what meane, 
In fare that meanc)ſhe grew to that deſpigbt, 
4: ſhe not onely clowds her fauours cleane, 
But alſo ſcorn d te haue mee in her ũ ght. 
That now I am not for her loue thus mou'd 
—_ that ſhe willnot be belou'd. f 

Pal, If this be all th,occafion of thy griefe, 
Marrillar chou an then in better caſe 
Ihen [ d,and therefore cheere —— 
And Cauſe too, being in the ſtate art. 
F 2 but heate the hiſtorie 

my diſtreſſe, and what part I haue ſhar d 
Ot lad afflition,thou wilt then ſoone ſee 
1 here 18 o miſery vnleſſe compar'd. 
For all Arcadia, all theſc hills and plaios, 
Thelc holts and woods and cuery Chriſtall ſpring. 
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Can teſtiſie my teares,and tel] my flames, Fo 
And with how cleane a beart_ how cleere a faith It i 
Palames loue d Srinye,ard bow long, Wi 
And when cosſum' d with griefe and dead with care, 1 7) 
. Euen at the poyntto ſacrifice my life, Al 
Vnto her cruelty, then loe ſhe yeelds, Thy 
And was content lot euer to be mine W. 
And gaue m aſſurance vndernæath her hand, Tru 
Sign d with a faithfull vow as I concem'd, Th: 
And witneſſed with many alovely kiſſe, For 
Tbat I thought ſure I had attaind my blifle, Lig 
And yet (aye me) l got not what I got, Lig 
Salvia] haue, and yet I haue ber not, Let 
Ar How may that be, Polemon pray thee tell? = 
Pal, O know A iwiillas that | rather could, 0 
Runne to ſome hollow cauc,and burſt and die Tru 
In darknes, and in horror, then vnfold Thi 
Her ſhameſull ſlaine, and mine owre infamie, For 
Fut yet it will abroad, her impudence Wh, 
Will be the trumpet of her ov ne diſgrace, The 
And fill the wide and opev mouth of fame, The 
So full, as all the world ſhall know the ſame, And 
Mw, Why what is Se falſe, or is ſhe gone? Sha! 
Pal, Silvia is falle, and I am quite vndone, For 
Air. Ah outalas whoever would baue thought, Sm 
That modeſt looke, ſo innocent a face; An. 
So chaſt a bluſh, that ſhametaſt countenance, Cor 
Could euer haue tould how ro wantoniſe, Olo 
Ah what ſhall we poore louers hope for bow, Liki 
Who muſt to win conſume, and hauing wonne But 
With hard and much adoe muſt be vndane7 „ Why 
Pal. Ah but Mirtills : 11theu didſt know who, A pt 
Is now the man her choyce ha ih lighed one: The 
How wouldſt thou wende i for that paſſes all, Wh 
That I abborre to tell: yer tell] hall, « 05. 
. 
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For all that wou'd wil ſhortly know t tos well, 
It is baſeThyrfir that wild hare- brains youth 
Whom encry milkmaidin cad skornes : 
are, | Lis no the man with whom the walk es 
Alone inthi:kers,and ia groues remote, 
Thyrſa is all ia al, und none but he, 
With him ſhe dallies vnder euery tree, 
Truſt women a Mwrridderrather traſt 
The Summer windes,th' Oceans conſtancie , 
For all thett ſub tance is bur leuitie: 
Light ate their wauing vailet, li ght are their atti res, 
. Light are their heads, and lighter theit defires? 
Let them lay on what couerture they will 
* themleclues, of mod eſty and ſhame, 
T 


caauot hide the woman with the ſame. 
womenrah Morrrder rather traſt 

The falſe deuouring Crocodiles of Nile, 
For all they worke is but deceit and guile, 
What haue they but is faind?cheir haire is faind . 
Their beauty fain d, their ſtatute fain d. their pace, 
Their ieſture, motion, and their grace is fain'd, 
And if that all be tain d without, what then 
| — ſuppoſe can be fin _ —_— 
For if they do but weepe, or fing, or ſmile, 
pr, Smiles, teates and tunes are 1 70 beguile 5 

And all they are. and all they haue of grace, 
Conſiſts bar in the 6ut-fide of a face. 
Oloue and beauty, how are you ordaind 
Like vnto fire, whoſe flames farre of delight, 
But if you be imbrac'd conſurac vs quighte | 
Why cannot we make at a lower rate. 
L A purchaſe of you, but that we muſt giue 
The treaſure of our hearts, and yet not 
What we hane bought fo de for all chat: 
O Saleva if thou ncedes weuldſt haue beene gone, 


Fe 
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Thou ſhouldſt haue taken all away of thee, | 
And nothing left to haus remain'd with me. | 
Thou ſhouldſt haue carned hence the Por:raiture 
Which thou haſt left behind within my heart, | 


Set in the table=frame of memorie, = 
That pute me ſtill in mind of what thou wert. ] 
Whilſt thou wert honeſt, and thy thoughts were pure, 
So that | mightnot thus in euer place, 1 
Wherel ſhall ſet my carctull foote,conferre 4 
With it of thee, and euet more be told. ( 
That here ſate Sosa vnderneath this wee, 4 
Andhere ſhe walkt, and len'typon mine atme, 1 
There gathred flowers, and brought them unto wee, H 
Here by the murmout of this ruſling ſpnog, B 
She ſweetly lay, and is my bolome lept: T 
Here firſt ſhe ſhew'd me comforts when I pin de: T 
As if in euery place her foote had ſtept, 1 
It had lett S＋ in a print behind. 4 
But yet, O theſe were S images, A 
Then whulſt her heart held faire, and ſhee was chaſte, A 
Now is her face all ſullie d with her fats T' 
And why uc not thoſe former prints defac'd? 
Why ſhould ſhe hold, ſtill in the forme ſhe was, As 
Being now deform'd,and not the ſame ſhee was? Sh 
O that | could Mer tillus lock ber ou: Bu 
Ot my temembrance, that l might no more 
Have Seis here, when ſhe will not be here. Be 
Mir. But good P alewen, tell what proofes haſt An 
Ofher diloyalty chat makes thee ſhow (thou To 
Theſe heaui —— to greiue :o much? Rut 
Pal. Mertillss, proofes, that are alas too plaine: Wit 
For Colax one thou know ſt can well obſerue An: 
And iudge of Joue, a man both ſtaid, and wiſe, And 
A gentle heardſman, out of loue, and cate n 
He had of me, came and reported all: | Shal 
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And how he ſa them diuers times alone 
!mbracing each the other in the woods, 
Beſi des ſhe hath of late with ſullaine looket, 
That ſhew'd diſlikioggſhund my company, 
I Kepther — thinke to by. 
Is gon to hide her quite out of the way. 

But Se though thou goe aud hide thy h ace, 
Thou canſt —. thy ſhame,and thy . 
No ſecret thicket, groue, nor yet — 2 
Can couet ſhame and that mmodeſt blot. 

Ah didſtthou lend thy hand in kind remorſe, 
To ſaue me from one death, to give m'a worſe? 
* Had it not yet beae better Thad dy de, 

By thy vnſpotte d honeſt cruelty, 

Then now by thy diſgraced infamir; 

That ſo | might haue carried to my graue, 

The — of chaſte Se in my beart, 

And not haue had theſe notions,to ingtaue 
A ſtained S there, at now thou art; 
le. Ah yes, it had bene bettet ſarte, I proue, 
T'haue periſſit ſor thy loue, then with thy ſoue. 

Mar. Ah good —— ceaſ: theſe (ad complaints 
And moderate thy paſſions,thau ſhalt ſee 
She may returne,and theſe reports be found 
Bur idle fictions, on vncertaine ground. 

Pal. Mmriv{lus | percewe my tedious tale 

Begins to be diſtaſtefull to thine care, 


alt And therefore will I ro ſome deſart vale, 
ou To ſome clole Groue to waile where none ſhall heate 

Bat beaſts,and trees,whcſe ſenſe I ſhall not ryre, 8 
ts With length of mone,for length is my defire. 


And therefore gentle Shepheard, now adieu, 
And truſt not women for they ate vntrue. 
Mir. Adue Pal, and thy fad diſtreſſe, 
4 Shall make me wey Derma, loſſe the leſle: , 
1 or 


The Nurener. 
Fer if I ſhould be hers,and the proue ſo, 


Better to be mine one, and let her go. 
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Scena 4. 
Ergaftur Melibawr, 


Ow elt, who would haue ſuppoſd, 
That had not ſcenc theſe impioui paſſages, 

That euer monſtrous wretch could haue expoſd, 
Two honeſt hearts to theſe extremities, 
T attaine his wicked eads?by haging wrought 
Firſt in, voto their eaſie confidencer 
Away by an epinien to be thought, 
Hoaeſt,dilcreet,of great experience. 
Whereby we {ee open · fact villany 
Without a maske, no miſchieſe could haue done, 
It was the couetture of honeſty, 
That laid the ſo are, hereby they were vndone: 
And that's the iagine that confounds vs all, 
That makes the breach whereby the world u ſackt, 
And made a prey to canning when we fall 
Into the hands of wiſe diſhoneſty, 
W hen 23 out weake credulitie is racket 
By that opinion of ſufficiencie, 
To all the inconueniences that guile, |. 
And impious craft can practiſe to beguile. 
And note but how theſe cankers alwaies ſeaze 
The choyceſt fraites with their infeRions, 
How they are ſtill ordained to diſeaſe, 
The oatures ofthe beſt complections. 

Mel. Tis true. And what an inſtrument hach he 
To be che Agent of ij villany? (there got, 

ow 
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How truly ſhe negotiats, and doth 
To b * = 
How ftrong,thele ſpirits, combine them in a kot, 
To circumuent plaine honeftyy , 

And what 72 is to conuetſe 
With feeble maides, whole v cakenefſe ſoone is led , 
Wich toyes and new diſguiſes to reverſe 
The courſe wherein by cuſteme they were bred? 
nd then what fitnes coo, her trade affoordes, 
To trafficke with the ſecrers of then heart, 
4nd cheapen their affections with faire words. 
Which women ſtraight to women will i mpart? 
And then to ſee how loone example will |, 
Diſperle it ſelfe being met with our deſit et 
How ſoone it wilt inhindle others il, 
Like Manche that takes fire by ſight of fire? 
So that yaleſſe we runne with all be ſpee de 
We can. to quench this new arifing flame: 
Of vaninc aud luft it v proceed 
1 'vndoe vs, ere we ſhall perceive the ſame! 
How fare already is the miſchiefe runne, 
before we ſcarce perceiu d it was begun. 
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ACTVS 3. SCENA 1. 
V Hat my friend lννοον in troth wel met. 

Lew. Well met good ee, tus fol haps 
That we two thus incounter all alone, of 
Who had not any conterence ſcarce this , 
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Tn your new praftiſe here among theſe ſwaines 
For you and 1 mult grace each ethers ante, 
Though you knew me when Tin Paras dwelt, 
And waited en x poore Phifitions man, 
And 1 knew you a Pronotories boy, 
That wrote Indentures at the Townehouſe doore 
Vetare you now here a preat man of Law, 
AndT a graue Phifition full of ckill, 
And here we two are held the onely men, 
But how rue you in your new ptactiſe now? 
I mm, Ales introth net any thing to ſpeake, 
For theſe poore people of Arradia here, 
Are ſo contented each man with his oe. 
As they defire no more nor will be drawne 
To any conteſtarion nor indee de 
Te there yet ny frame compoſd whereby 
Comentien may proceede in practicke forme? 
For if they bad this forme once to contend, 
Then would i ev brawle & wrongle without end. 
For then might they be taught, and councel'd how 
To litigate verp / rually you know 
And fo might 1 be ſure to doo ſome good, 
Fat having here no matter where vpon 
To furniſhreall actions ax elſe where, 
No tenure but a coutumaric hold 
Of what they have from their progenitors 
Common with our indiuiduine, 
No purchaſings.no contracts, no comerſe, 
No p*liricaue commands, no ſeruic es, 
No generall aſſembli- but to feaſt . 
Aod ta deſieht themſelues with freſh paſtimes, 
How can l hope that euer 1 ſhall thriue 
Here » here c wrangling diſcomentment ſtrius 
Ae. Iſt poſſible that a ſoeiery 
Can with ſo little noyſe, and ſweat ſubſiſt? 


nd deres erer esel 
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Lim, It ſeernes it may,befote men haue tranſformd 
Their ſtate of natur e in to many ſhapes 
Oftheir one management, and are caſt out 
Into confnſion, by theit knowledges. 
And eicher l muſt pack me hence or els 
Muſt labour holv to diſſolue the frame, 
And compoſition ot thei ſtrange bull: Rate. 
Whi:h pow | ſeeke to doe, by drawing them 
+ Toapprhend of theſe 1eues 
Of meme ad thine and teich them to incrach 
And get them ſtarevapart and ps iuite hates 
- nd this bade already ler a works 
Tf ir wilteike;tort hiue mer wnhiwo 
The apteſt pat the country yeclds | know 
ente ud Aer. who arc both 
Old. ind boch chol-nck+, and boch peruetſe, 
And boch iaclineable ta uce 
And if their quarre ii hold as tis begun 
do nor doubtbur all the reſt will on. 
. And if the worſt ſhould tall. if Lcould gains 
* The teputatiou but th arbitrate, 
Aud (way tuen ſttiſct, | would get well hy that. 
Al Tis merusyle that there long and eaſie peace | 
That toſt ts plentie and giues nought to do, 
Should aot w-th them beget contention ioo, 
As well as other where we ſec it doch 
. This peace of chei ts. a not like others peace 
Where craft {ayes traps t intieh it ſelfe with wiles 
And men make pray ot meu, and rife by ſpoyles. 
This rather (cemes a quiet then a peace. 


For this — here, 
This excl angle of the world you (ce, 
Which hath ſhut out of doore; allth earth beſide 


And are bard vp with mountaines, & with tocket 
Hach had ng intertradiag with thereſt * 
24 R 2 | . 
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The Puernes 
Of men,nor vet will haue, but here alone, 
Quite om of fortunes way, and vnderneath 
Ambition, or defire,that waics them not, 
They liue as if ill in the golden ape, 
When 2+ the world was in his pupillage, 

Put for mine owne part, Alo I proteſt 

I enuie them that they thus make themſelues, 

An euetlyſting holvday of reft, 

Wh/Ift others wor ke and I dothinke it fit 

Reino in the world, they ſhould be of the world, 
And if that other fates ſhould do this tos 

Ax "od forbid what ſhould we Lawyers doo? 
Put I hope ſhortly yet. we ſhall haue heere 

As many of vs as are other here: 

And we ſhall ſweare,and chafe and talke 23 lowde, 
Brawle our ſelues hoarſe;as well a they ſhall doe 
At Patrai,Sparts Corinth or at Thebes, 

And bes, arrogant and euen as proud 

And then'twill be a world and not before,. 

But how doſt thou with thy profeſſion frame? 

Ae No man can wiſh a berter place then this 
To practiẽ᷑ in mv atte, for here they wil 
Fe ficke for comvanie thev are ſo kinde ol 
baue now twenrv patients at this time, | 
That know not what thev aile,no more doe I, | 
And thev haue phificke al 2ccordingly. 

Fi: ft Phullis ot nh e at Barly-breake 

A little cold, which I with certaine drugs þ 
] meniſtred,w 1s than to remedie, \ 
Doris aw that how I., phiſicke wrovghe / 
(For Pulls told her how fhe d- uet toeke d 
So d. licate a thin in all her life I 
That more-revin'd her heart and cles d her bloud, } 
Dore, would needer be ficke roo and take ſome. Tr 
Melins le ting chat, ſheweuld the like, 4 0 


Arcadia, L 
And ſo ſhe had the very ſame receipt, 1 
For to lay troth I haue no more but that. 

And one poote pill I vie for 22 cures, 

But this is onely (weete an delicate, | 
Fit for yong women, and is like th hearb lohn 
Doch neither good nor hurt, but that s all one, 
For it but conccige it doth, it doth, 
— Phiſirions hold dg 

In ir eures,concerpe, and ffrong 7 

Beſides Iam a ſtranger come trom * 

Which doth adde much vnto opinion. too. 

For who now but th u or the lewe 

la forraine lands are held the onely men, 
Although their knowledge de no more then mine 

Low, i'isrruc friend Alremhe thachath once got, 
Th'+lizir of opinton hath got all. 

And his th man that turnes his bralle to gold. 
Then can 1 talke ot, ere, 
N Awicen 

And bookes i neucrread, and vie firange ſpeech 
Ot Symptoms. Cutis, aud the Critique dayes, 

Ot lrochiſes, Opiats, Apoptulegmatuſmes, 
Eclegmars, Embrochs, Lixues, _ataplaimes, 
With all the hideoas termes, Arte can deuiſe, 
Tamale weak, and admiring ignorance. 

Low. And that u right ay trick, l ouerwhelme 
My ptactiſe too, with datkeneſſe, and ſtrange wor 
With Paragraphs, Condict ons, Codicilles, 
Acceptilanons, chone recellorie, 
Norzall, and Hypothecall, and inuolue 
Domeſticke matter in a torraine phraſe. 

Me. I ben am | as abſtruſe and myſticall 
In Caractet un gung my receipt 
Oblerving ſtill th oꝗ number in my pill⸗. 

And certaine hourcs to gather and com 
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The Pucenes, | 
My ſimples, and make all t attend the Moone. 
Then doc i ſhe what tate 1ogredients 
I vie for ſome great cures, when need requires, 
The liver of a Wolfe, the Lions gall, 
The hit fide of a Mole, the I oxes hearr, 
Ibe tight foot of a Tortule, Dragons bloud, 
And iuch tirang Guage ſtuffe, as cucn the names 
# re phifick of theniſelues, to moue a man, 
And all the drags T vie muff come hom fare, 
Beyond the Ocean and the Sun at leaſt, A 
Or elle ithath no yertue Phiſicall, 


Theſe home: bred ſimples doc no good at all. Ar 

Lav, No noit mull be forraine duffe Cod wor, Hi 
Or ſome thing cls that 1s not to be got. Tt 

A. Fut nov m faith Thivc found out a tricke, Ys 
That will perperually fotecd theirthunmies, W 
And iptertaine their idle wekeneſles, by 
As nothing in the world could dothe like, | 
For lately being at (ormrh,”twas my chance At 
\ *'incourter with a ſca- man. nt ariu'd To 
Of Aexandris who from Isdid cate, +» In 
And brought a cerraine bearb wrapt vp in rowles © * No 
From th Ind of Nwoſia,where ir growes! An 
Intul'd thinke in ſome pePifrrous rayce, Thi 
(Produc'd in that contagious burning chme Ane 
Contrarioos to om nature and our ſpins) For 
Orcltſteep'd in the fuming (ap, it ſelſe B'ar 
Doth yeeld rr force th infecting power thereof, Hut 
And this in powder made and ſir d, he tuckes On 
Out of a litle hollow inſtrument Tha 
Of calcinated clay. che ſmoake thereof: Tof 
Which either he conuaye : out of his noſe, The 
Or downe into bi ſtomack with a whiffe Con 
Ard this he ſaid : wonderove vertue had, | Ls 
To purge the head, and cure the great Catarre, 4 


And 
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And to dry vp all other meaner rheumes, 
Which when | ſaw, | fireight way thought how well 
This new fantaſticall deuiſe would pleate 
The tooliſh people here growne humerous · 
And vp I tooke allthis commodity, 
Aad here haue taught them how to vie the lame, 
Le. Andit is ealie - bring in the vſe 
Ot any thinge, though neus t lo ablutd, 
When nations are — to all abuſe, 
And th humour of corruption once is ſtird. 
Ale. Tis uue, and now to ſee with what a ſtrange 
And gluttenous delice, th'ethauſt the ſame 
How iatinite, and how inſatiably, ä 
They doe deuoure th intoxicating fume, 
Yeu would admire,as if their ſpirits thereby 
Were taken and inchanted,or tranſformd, 
by ſome infuſed philter ia the drug» 
For whereas heretofore they wonted were 
At all their meeting: and their feaſtiualls, A. 
To paſle the time in telling wittie tales, 
In queſtions, tiddles, and in purpoſes, 
No doe they nothing eile but ſit and ſucke 
And (pit, and ſlauer all the time they fir 
That | goe by, and laugh vnto my ſelfe, 
And thinke that this will one day make lome wotle 
For me or others, but 1 feare it will 
B'another age will find the burt of this, 
Pur lure the time's to come, when they looke backe 
On this, will vonder with themſe lues to thinke 
That men af ſenſe could euet be fo madde 
Toſucke ſo grolle a vapour,that conſumes 
Their ſpirits, ſpends nature, des vp memorie, 
Corrupts the bloud, and ina vantic. 
Law. Put Ales peace here comes a patient, peace. 
Al, Lancesthere doth indeed, therefore away 
Leave 


The Dneener, 

Leaue me alone, for | muſt new reſume 1 
lurly. graue, and DoRorall atyect, N 

1 bus wench f know,tis Dophns who hath wrongd ö y 
Her loue Ane, and plaid taft and loole : 
With Colax,who reucald the whole to me. | Ye 
1h 
SCENAII. * 

» 
Daphne. Alcon, — 
Wh 
G0 Doctor e T am come to craue, n. 
Your counſalle to adwſc me tor my health, L 
For I ſuppole,introth,! am not well, To 
Methiakes | ſhould be ficke, yet cannot te ll: Lid 
Some thing there n amiſle that troubles me, a 
For which I would tale Phificke willingly. (pulſe, Let 
Ale, Welcome faite Nimph comelet me try your I kn 
Icannot blame you. t hold your ſelte not wel Ant 


Some thing amiflc quoth you here's all amiſſe, 
Th'wholc Fabrick ot your lelfe diflempered is, 
The Syſtole,and i vaſtole ot de pulſe, 


Do ſhew your paſſions mo't hyſterical. Nw 
Itleemes vou haue not very carefull beene, Wh 
T'obſcrue the prophiaftick regiment Any 
Ot your owne bodv,ſo that we muſt now A we 
Deſcend vuto the Therapheuticall, Wh 
I hat ſo we may prevent the ſyndrome He 
Of Sy mromes and may afterwardes apply Beſid 
Some analeptixall Alexaip . More 
That may be proper for your maladie. Me tl 


It ſeems faire Nimph you dreame much inthe night His y 
1's Doctor, l do indeed. A. I know you doe, Heſa 
Y are 


RES in | EP» WP 
feinem 


Arcadia. 37 


Yare rroubled much with thoa ght, 
Deph.l am indeede. Ale. I know you are, 
vu laue great heauinelle about your heart. ' 
Dab, Now truly ſo 1 haue, Ale, | know you haue 
You wake oft in the night, . Introth I doe. 
Ale. Il this | know yon doe. 
And this vnleſſe by phificke you amend, 
1hinke whereto it may bring you in che end. 
Aud therefore you muſt firſt euacuate . 
All thoſe Colaxicall hote humour which 
Diſturbe your heart and then refrigerate 
Your blond by ſome Menalchian Cordiale, 
Whieh you muſttake, & you ſhall ſtraight find caſe, 
nd in the morning will viſit you, 
Dep. | pray Sir let metake of ou gaue, 
To Phalls th other day,for that ſhe Gia, 
Lid comfort wondrouſly, and cheere her heart. 
A. Faire Nimph you muſt, if you will vie my ane, 
Let me alone. to giue what | thinke good, 
| knew what fitted Pballu maladie, . 
And ſo, I chinke, l know what will ſerue you. E. 


Dapbee ele. 


Ober a wondrous skilfull man is this? 

Why he knowes all > © God whoeuer 

Any man huing, could haue told ſo _= 

A womans gricſe iu all pornts as he _ 

Why this is ſtrange that by my very pu 

He ſhould kao all [ lm wed 2's 

Beſide [ tcare he ſees tos much in me, 

More then | would that any man ſhould ſee 

His word pale foleamedand — 

His words,he ſy on ) 

He (aid | kad miſtuld my body much, 4 
, 


The Ducencs, 


As ifhe meant that in ſorne wanton ſort 

I had abu d my body with ſome man. 

O how ſhould he know that?whatis my pulſe 
Become th'intelligencer of my ſhame? 

Or are my lookes the index of my heart? 

Sure ſo he laid, and me thought to he nam'd 
Menalcas or elſe (ome thing very like, 

And hkewiſe nam d that cunmng treacherous wretch 
That bath vndone me, Colax, that vile diuell, 

Who is indeed the cauſe of all my griete, 

For which I now ſecke Phificke, but O what 

Can Phiſicke doe to cure that hideous wound 

My luſts haue giuen my conſcience? which I lce 
1s that which oncly is diſeaſ d within 

And not my body no, chats it doth fo 
Diſquiet all the lo. ging of my {pirits, 

As keepes me waking that is it preſents, 
Thoſe ougly formes of terror that — ke 
— lleepes, chat laies ypom my heart 

This heauy loade that weighes it downe with griefe 
And no diſeaſe beſide for which there is 

No cure 1 ſee at all nor no redreſle. 

Didſt thou alledge vile man to my weake youth 
How that thoſe vowes I made vnto my lous * 
Were bands of cuſtome, and could not lay on 
Thoſe manacles on nature, which ſhould keepe 
Her freedome prilonet by our dome of breath? 
Oimpious wretch pow nature gives the lie 
To thy fenle heart, and tels my grieued ſoule, 

I hauc done wrong to falfifie that row 

] firſtto my deare loue e, made. 

And Gyenth'afſurance and the faith is giuen 

By band on earib, the lame is ſeald in heauen. 

And therefore how Menalcarcanthele eyes, 
Tha now abboire toJooke pon my ſelſe, ih 

© 
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Pare euer vic that wr tace of thine, 
Who haſt rclide on this falſe heart of mane? 


— — —— 


SC ENA. III. 
Colax. Techne. 


1 Se poſſible (weet Terh ne,what you ſay 
| hat Clorss is lo wittic and fo coy? 

Tec. Tis as J tell you cela ſli is as coy 
And bath as ſhrewd a ſpirit, as quicke conceipt 
As euer wench | brok'd in all my life. 

cel. Then ther s ſome glory in attaining her, 
Here now I ſhall be ſure thaue ſomething yet 
Beſides dull beauty, I ſhall lye with wit. 

For theſe faite creatures, haue ſuch feeble ſpirits 
And are fo languiſhi ye; noe 
10 appetite and loue, but Nutte — 

Ter. Well if you get her then you ſhall be ſurt 
To baue your with, and yet perhaps that tore, 
You finde in het, mav check your longing more 
Then at their wants whom you haue tride before 

Col, How if I get het what do you luppole, 

I ſhall nor ger her, that were very range 

Tee.. Yes fir ſhe may be got. but yet 1 know 
ch will put you to the tryall ef your wit. 

col. Let me alone, cculd | find ſeaſon fir 
To talke with ber in private ſhe were mige. 

Tec. That ſeaſon may you now haue very well. 
For Celax ſhe hath promild faithfully 
This cacning late to meete me at the caue 
Of LN vaderneath the hull 

Where 


The rene 

Where l mult fit ber with anew actirs 

V bere with ſh hs ar in Ions, and ih other day 
Thinking to try itat her fathers houſe, 
(Whether | went with — — ſor you) | 
1 he old creo was at home, 
Which did intorce r4 to deferre eur worke 
Vacl this eueving that we might alone 
I kere out of fight, more cloſe ly de the ſame: 


Haueth' oppestunny which you deflre 

Col. O Terhne thou hait leſt me.if l now 
On this aduantage conquere not her minde, 
Letme be loathed ot all women hind. 

And preſently | will goe ſute my ſelte 

As braucly as I can, go let my lookes 

Arme my dilcourle, trame (peaches paſſionate 
And action both, fit for ſo great a worke . 
Techs a thouſand thankes and lo adieu. Er: 

Ter. Well Calan the may yet deceiue thy hopes, 

And Lperieadany leide ſhrines he. * 
As any lubtile wench was ever borne 

To giuc as wile a man as You the ſkorne: 

Bat lee where one whole fathhath better right 
Vnto her loue then you, comet here forelome 
Like fortunes out caſt,tull of keauines. 

Ah poore , would thou knewſt how much 
Thou art eſteemd, although nat where thou would(t, 
Yet where thou ſhouldſt haue loue in that degree, 
As neuer liuing man had like to thee. 

Ah ſee how L,who letts for others loue, 

Am tooke my ſelſe. and intricated here 

Wich one, that hath his hearte another where? 
But | will labour to divert the ſtreame 

Of his affetions, and to turne us thoughts 


From 
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Frem thatcoy Cloris, to the liberty 
Ot hus @was with hope to make him ming. 


—ͤ— ._—__— 


Scena 4. 


Tech. Awwintae 


| O w fie , hy ſhoald you thus griese 
For a moſt toeliſh way ward pirle, that ſcotnes 
Vour boneſt loue, and laughes at all you doc, 
For ſhame Amjaras let her goe ar (his. 
You lec her yaine and how peruceſly ler, 
Tis fond to follow what we cagnot get. 
Am. O Techne,Technegthough I neuer get. 
Yet will / euer follow whilſt | Ro 
Andifl 4 by the way yet dall 
72 My death be pleafiag that lor her dis 
* And one day ſhe may hap to come that way, 
(And be it O her way) where ſhalllye, 
And with her proud diſda aeſull ſ oote ſhe may 
Tread on my tombe,and ſay, loe where he lycs, 
The triumph,and the ſt of mine eyes. 
And though | looſe my ſelſe, and loaie my teaces, 
It hall be glory yet that I was hers. 
auch What haue | done of late, ſhould make her tha: 
last, My preſence with that d range diſdaine to fla 
* As it ſhe did abhorre my company? 
ca- God kao ve, thou haſt no cauſe therefore 
Vale ſſe it be for loving mare and more. 
thou vert wont to lead me ap can, (Rowe, 
though thou vod not help, yer thes 
Tor, P . 
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| The I neenes 
The fire being gone, acd therefore doth ſhe well 
Not to be ſeene there where ſhe will not aide. 
Ala: ſhe knowes no hand but hers can quẽch 
That heat in me and therefore doth ſhe wrong 
To fyre my heart, and then torunpe away, . 
And if ſhe would not ad yet might ſhe caſe 
My caretell ſoule, if ſhe would but ſtand by 
And onely looke vpon me while I die. 
Tec. Well, well amymnres,lutule doſt thou know 
With whom that cunning wanton ortes her ſelſe 


V hilt thus thou mourn'ſt,and with what ſecret wiles 


She workes to meete her Louet in the woods 

With him in groues and caues ſhee — ſit 

And mocks thy paſlions. and thy doletull firs. 

Am. No Techne,no,1 know that cannot be, 

Aud therefote do not wrong her modeſtic, 

For cler loues no man, and that's forne caſe 

Vnto my grieſe, and giues a hope that yet 

If euer (oft aſſection touch het heart, 

She will looke backe and thinke on my de ſert. 
Tee. If that be all, that hope is at an end, 

For if ihou wiit this eue ning but attend 

And walke do vue vnder Frycemat grove, 

And place thy ſelte in fome cloſe leeret buſh, 

R · ght oppoſite vnto the hollow caue 

That lookes into rhe vailye, thou ſhal: ſee 

That honeſtic.and that great modeſty. 

. Vf 1 fee Clorrithere, | know | ſhall 
See nothing cls with her but modeſty, 

Tee. Vet ſomething cls wil grieue your heart to ſev 
Put you muſt be content ine tlunke your ſelfe 
re not the fiſt, chat thus haut beene deceiud, 
With faire appearing onrſides, and miſſooke 
A wanton heatteby a chafte ſeeming looke, 


But Iconfurc ybu by the loue you beare 
_— j 0 Vote 
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Vnte thoſe eyes, which make you (a1you are) 
Th'cxample of compaſſion to the world) 

5 Sit cloſe and be not ſeene m any caſe. 

Ans, Well Techme if I ſhall ſee cler there 
t is enough, then thither will I goe 
Who will go any here to looke on her 
And (ler know, I do not goe tolce 
Any thing elſe of thee but onely thee. 

Tee Well goe and thinke yerother honeſt care, 
Who giuet thee note of fuch aſhametull deede, 
les And iudge e when thou ſhale be free, 

Who mere deſetues thy loue ot | or ſhe. 


Scen. F» 


Melibeaws, Ergeitui.” 


Ow what inf*rnall proiects are here laid, 
aff an honeſt hezrt,t'expoſe a maide, 
Vnto the danger ofalone aſſault, 
To make her to offerd without her fault. 

Fr, *nd ſee hat other new appearing ſpirits 
Would raiſe the tempeſts of diſturbances, 
pon our reſt. aad labourtobrmgin 
All the whole Ocean of vnquietneſſe. 

o fes To ouerwhelme the poore peace vt liue in 
| How one VVould faine infiruRt, and teach vs how 
To cut om throates with forme, and to 
With arttficiall knowledge to vndoo 
Fach other and to brabble without end. 
As if that nature had not tooke more care 
Vots For vn, then we for our ownſelurs can take, 


And 


The Dueener, 

And makes ys better lawes then thoſe we make. 
And as ifall thatſcience could giue 
Voto our blifſe, but onely 1258 — 
The be ner to comtend, but not to hue. 
Ard euetmote we ſee how vice doth grow 
With knowledge, and brings forth a mere increafe, 
Whez $kilfull men begin, how good men ceaſe. 
— the retore how much better — live, 

th quiet ignorance, then we d doe 
Wirh turbulent and euet- working skill, 
Which makes vs not to live but labour ſtill, 

Mel, Ana ſee that other vaine ſantaſtick ſpirit, 
Who would corrupt our bodies too like wiſe, 
As thit our mindes,and make our health to be 
As troubleſome as ſickseſſe, to deuiſe 
That no part of vs ever ſhould de free, 
Poth forraging on our credulity, 
Take ſhll th'2duantage of eur weakenefles 
Both cloath their friuolou: vncertainues 
In ſtrange attyres to make it ſcene the leſſe. 


— 


ACTVS4.SCEN. I. 
Techne. mente. 


Tor. . mult come back I ko this way, 
And here it will be beſt for me to ſtay: 
And here indeed he comes, man l ſee 
All quite diſmaide:and now this makes for tre. 
Come who tcl troth ho decciucs 
gry now, Car, ot [? 
aw, Pract 7echne peace and des am interrupt = 


% 
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Arcacha, , | 91 
The griefe that hath no leiſure to attend 


but it le le, and hath ſhut yp with it - 
All other ſenſe in pri l i | 


From doing any thing, but onely think; 
Ter. Thiak e heros thold your haue thought 
; And too too much, on ſuch a o a» ſhe, (now 
— . OR 7 
And let tle accord) 9 D 
There's 2 theſe _ wants things that know 
How t'vſe a man or how to make their choice, 
Or anſwere mens affect on ar they ought, 
# nd it y wil thinke,think ſhe's not worth a thoughe, 
„Good ſecbes [-aue me for thy ſpeech and fight, 
Beare both that diſproportion to my griefs , .. «- 
As that they trouble, trouble and confound | 
Coafuſion ia my forrowes, which doth loath 
That ound of wordcs that aniweres net the tone 
Of my Shares in acceuts of like mane . 
And now hath ſorrow no worſe plague I ſec , 
Then free and vupartaking company, 
Who are not in the fa/hion of our woes, 
* And whoſe affection do not look e like v 
Of chat complexion as our m ſeries. 
And therefore pray thee leaue me ot eli leaye. 
To ſpeake, ot if thou ſpeake let it not be 
To me. or ele let mee not anlwere thee. 
Tee Wel | fay nothing,you kaow what y have ſerch 
. Tis truc | do coafeſſe that | bane feene 
, Ihe worſt the world can ſhew me, and the worſt 
That can be euer ſcene with mortall eye. | 
I haue beheld the whole of all whereia Pr 
My heart had any ingexeſt in this life, — 
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That nothing now is left, why I ſhoul 


That oftage — which was 
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The 2 neener, 
The hope ol her that held me to bold truce 
With it and with this life is gone, and now 
Well may 1 breake with them.and breake I will 
4nd rend that pat of nature, and diſſolue 
That Jeavue of bloud thattyes me to my ſelfe. 
For cloris now hath thy immodeſty 
Trfrinchizd me. and made me free to dir . 
Which otherwiſe I could not leaft it might 
Home beene(fore flaine and ſome diſgrace to thee 
: fri wor it not ynaw For this poore 
T'indare the burthen ofher proude dune? 
That weigh'd it to the earth but that it muſt 
Pe cruſht thut with thioppreſſion of her Mynet 
The firſt wound vet theuab it were huge and wide 
Yer was it cleanly made it feftred not. 
hut this now giuen comet by a poyſoned ſhotte, 
Againft all lawes of honor that are pure 
And rarikles deadly is without all cure. 
Ab how ſhe bluſht when as ſhe iſſued forth 
With her inaror'd mate out ofthe cauet 
And well then might ſhe bluſh at ſuch a deede 
And with how wild a looke (hee cafts about 
Her feareful! eve: as if her loathſome finne 
Now comming thus into the open fight, 
Wick terror did her guiltines affright. 
And vp the tres des the hill with ſuch a pace, 
&f ſhe gladly would baue out gore ſhame, 
ich ver for all het haſting afrer came. 
And at their comming forth me thought | heard, 
The villaine vſe mv name, and ſhe returne 
The fame ane in very carneſtiorte, / 
Which could be for no good l know to me, 
But onely that perhaps 4 pleaſd her then 
To caft me vp by this way of her month 
From off her heart Jeaft it might fiuffe . 
t 


Arcadia. 93 
Pur Cloris know thou ſhaltnot need to ſeate, 
Ineuetmore (hall interrupt thy ioyes 
With my complaintes, nor more obſeruc thy waies, 
And Ol would thy heart could be a» free 
From ſinne and ſhame as thou ſhalt be from mee 
I could (aud I haue reaſon ſo to doc) 
Revenge my wrong vpon that wicked wretch, 
h Who bath ſurptiſ d my loue,aod robb'q thy ſhame, 
And make his bloud th'oblation of my wrath 
| Fuen at thy feete hat thou migheſt ſee the ſame 
To expiate,for this iniuſtice done 
Ent that the fat examiud would diſpla 
Thy inſamy abroad vmo the world - 
Which | had rather die then once bewray. 
And Techno pray=thee,tell her thus from me, 
Put yet, ah tell it ſoftly in het care, 
And be thou ſure no huing creature heare . 
That her immodeſtic hath loſt this day, 
Two the moſt honeſt guardiany of her goed 
She had in life, her honour, and my blood. | 
Tee. Now 1 may ſpeake I truſt — youve to mee, 
Am. No not yet Techne.pray<thee ſtay 2 while, 
And tell her tod, though ſhe ſpares not her ſhame, 
My death ſhall ſhew,that | telpect her fame. | 
Tee, Thennow I may. . O ſecbee no uot yet 
And bid her not forget faith, 
Though ſhe deſpiled him, and one day yet 
She may be toucht with griefe and that ere long, 
To chinke on her diſhonour and his wrong, 
Now Tochwe | haue dode and ſo r- 
Tac. But ſtay A, no muſt I bega. 
Pes. I cannot Ray Techne Jet go your hold, 
It is in vaine I ſay, I muſt be gone. | | 
Ter. Now deare Hays are me but ons word, 


4k he is gone, and in that facie gone, A + 
t Ss Ar 


The Q weenes 

As ſure he will in this extr A 
Of his dilpaire, do violence to him(elfet A! 
And ticretore now what belpe ſhall 1 deviſe Le 

Toſtay his ruine ſure there u no meanes 
But to call Cr nd periwade with her 10 
To follow him and roprenemt his death ch 
or theupgh this practiſe were for mine owne good W 
Vet my deceiptes vie not to ſtretch the bloud, . 
But now ' know hot where 1 ſhould find out Fre 
That cruell maide, but] muſt caſt about. - 
0 
An 
— —— De 
Fo 
Scena 2. Th 
Bet 
Amaritls., — — 
nid avou are vet in happy ca't, = 
ou ve belou d, you need not to complaine Wh 
Ti* 1 haue reaſon onely to bewayle wr 

Me fortunes, who m caft vpon dildaine, 2 
An4 on his rockie heart that wrackes my youth — 
Mich ormes of ſorrowes, and conremnes my truth 

Tu 1 that am (hut out from all delight ; * 
This world can veeld a maide that am remou d — | 
From th onely ioy on corth to be beloꝝ d: he 
Cruel armes{cornes this Faith of mine. LON 
And lers porre Amaridlugrieue and pine. =» p 
De. Tis true indeed you ſ y, I am bel u d, = 
S ecte ii and perhaps much more Del 
Then ! would be:plenti- doth make me poo re on 


For now my beat, a. if devided ſtands 
Por ore tw pains, ſoue, 2nd pittie both, Or e 
That draw it eicher way with that maine force, p M7 r 

* 


od 


inc 
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Arad. 93 
A: that | know not which to yecld vnto: 
and then ſeate ia the midſt, holds m in fuſpence 
Leaſt | loath both by mine umprouidence. 

Ama How may toit be Derveds?y et kfiow this 
Tou can caioy but one, and onc there u | 
Ought to policile your heart,and loue alone 
Who hunts two tate: at one ume catches none 

De, | malt tel you dea /e friend the whole dulcoueſe 
From whoa I cannot any thing conceale, 

Arcadia Kno we, ad every vhepheard Kaowes 
How much Merrie; hath deleru'd of me, | 
And how long ame his wotall (ute hath laine, 
Depending oa the mercy of mine eyes, 

For ho do coatetle, pitue hath breae 
Th'Artaurnic cucrmore that ſtands and pleads 
Betore my heart, the iuſtice of his caule, 

Aad layes he ought haue loue, by loues owe lawes, 
But nom the mailter loy*raigne Lord ot hearts 

| hat great commander, and chat tyrant loue, 

Who mult haue all according to us will, 

Whom pittie onely Vihers goes before, 

4s lightaing doth the thunder, de layes no, 

And will that Colax onely have my heart, 

That gallant heardiman tull of zkill and arte? 

And ali cxpenence ot loues muſteries 

To whom | muſt conſeiſe me to have giuen 

The carneit ot my lou, but tiacethat ume 

I acucrfaw the man, which makes me much 

To wonder that his dealings thould be lach: 

For cxther loue hath m teipect th it l wo 
Delpiſed haue the true and hoaeſt faith, 

Of one that lou d me with ſiaceritie, 

Made me the (pole of talſhood 2ad contempt, 

Or elle perhaps the fame is donc to trie 
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But yet I feare the worſt, and frare I may, 
Leaft he now having got tha orice 
Cares for no more: and lecing he knowes my lous 
Turnes towards him, he turnes his back to me, 

So that I know not what were beſt reſolue, 
Either to ſtand vnto the doubriull faith 

Ot one that hath ſo dangerouſly begun, 

Or elſe returne t accept A ur cual lou, 
Who will per haps when mine begins haue done: 
So that in wrapt in this diſtracted toys 

I vexe and know not whatto do the while, 
And there tore Al thinke Lure 

(Seeing now — others loue in me hath tou d) 
You ate moſt happy not to be belou d. | 


Scen. 3, 
Clear. Anwardlis, Doerinda, 


Ow here betweene youtwo kinde louing ſoules 
| know there can be no talke but of loue, 
Loue muſt be all the ſcope of your diſcourſe, 
Alas poore hearts, | wonder how you can 
In this deceiptfull world thinke of a man. 
Fer theydec nothing bur make fooles of you, 
And laugh when they haue done and proouc vntruc. 
Am, Well Clorie well,reioyce that you are free, 
You may be tought one day as well as we, 
c Indced [had like fo this laſt night, 
Had | notlookt with ſuch an angry eye 
And frownd ſo fowre that! made loueateard, 
There was a fellow nee des foi ſooth would . 
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Arcadia. 
2 from 5 1 would or not, 
as great aduantage one could hau 
* iar e e P 
De. What un a CaucdCloruyhow came you there? 
1 Che. Truly b. 0 e i 
y ao arze magique but a dey 
Of Teras, who would.tric het wit on me, 
For ſhe had promild me io mecte me there X 
At ſuch an houte, and thither bring with ber . 
A new ſtrange drefling ſhe had made for , 
Which there clo out of ight,1 ſhould trie on: 


* 


| of 
— And —— his ud with grace 
And trained ſpeech, offring to 4 me, 
Out = l trom W 0 | 
At his ſo lodaine and vnexpetted fight 
And after tollower ha, vowes, [weares, proteſts. © 
By all he Geds,he neuer lou'd before 
* Any one liuing ia the world but me, 
And for me oacly, would he ſpend his life, 
De. Alas and what am | forgotten then? 
Why thele were enen the words be (pake to me. 
ch. And then inueighs againſt loue, 
Vauats his owne partes and his great Kaowledges, 
And all ſo idle, as, iatr oth me thought 
Incuer heard a man more yaiacly talkc, 
. For io much as I heard, for vp the hill 
Iwent with ſucha pace and ncuer ſtaide 
To giue regard to any thing he laid. 
A at the lat | ſcarce had lefthim breath 
Sutfic.entto ſorſweate himlelfe with all. 
iy De, Ah wh ut hath then my filly izaorance done 
Ts 
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To be deceiued,and mock: by fuch a one? 
Clo. And when | had recouctd vp the hill, 

1fairely ran away and left my man 4 

In midſt of his coniuring penuriet: 

All emptie to returne with mighty loſſe 
breath and labour, having caſt away 
Much fooliſh paincs in tricking vp himſelfe 
For this exploite,and goes without bis game, 
Which he in hope deuourd beferc he came, 
And | too. miſt my dreſſing by thir e ane. 

But | admire how affy woman cam 
Be io vnwile to like of ſuch a man, 
For proteſt 1ſce noupht elſe but froth, - 


And ſhallow impudence affected grace, 
And ſome few idle pra did comp t: 
And all the thin de u, he is without, 
For affection ſtrives but to appeare, 
And neuer4s of ſubſance, nor Sincere, 
And yet this dare of fallhoed hath beginld 
A thooſand fooliſh wenches is his dayes, (theirs. 
De. I hemore wrerck he, & mere hard =_ was 
Cle. Why doc you ſigh l are you toucht 
With any ot theſe paſſages of mine? 
Ds. Noetruely not of yours, but I haue cauſe 
In my particuiare that makes me ſigh. 
ch. Well wellcome on to put vs from this talke, 
Let vs deuiſe ſome ſporte to paſle the time. 
. Faith I haue no great lift ts any ſyorte. 

De. Norl in tram ti; fartheſt from my unde. 
ci. Then let vs tell old tales, repeat our dreames, 
Or any thing rather then thicke of love, (nighe 

— And now you (peake of dreamers id troth faſt 
I was much troubled with a feartull dreame, 
De. And tracly u ſo was 1. 
els, And now I doe remember too, Lhad 
A fooliſh 


«A-rcadit, 


A fooliſh idle dreame,and this it was: 

Me thought the faireft o fl lambs, 
And one he lou d the beft of all his flocke, 
Was ſingled out, and chac'd bꝰa cruel! curre 


And in his bate purſzit makes towards me, , 
(Me thought) for ſucour, and about meran, 
Ari it my ay de to ſaue his lite 


Which | loag time deferrd,and ſtill loo kt on, 
And would not reſcuc it, vntill at length 

I ſaw it even quite wourtied out of breath, 
Andp at my feete and could no more: 
And then me thought,! tooke it vp from death, 
And cher iſit ir with me and brought it back, 
Home to A „ho was glad to lee 

The poore recouerd creature thus reſtot d, 

And I my ſelte was greatly pleal'd me thought. 
Thar by my hand ſo good a deed was wrought, 
And Amarilln now tell vs your dreame- 

Am, Mc thought ar! in Eremathes walks 

A Fearefuil Woolferuſhr forth from out a brake, 
And wwards me makes with open hideous iawes 
From whom [ ran with all the {peed I could. 
T*eicape my danger, aad r'ouer take 

One whom I ſaw before, that might lend ayd 
To me diſtreſt, but he, me thought did ruane 
At faſt from me as I did from the beaſt. 

ende to him, (but all in vaine) to lay; 

The mere I cride,the more he ran away: 

And after „and after me the Wolfe, 

So long. as I began to faint in mind, 
Seeing my diſpare before,my death behiode 
Vet tan | ſhll, avd loe, me thought at length 

A e a 
Which I perceraing, pur toallmy ſtren 
Audran; 23 if dere bad wingd my — 
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The Dncenct 
And in the end me thought recouerd him, 
Butneucr woman felt more joy it ſeem d 
To onertake a man then 1 did him, 
By whom | ſcapt the danger 1 was in, 
That when 1 wak d, as preſently 1 wak'd, 
Toucht with that ſodaine ioy which my poote heart, 
God knows bad not beene vid rate of bo 
| found* my ſelfe,all in a moift faint ſweat, 
Which that affrighung horrour did beget 
And though I were delivered of my feare, 
And felt this ĩoy, yet did the trembling laſt 
Vpon my heart, when now the feare was paſt, 
Cle. This Amariilas may your good portend, 
That yet you ſhall kaue comfort inthe end, 
Aw, God grant I may it is the thing l want- 
Cie And cow Dermds tell ys what you dreamt 
Do, 1 dteamt, that aauing gone to gather flowers, 
And weary of my vorke, te poſing me 
Vpon a banke neere to a rivers (ide, 
A ſubtle Serpent lutking in the "I 
Came ſecretly and ſeiad on my leaft breaſt, 
Which though ! law, l had no power to ſtirre, 
unt lay me ſtill ill be had cate away 
Into my bolome, whence he tooke my heart, 
And in his mouth carrying the ſame away, 
Returnes,me thought againe from wheace he came, 
Which I perceiuing preſently aroſe 
And after it moſt wotully I went, 
To lee if I could find my heart againe, 
And vp and downe | ſought but all in vaine. 
Cle. Introth'tis no good luck rodreame of Snakes, 
One ſhall be ſure rheare anger aſter it. 
De. And ſo it may be I haue done today. 
clo. Ifderd and I haue head it ne uer failes, 
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SC ENA. III. 
Teras. Cloris, Amarillis. Deriuds. 


Come you ate talking here in iollitie. 
Whilſt I haue fought you Clers all about 

Come come. good (ru quickly come away, 

ci. What u the newes? what haue we now to doc, 
Hue you another Cave to ſend me too 

Tech, Ah talke no more of that but come away, 
As ever you will (ave the woful lite 
Ot a diſtreſſed man that au for you. 

Cle. Why what dorh Colax whom youſent to mee 
Iato the Caue,faint now with his repulle? 

Toe. Tent him not, you would fo wiſely go, 
Ia open fight, as men might ſee you gee, 
And trace you thither all the way you went. 
But come, ah tis not he, it is the man 
You ought to ſauc ,amyarar is the man 
Your cruclty,and rigour hath yndone 
© quickly come or it will be to late, 
For'twas his chance, and moſt vnluckely, 
To ſee both you and (ela, a you carne 
Out of the Caue, and he thinkes verily 
You ate poſſeſt by him, which ſo confounds 
His ſpirits and finckes his heart, that ſure h id runnc, 
T'vndoe himſelfe, and Ol feare'tis done. 

Cle. I it be done, my helpe will come too late 
And | may ſtay and fage that labour here. 

Am. Ah chu baſte away if this beſo, 
And d oe net .it thou haft a heantof fleſh 


F. ad 


The Dnernes, 


And of a wdman lay and fe time, 
Goc runnegand laue thine owne, for if he die, 
Tis thine that dyes,his bloud i ſhed for thee, 
And » hat 4 horror this will euet be 
Mereafter to thy guiltie conſcience, when 
Yeares ſhall haue taught thee wit, aud thou ſhalt find, 
This deed inſtappt iu blou- y Characters, 
Within the black recordes of thine owne thoughts 
Which never will be tat d vhilſi thou haſt breath 
Nor yet will be forgotten by che death. 
Befides wide Famt, will Trumpet torch thy wrong 
And thou ſhalt be with all poſteritie, 
Among ſt ch example; held ot crueltie, 
And haue this ſauage deed of thine be made 
A ſullen ſubiect for a Tragedre, 
Iutituled Corus, that therevy thy name 
May ſerue to be an enerlaſtin g ſhame, 
And therefore goe prevent lo toule a ſtaine. 
De. Ah goc, gac Clornyghaſle away with ſycedc. 
Cle. Why whether ſhould | gor! know not wacie 
To finde him now, and if he do this deede, 
It is his error aud no fault of mine. 
Yet pray thee Teclwe, which way vent the man? 
Tec. Come Cieras, Iwill ſhew which way he went, 
In moſt ſtrange turie.and moſt deiperate ſpeed, 
Still crying Cloru haſt thou done this decde; 
Cle. Why had not you Raid and periwaded him? 
Tee, | could not ſtay him by no meanes | vid, 
Though all the meanes | could deuife Ivid. 
(le Well I will ge,poere man te ſeeke him ou 
Though I can do him elle ns other good. 
I know indeede he hath deferu'sd my lone, 
And if would like any, hould be him, 
So that I thought he would be true to me, 


But thus my dream may now chance me to — 
* , 
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An 1 may happen to bring home iodeede 


er. bonne, that decre Lambe 


He lones ſo well and by m gratious deed, 
Fe may eſc1pe the danger he was in, 

Which if! doe,and thereby do mchrall 

My ſelſe, to free anothers miſery, 

Then will I Srand ſ gh and talke of lone 

As well as you ard bau- your company. 
For ſomething 1 do feele begin to moue 
And yet] hope*t's nothing el e but feare, 
Yet what know lat feare may ha be loue. 
WellTechne come 1 would not haue him yer 
To perrifh none Amore in this fie. 

Ama. Well! Cloris yet he may. for ought Ifee 
Before vou come vnleſſe you make more haſte. 
Ah crue!l mai le, he little knowes the griete 
Offuch a heart thats deſperate of rehiete, 

Nor vaderſtands ſhe her owne happinelle, 
To haue fo tue a Jouer as be is. 
And yet | ſee ſhe“ tonchr i fnot too late, 
For I pere cin d ber coulour come and goe, 
And though in pride ſhe would haue bid her woe, 
Yet ! aw ſorrow looke out at her eyes. 
And pere Ae if thou now be gone, 
Thou haſt( like to the Pee that Ninging dycy, 
And in anothers wound left his owne life) 
Tranſpierced bv thy dea, that marble beart, 
Which l wing thou,couldſt touch by no deſert, 
An1ifthev ſhalt eſcape thou baſt ſuruiu'd 
Her erueltie, v hich now repents ber wrong, 
And thou ſhale by her favours be reviu'd, 
A ter the affi ction thou haſt ſuff red long, 
Which makes me thinke that time and patience may 
Iorenerate atlength the ber deſt heart, 
And that I may yet afterall my woc, 
Lizc 


The Dunes, 


Live overtake crm, mercie too, 

De. And here this ſad diſtreſfe of ſuch a true, 
And conſtant louer, ouercome with griefe, 
Preſents vsto my =_ memory 
The wrongs Mart aller hath indur d of me. 

And Ol weuld | knew now how he doth, 
I feare he is not well, ! ſaw him not 
Scarſe theſe three dayes I meruaile where he ir, 


And yet what need I meruaile, who haue thus 

Chac'd him from me with fro nei, and viage vile, V 
And fondly left the ſubſtance of his faith 

To catch the ſhadow of deceipt and guile? of 
Was Colax he I thought the anely man, 4 
And is he now prou'd to be ſuch a once = 
O that I euer lent an cafle care, * 
Vnto ſo falſe a reiches flatte ties, Wh 
Whoſe very name | now abhorre to heare, 102 
And loath my ſelſe. fot being ſo vowile, 2 
What ſha'l I do ſweere Amardlhss now, 1 
Which way ſhall Ibetake me to recouet — 
Ihe loſſe of ſhame,and loſſe of ſuch a louer? Th. 

Ama, Indeed lor you haue done him wrong, T 

ut your tepentance, and compaſſion now — 
May make amends, and you mult learne to do Or 
$1 long ume haue done, indure and hope, Wh; 
And on that turne of Fortunes Scene depend, 5 — 


* Whenall extremities muſt mend or end. 
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V Ell come Ergaftnr, we haue ſeene ynow 
Aad it is mote then time, chat we prepare 
Againft this Hydra of confufion now, 

Which ſiillpreſentsnew hideous heads of feare 
And cuery houte we ſee begets new broiles 

And intricatts our youth in deſperate toyles, 

And therefore let th'aduantage of this day, 
Which is the great and generall hunting day 

In Fremanthas leruc for this geod deed 

And when we mcete(as all of vs ſhall mecte 

Here in this place anon e, as is decreede) 

We will aduiſe our Shepbeardesto latermit 

That worke,and fall to this imports ys more, 
Tochaſe out theſe wild miſchicfes that do lurke 
And worſe iafeſt, then th'F ranearbian Boare, 

Or all Beaſts elle, which onely ſy oile our fielder 
Whilſt theſe which arc of more prodigeous kindes 
Fend all their forces to deſtroy our miades 
Erg. And this oecaſion will be very fit 
Now to be tooke,for ene day loſt may loſe 
More by example, then we ſhall reget 

In thoulands for when men ſhall once diſcle(c 
The way of ill that lay ynknowne before, 
Scarce all our paines will ener ſtop ii mere. 
Mia is a creature of a wilfull 

And hardly'is drin en, but cafily is lead, 1 


The ume. 
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NH gentle Lelays, louing dogge, 
Where ard — A is he, 

That ꝑreat con mander over thee and mee? 
Thou wert not wont be tar oft trom his feets, 
And O no more would I, were he fo pleaſd, 
But would as well as thou go follow him, 
Through brakes and thickets, ouet Giſſe s and rockes 
So long as 1 had life to follow him. 
Would he but looke rpon me withthat eye 
Of fanour,as h's d to looke on thee 
1 hou canſt be clapt. and ſttookt with that Faire band 
"Thatthruſtes away my heart, and beates it backe 
From following him, which yet it euer will 
And though he by mee | muſt after ſhil. 
Bur here he comes, me thought he was not farrs. 

Car. What meanc you e in this forte 
By taking vp my dogge to matte my (port? 

Am, My care 8 thou A nach miſtake 
do not marre thy thou merrſt mine 
And kilſt my _ with that bard heart of thine. 
Thy degge perhaps by ſome inſtinct doth koow 
How that I am his maiſters creature too, 
And kindely comes himſelfe,and fawnes on me 
To ſhew what you in tarure ought to do? 

Car. Fie /maridis,yon that know my minde 
Should not te thinłes this euer me. 

. What is it troubleſome to be belou'd? * 


W rere rr ede ee 


— 
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Nov is it then Carmerto bee los h d 
It | had done like (ler, ſcornd your ſuite, 
And {pournd your pallions in ${dainetull forte, 
Ihad woo'd.and (ought and highly prizd, 
But having n'other arte to win thy loue, 
Sane by diſcouering mine, I am deſpiſd. 
Az it you would not haue the thing you ſought 
Vnles.you knew it were not to be — 
And uo becauſe | lie het re at thy teete, 
The humble bootyof thy conquenag, eyes, 
And lay my heart all open in thy light, 
And tell thee | amt tune and iell thee tight 
And doe not ſure my lookes not cloth my worde 
in other cou lout, then my thoughts do weare, * * 
But do thee right ia all thou ſcorneſt me 
As it thou didſt not loue ſiac eritic 
Neuer did Cryſtall more apparantly 
Prelent the coulour it contays d wich in 
Then haue theſe eyes, theſe teares,this tong of mine, 
Bewraid my heart, and told how much am thiac. 
C4. lu true | know you haue too much bewraid 
And more then titt the honour ot a marde. 
= — — that nature bath not arm a my breaſt 
Wi temper of teſiſtung proofe 
Hut that by — ot my weake comple ion, l 
Am made thus eaſy to the violent ſhorre 
of —.— — ſhould nor: a 
Me thinkes yet you out of your firength and power 


It rather is your vertwe as indeed 


It is that makes me thus againt my kind e 
Trnlocke my thoughts ,and to let out my minde 
When 1 rather die and burſt with loue 
Then once to let my tongue to lay, I loue. 
And it your worthy parts * of that power. 


To 


” The Dncines. 
To ranquith nature. ad muſt be won 
Do not diſdaine the worke when you haue done, 
— 2. cnn yas 
That power of yours which makes me to be thus 
ca. Now hat adoe is here with idle talke? 
d to no purpole for you know I haue 
loęaed loog ſince my heart ty lous and all 
To ci o muſt haue the ſame and ſhall, 
y there is no ſuch odds ewixt ber and mee, 
1 am a Nimph ci knewne as well as ſhe. 
There is no other difference be twint vs twaine 
Ber chat 1 louc,and ſhee doth thee diſdaine. 
Ne ochert realon can in dace thy cninde. 
Butonely that which ſhould divert thy minde, 
I will ted thy fleckes better then ſhe, 
And drefic thy more ſweere, more daintily, 
Aud cherrifh thee with Salers and with ſruites 
4nd all treſſi daintiesas che ſeaſon ſates. 
1 hawe more «kill in bearbes then ſhee by farre, 
I know which couriſh which reſlorin g axe, 
And 1 lad bor thy Gente 
And ſecke out Clauer for thy little Lambes. 
And Terrifall to cherriſh vp their Dammes 
And this 1 know." baue a bettet yoyce 
Then ſhe zhouph ſhe perhaps may have more arte, 
Bur which is beft,] baue the faichfulſthearr. 
ve hath her lone kw, 
Aod the begioe to m aiſeſſ it now. 
Car , Anrynt ar ent ber lone that were mot firs 
When be hath goeren that yew ſhall haue mine. f 
Oele. 
That blefſcd word of thine,and | hane done, 


$cra 
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SCENA 2. 
Mintvlles. Carmes, Amarillis. 


VV. ll mer —— can tell = 22 
| our ruall, poore Anryur as vadone 
And ſpoild kimiclte,aud lycs in that weake caſe, 
As we thiake neuet more to fee his fact 

(ar Murtilles,l am lery t heare lo much 
Although e be competitor 
Io th Empire ether heart, wherein my life 
Hath chiefeſt claime, | doc not with his death, 
But by what chance, Marrellar pray thee tell 

Mor. | will Carinws,tbough | ow to tell. 
As Tieren en., and my ſelte 
Were placin got our toyles(againſt anon 
That we ſhall hunt )below within the ſtraight, 
Twixt Fremanthei,and Lycans mount, 
We might perceiue ynder a ragged cliffy, 
Ia that moſt racouth deſart, all alone, 
Diftreſt Ayia g on the ground, 
Wich his ſad Face turud clole vato the rock, 
Ar if he leathd to ſee more of the world 
Then that poore ſpace, which was twirt him and it 
His right hand ſtretcht. along pon his (ide, 
His left he makes the pillor to ſupport 
His carctull head, his Pee Lee has hang vp 
Vpon a Beach tree by where he likewiſe 
Had plac d his Sheepebooke, & his Knife where wich, 
Ne bad in caru d an wotull Elegie 
To thew th'occafion of his mileric. 


— 


— 
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The Queues. 
Fis dovge el firing by his fide, 
Ar if he were partaker of his woe? 
By which we knew twas he, and to him went. 
And after we had call d. and ſhooke him vp, 
And found him not to anſwere vor to ſtirre 
And yet his eves abroad. his body warme, 
We took: him vp and held him from the ground, 
But could not make him ſdand by any meanes, 
And fincking downe 2g2ine, we ſearchr to ſee 


Ihe had any wornd,or blow, or wreneh, 


Bur nore cenld finde, at laft by char ce we ſpide 
A little hotne which he had fung af de, 
Whereby we gef#t he had ſote poyſon tooke? 
sd thereypon we ſent outpreſently 

To ferch Frania,whoſe great skill in bearbey 

Tx ſuch, as if there ar meanes will be, 

A; feare nove will be, ber onely arte 

Vuſ ſerue to bring him to him(clfe againe. 

Car. Indeed Frs hath beene known t baue done 
M of deſperate cores, and petra venture mey 
Reftore him yet 2nd I dee wiſh ſhe may. 

Mir. Put having there vf d all the helpe we could, 
And all in vaine, and fading by with griefe, 

(Ay we might well ro fre fo Gd. fobt) 

(And tech a worthy Shepheard in that plight) 

We right perceive come running downe the bill, 

Clorit and Techne with whit ſpe ed they could, 

Fur Clers had got round. ard was before, 

And made ore haſte, at concerrd her more 

And neerer a- carne ſhe Faſter wer, 

A«<ifſhe did defire to haue Feene there 

V efore ber feete. too low for ber ſwift feare » 

And comming te the place. ſhe ſodainely 

St-pr,fNarte, and fhrike,on.' having made ſuch haſte 

T'haue ſomething done, now cou ſhe nothing doe, 
Perhaps 


joe. 
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Perhaps our preſcace alight perpleze het too 
As beiag aſham'd that any cye thouid (cg 
The acw appearing ot hes naked heart, 
That acucr yet betore was lecne till now, 

Cer. And us ill hap tor me ut was leene now, 

Mor, For we percciu'd how Love and Modeſty 
Wich leu tall caugacs,ltrouc wihin ber cheekes 
Which ſhould be Lord that day aud charged bard, 
Vpen each other with their fecih ſupplies 
Of diftereat coulonrs that Itill came and went, 

And much diſturb d ber, but at leagth diffulu'd 
Into aſtectioa do wuc ſhie calts her tclte 

Vpoa bus Icucelcile body, where the law 

The mercic the had brought was come too late: 
And to him calics, O deaie Amyures ſpeake, 
Looke ou me,lweete, - 

Thatcalles thee, it is that holds thes heere, 

Wu hun thole atmet thou haſt eſt ecm d lo deare. 

And though that loue were yet lo yoag ia her 
As chat it kacw not how to ipcake or what, 

Aad that ſhe neuet had that palion ptou d, 

Being tult aloger creſhe kacw the loud, 

Yer what ſhe could aot veer, ſhe lupplide | 
Wich her ppore bulic hands that tudb d his face, 
Chafd his pale temples, wrung his fingers cnds, 
Held vp his head, and puld him by the hands 

And ncuer left het worke,nar cuet ccaft. 

Ame. Alas the leaſt of this regard before 
Might haue bolpe ail, then when rwas in ber power 
T'havclay'd his heart,and to rewiue his min de, 
Now for all this, her mercic u vukiade, 

The good that's out ot Ic aloaii not good. 
There is ao differeace now twixt cruciiy. 
An4the compaliion thats not vaderſtoud, 


Me. Gut yet at length avit thole dainty hands 
oF Had 


The Ducenc? 
Had had #powerto baue awakened death 
We _ perc eiue him moue his heany eyes, 
Which had ſtood fixt all the whole time before, 
And faftens them dire&ly vpon her. 
Which wheathe law, it ſſtooke her with that force, 
As that ie pierc'd through all the ſpirits ſhe had, 
Made all the powers and part: ofher ſhrinke vp 
With that conuulſion of remerſe and griefe, 
As out ſhe ſhti k d, O deere, O my deere heart, 
Then ſhrinkes againe and then againe cryes out 
For now that looke of his did ſhake her more, 
Then death or any thing had done before. 
Thatlooke did read ther new corceiuing heart, 
All the whole tragicke Lecture of his loue, 
All his (ad ſuffrings, all his griefes and feare, 
And now in th end whathe had done for her. 
And with that powerfull force of mownng too, 
As all a world of words could neuer doe. 
Ab what a filly meſſenger is ſpeech, 
To be imploi d in that great Embaſſie 
Ot our — teſpect of th eveꝰ 
Ahb'ris the lent tbetoricke of a looke. 
That workes the league betwixt the ſtates of beat. 
Not words I ſec, nor knowledge of the booke, 
Nor incantations made by hidden artes, 
For now this looke fo melts her into teares, 2 
As that e powr'd them downe like thunder drops 
Or clic did Nature taking pittie now 
Of her diftreſſe 1mploy them in that lore, * 
To ſctuc as vailes,and to be interpolde 
Be twixt her griete and her timpeach her fight, 
From that full view of ſorrow thus dilcloſde 
And now with this came in Frans there, 
With other women toimploy their beft 
To ſaue his life, it b'any meanes they can. 4 Y 
n 
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And we came our ——  — Dow 

About ſome conterence tor . 

Fr 7 gan — 
n SIRE — 

Car Alas reporre me | 
And I did neuer thanke, that chm had | 
So deerely lou d him as L finde the doth, | 
For by this aft of bers I plainly lec, 

CY hope tos me, 
mei now Carmessthou 

— — — — 

Mer. Ah would to God D had there 
T hauc ſecne but (du afte this pant, 
It be it might haue dete d 
Fromcracky io loag as the hag had, 

> — — 2 
To tote my mucTy , 
Hut tor Derwad s ocucr doubt at all, 
She is more yours Merrallas then you thanke. 

Mor. Ah aan, | would that were true, 
But loc where come our chueteſt denden now 
Ofall 44ca<4as, we ſhall know more c | 


— ———— _ 


SCENA. III. 


Melb aus, Frgaftus, Montanew, Arias, with obey 
Aveadrams brmgeng with them leo, Lonews lax, 
Techne. 


Ou gentle Shepheards and inhabiroes 
Ot theſe remote, and [olitaric parts 


The neee, 
Of Meant ayneuws u, ſhut vp here 
Within theſe Kockes,thele vnivequented Cliſti, 
The wallet and Bulwarkes of our libertie. 
From out the noiſe of tumult and the throng 
Ot ſweating toyle, ratling concurreacie, 
And haue continued fil) the ſame, add one 
In all ſucceſſioni frem antiquine, 
Whilſt all the ſtates on earth beſides haue made 
& thouſand reuolutione, and haue rowld 
From change to change and never yet found reR, 
Nor euer bettered their eſtares by change. 
You,! invoke this day in generall, 
To det a worke that now concernes veall 
Leaſt that we to poſterity 
Th Urea that we found continued thus 
By our foretathers care who lett it vs. 

Fot none ot you | know whele rnd gement's grau! 
Can ought diſcerne, but lees how much wee are, 
Transformd of late, and changd from what we were 
And — dayly do are 
Amongſt our people never felt before, 

At which | know you meruaile as indeed 

You well may maruaile,whence they ſhould proceed 
And ſo did goon 57 here. and I, 

Votill we tet cur ſelues mere warily 

Jo ſeaich it out, which by goed hap we haue, 

And tound the authors of this wickednelle 

Which Dwcis atryrd here in the ſhape of men 

We haue produc'd before you to the cu 

You may take ſpeedy order to luppreſſe 

Our growing tollies, and their impioulneſle, 

Erę. ludeed thele odious wretches which you fee, 
Arc they who haue brought in ypon our reſt, 

Theſe new and vnknowne miſchieſes of debate, 
Cf wanton pride, of ſcandalous repontes, * 


———— — — 


be, 
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Of vile deluding, chaſte and honeſt loues, 
Ot vndeſeru d ſuſpitious deſpcrite griefes, 
And all the ſadnefſe we kaue ſcene of late. 

And firſt this man this Ler- here you (ee, 
Men tans you, and y ou Acr)/tr know, 
Wich what deceipt,and with what cunning arte, 
He intertaind your firites, abuſd you both, 
By firſt perſwading you that you had right 
In your demandes,and then the right was yours, 
And would haue made as many nghtes as men 
Had meanesr,or power, ot wil to purchaſe them, 
Coulu be haue ence attain'd to his deſires 

Mon, e do conſeſſe out ertour, that we were 
Too eaſily perſwaded by his craft, 
To wranglec for imagin'd utles, which 
We here renounce,and quit for euermore, 

. And we deſire the memory there f 
May dye with rs, that it bencuer knowne 
Our feeble age hath luch example ſhowre 

Erg. An | now this other ſtrange impoſtot here, 
This 4/con,who like L hath put on, 
The habite too ol emptie grauitie, 
To catch opinion and conceipt with all, 
Seekes how to [A vn all at variance here 
With nature,as this other with our (clues, 
And would contonnd her working with bir ane, 


Aud labourthow to make our mindes firſt ficke, 


Refore ont bodies. and periwade our health 
Jt is not well that he may haue thereby 
Both it and ſickneſl e euer voder cure · 
And torrune drugs bnags to diſtemper here 
And make v1 ike the wanton world abroad 
Reckoning vs barbarows, but if this their axil 
Doth ciuilize let vs be barbarous thi. 

Mal, But here are two the molt pernicious mu 
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The . 

The world ] chinke did cue: yer produces 
cal and ec, wo tuch inftrumemes 
Ot Wantnneſle, of Luft and weacheric 
As are of power t'uncice and to debauſh 
The voauerſall ſtate of boneſty. 

And to approue the horrible eſſect 
a DE 

(Belides this laſt exploitthey v ypon 
„, who e youth lycs now ful weake 
Vader —— heart 
Hath yet recald him to humſelſe againe 
Here lot come digers others who can 

V hat miſchicte graceles craft can doc, 


Mm 
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Scena 4. 


Palas, Mirraller, arm, ee h . 
ni, Daphne, Clorts . 65. 


3 mme 250d Palamen good come, 
You haue rndurd too much, and too too long. 

Sel. Ah why Ergaffius do you tet our names 

do ncete together, when our hearres fo fare, 

Are diſtant t om each other as they are 

Indeed whilſt we were one as once we were, 

Aad as we ought to be were faith ebſcrud, 

P alemron ſhould not haue beene nam'd withour 

A Sue, nor yet3rlvas withoar bim. 

E ut now we may Ergaſfus,we ate two 
Pal, Siluua. there in tte gteaer wrong you doc. 
Sul. Pu the greater wrong you do. 

Eg. 


— 
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Erę. Alas we know well whete the wrong doth lie 
$4. 1 know you doe, and all the world may know 
Pal. Sena. you lee your fault cannot be bid. 
Si It is no fault of mine Pale that 
Your ſhame doth come to be teuealed here, 
I aeuer told it, you your ſelte haue not 
Conceald your worke fo cloſely as you ſhould. 
Pal _Bnt there ſtands one can tel what you haue bin. 
Til.Nay there be ſtands can tell what you haue bin, 
And ſur e is now in publicke here producd 
Toteſtific your ſhame, but not ſet on 
By me I doe proteſt, who rather would 
Haue dide alone in ſecret with my grieſe 
I ben had your infamie diſcouerd here, 
Wherein my ſhame,muſt haue ſo great a ſhare. 
ö Pal. haue not — to — your ſhame, 
Which Seis tather then haue done, l would 
Haue beene content Cindure the worſt of deathes 
| having ſuch an intereſt in the ſame. 
Col. No Sulusa, no Pdlemes,! ſtind here 
Notraccuſe you, but t accuſe my ſeiſe 
Of wrong, you both God knowes, are cleere, 
I ha uſd your apt credulity 
With alle reports of things that neuer were 
And therefore here craue pardon tor the ſame, 
Pal. Why Colax :did not Sara intertain: 
The loue of i heſu then as you told me? 
Col, P4/amen no, ſhe never intertarad 
His loue, sor wrongd you asT cucr knew. 
Sel But Colax youlaw how Palemen did 
With N talbfie his vow to me. 
Col. Sasa by heauen and carth | fweare not! 
But oncly faind it out of ſubtiltie, 
For ſome vngodly ends I had Cecreed. 


Fa. O let not this be made ſome canning baite 
To 


* 


The Axcenes. 


Your ſorrowes paſt, and pray the gods you may 


From henceforth lcad your life with happie ioy. 
Acr. Do Clers take bim, and I wiſhas much. 


Erg. Well then to make our ioytull feſtivals 
The more complet. Den we intreat 
You alſo to accept rale loue, 
Who we arc ſure hath well deſerued yours. 


De. Although this be vppon ſhort wartung. yet 


For that I haue bene lommoned before 
y mine owne heart, and his delerts to me 
To yee'd to ſuch a motion I am now 
Content t accept his loue. avd wilbe his. 


Mir. Dorieds then I likewiſe haue my bliſſe 


Att kon all the ſufferings I haue paſt 
Wort of thee to haue this ioy at laſt. 


l. And you Carme:looke on that Nim ph 


Whoſe eye is (till on you, as if ſhe 


Her (uffrngs too, delerud ſome time N. bp 


And now expects ber turne, hath brought 


For comfort too whilſt fortune deals good hap. 


And thereforelet het haue it now poore ſoule 
lor ſhe is worthy to poſſeſſe your loue, 

Car" I know the 
Though Co/ax had perſwaded me before «+ 
Neuer lactept ot to beleeue the loue 
Ot any Nimphand oftto me hath ſworne 
How be had tride them all, aud that none were 


n. and ſhe ſhall haue my leur, 


As men begwilde by ſhewes ſuppoſde they were: 


ut do | doc perceiue his u 


And thyt they haue both love and conſtancie. 
Ama, O deare Carinss bleſt be this good houre, 


That haue liu'd to oucr take at laſt 
That heart of thine which fled from me ſo faſt. 


Erg. rd Daphme too mc thinks your heauy looks 


She w how that ſomething is amiſſe with you, 


Dap. 
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.. Nothing amiſſe with me,bur that of late 

Terook e a fall, which ſome what grieue: me yer, 

Fry. T hat muſt aduiſc you D from 

To locke more warily vato your fecte, 
Which if you doe, no doubt all will be well, 

Mel. thus we ſee the ſadneſſe of this day 
3 — —— , 

a duo you imyious ſpirits, who thut hauc taild 
The —— . — of theſe mileries, | 
And thus abuſe out ſimple innocence, 

We charge you all here preſently t auoyd, 
From ut our coafines,vnder paine to Be 
Caſt downe, and daſht in peeces from the ſe rocks, 
And t haue your odions carkaſes devour d (mw 
Ey beaſts, being werſe your ſelucs then beaſts to 

Col. Well then come ſerbes, for I ſee we two 

Muſt euen be forſt to make amariage to o. 
And goe to Corinth ot ſome Citic neare, 

— our ptactiſe get our — there: 

ich both together joynd, perhaps we may, 
Aad this is now the world of miſeries 
Could come vato me, and yet — 
For haning thus abuſd ſo many Nimph 9, 
And wrong d the honour moſt vnteue tentiy 
Of women, in that ſort as 1 have done, 
Ther now "am forft to vndetgoe therefore 
The worſt of plagues: To marry with W. 

Ale But tre let not this diſcourage vs. 
That this poore people ĩealous of their refit 
Faile vs thus, ſot we no doubt ſhall finde 
Nations that will moſt be 
To — > (kill — 

And worrhicr people too, of ſubtler ſy ir. 
Then theſe vafaſhion'd,and vrcomb'd rude va 
Lan. ea and thoſe Nations ate farte — 
T 


— — 
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3 — _— then are theſe, 
For oft we ſee, the grolic do manage things, 
Farre better then ——— 
Confufion ſooner then doth igaotance. 
Al, Yea and doubt net whilſt there ſhall be found 

Fantaſlicke puling wenches inthe world, 

Bur [ fhall floriſh,and live io llily, 

For ſuch as | by women muſt begin 

To gaine aname and reputation winne, 

Which when we haue attaind to, you know then 
How ea ly the women draw on men. 

_ Law. Nor do l doubt but I ſhall hkewile live, 
And thrive, where ener thall plant my (clte, 
For Ibaue all thoſe helps my 4 requires 

A wrang bog nature, a conteſting grace, 

A Clamoroas voyce,and an audacious face, 
And | can cite the law t oppugne the law, 
and make the gloſſe to — the text 
can alledge and vouch authortrie, 
T'imbroyle th intent, and ſenſe of equitie, 
Belides by having beene a Notatie, 

und d to tram e litigious inftruments 

And leau e adnantages tor ſubtilty. 

And ſtrite to worke on, can ſo deuiſe 

That thore ſhall be ao writing made ſo ſure 
But it ſhall yeeld occaſiou to conteſt 

Atany time when men ſhall thinke it beſt, 
Not be thou checkt with this Prfophenar, 
That at thy firſt appearing thou art thus 
Diſcou ted here, thou ſhall along with vs, 

And take thy fortune too, as well as we + 

Ps). Tuſh Loews this cannot diſcourage me, 

For we that trafficke with cteduntie 

And with opinion, ſtill ſhall cheriſht bet 

But here your errour wasto enter firſt 


And 


— — 


And 
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A nd be before me, ſor you ſhould han le: 
Me m ade the way that] might have ditt 
ITbat chaine of Zeale that i” c, 
Anand calld yp doubt in their eſtabhſla zinc. 
Which would bauc made you ſock an cafic way, 
As that you might have brought is what you would, 
Vpea their ſhaken and diſcatrered mander, 
For our ctw on any thang refarcs, 
And — 5 fark diſputes. 
Mel. Now what 2 mutig keepe yoarthere, away 
Kegonel tay and bett roo, whilft you may. 
And fince we baue tedeem d our fclues fo well 
Onur of the hands of mi{chiefc bez vo all 
F zile with them the:r l example toe, 
Whach acucr mereremanncs,as it begun, 
But $a wicked fore va fas worte tonne, 
And ſlayer coc till u makes v flanes rene 
( That vatucetal Tyan of the carth 
Cuſtome)who ta les from v3 owe prunledgt 
To be our ſelues reader that great chanterro® 
Of natwre and would hk eie cancel] man: 
And lo nctanes our \1ndgoments and arfcourle 
Vo the prefer viances, chat we 
Malt all our ſenſes th: rewan refer, 
Be as we finde our ſeboct not as we art, 
As if we had no other touch ot trum 
Andre on then i navron of the races 
And e 
Corrupted, aud abaſtethred haus 
Thinke all lbokes il. chat doch nor looke like vs 
and therefore let vs recolleQt our ſclucs 
Diſperſd into theſe Arange confuled il 
And be 2gaine Arcadians a3 we were 
10 — — ee" 
And fo ſoleraanc this our . 
Caen — affag. F 
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FV NERALL 
Won the Death of the late 
noble Earle of Denton 
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Nor *s — tg lud thec there 

Where heicher gredrhes,; o p. not grace w- {ce 

Nor avy differences Kean tad where tk 

No vaile it dr bert / Fe and thee: 

Now r that thou art ame 

And all the teſt of thee befides iy gone 

When men conceive the e hot but by the fame 

Of what thy vertue and thy worth have done, 

Now ſhall my ver/e which thou in life dif} grace, 

And which was go diſgrace for thee :o dot) 

Not leaue thee ln the graue abat ougly place 

That fewregurd or baue reipect vnto, 

Whereall attendanes. & oblervance ends, 

Where all the Sun-ſhive of our fauwourſers, 

Where whatwat ill, no counterance defender," 

And what was goed, th'vrthanketull world fo: pet -. 
Vs 


ere 


. . 
2461 ' 
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Find living tyes, to hold them thereunto. 
Ang I ſtand cleere from any other chayne 


Then of my[oue,which freeborne drawes free breath 


— — e. toſ 
My bumb Acre up 


Nar was. it ſuch, as it could — wy - 
Any exacton ot teſpect fo ſtrong, 
At to inforce m * * thee, 
Or make my conſcience differ rom my tongue | 
For ! ee the property 
Forfree men to — — to lye 
> nd therefore | fincerely wilt report 
Firſt how thy partes were faire conuaid within 
How that brave minde wat built and in what forte 
All the contexture of thy beart hath beene, 
Which was ſo nobly fram d, ſo wellcompoſ'd 
As vertue heuer had x fairer leate 
Nor could be better lodg d not more repold, 


Then ia that goodly fra me, vb ets all chin r 


And all things quiet, held a peaceſull reſt, 
Where paſlion did no ſuddaine tumults raile 
That might diſturbe her, not was encr breſt 
Contain'd ſo much, and made ſo little noiſe 
That by thy eat modeſtie is found 

The emptieſt veſſels make the greateſt ſouad. 


For thou ſo well diſcernd' i thy ſe fe, had tread 


Man and hit breath ſo ell, at made thee force | 
The leſſe to ſpeake, as being otdain'd to ſpread _, 
Thy ſelfe in aQtion,rither than diſcourle, 


F 


1 


1 


Thoughthon hadft made a geactall Surtiew by 


pou ny 


A fwrerall Pm. 


Of all the beſt of mens beſt knowledges, 
And knew 23 much as euer learving knew, 
Vet did it make thee truſt thy ſelſe the leſſe, 
And leſſe preſume and yet when being mou'd 
In priuate talke to ſpeake,thou didft bewray 
How fully fr thou wert within,and prou'd 
1 hat thou didft know what euer wit cauld ay 
Which ſhew'd thou badſt not bookes as many haus 
For oſtentation, but fot vſe and that 
Thy boumteous memory wes ſuch, az gaue 
4 large revenue of the good, it gat. 
Wirnefſe ſo many volumes whereto thou 
Haſt ſer thy notes vnder thy learnes hand, 
And markt them with that print az will hew bow 
The point of thy conceiving thoughu did ſtand 
I hat none would thioke if all thy lite had been 
Turnd into leaſure, thou couldit baue artaind 
So much of time,to haue perur'd and ſeene, 
So many volumes that ſo much conain'd, 
Which furniture may not be deem id leaſt rare 
Amongſt thoſe ornaments that ſweetly dight r 
Thy ſehtatie Wanfterd, where thy care at Wat 
Had gathered all what heart. or eyes delight. 
And whereat many others have we ſee 
All things within their houſes worth the ſight, 
Except themſelues that furniture of thee 
And of thy preſence, gaue the beſt delight. 
With ſuch a leaſon, ſuch a rempratyre 
Wert thou compoſ d. at made thy ſweetener one, 
And held the tenor of thy life ſtill ſure 
In conſort with thy lelfe in perfeR tone 
And neuer man had heart more truly ſerud 
Vader the reyimentof his owne care 
And was more at command and more obſetu d 
The coullori of that modefty he bare 

V3 | 


Then 


Afra Pam. 

Then that of thine id home men neuer found 
That any ſhe w or ſpeech obſcene, could tell 

Of any veine mou hadſt that was ralound 

Or moto of thy powers that turn d not well. 
And thus was thy prouztion Laid within, 

Thus wer: thou to thy (clfe,and now remaines 
W':2: to the world tbou outwardly haſt beene, 
What the demenhon of that fidecant;ines., 
Which likewiſe was ſo goodly and ſo lardge 

A; thew'd that thou wert borne t adorne the daies, 
Wherein thou liafft, and allo to dilchar 

Thoſe parts which Englands and thy fame ould raiſe 
Although in peace thou ſecm dſt to be all peace 
Yer being in warte, thou vert all warte. aud there 
At in thy ſphere thy ſyicus did acuet ccaſe. 
2 OG 
And ing ſeem e 

Not mote — thee = iollitie, 

Then when thou ſa weſt thy ſelſe in armour girt 

Or any rr 105 
The ere warre fitſt rude thy matus i 
And what thou wert and what thou wouldt be found 
And markythee there according to thy merit 
Wuh honors ſtampe, a deepe and wound. 
And that ſame placethat rent from mortal men 
Immortal Sydaey glory of the ſield 

And glory ot the Mules, and their pen, 

(Who equall bare the Cadwee and the Sheeld) 

Had hikewiſe beene thy laſt, had not the fate 

Of Empland then reſerud thy warthy blood, 

Vato the preſery ation of a State 
That much conc eri d her honour and her gaod, 
And thence return d thee to inioꝝ the blis 

Ot grace and tauou in fight 
( ihat m iracle of women whe by this "$6.4: 


U 
K | 
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Made thee be held ing tothy right © © 
Which faire and — maghtſt wel 
Hue farre more had not thine canemie 
Retired priuacie,made thee io fell 

Thy for thy quiet, and denic 

To meete faire Fortune, hen ſhe came to thee, 
For neuer man did his preferment ſli e. 
— or er TT 

As thou,as i in fought modeſty. 

For that which many, whom ambiton toyles 


*- 


And tortures with their attaine - 
With all their thruſts, and vile; 
Was made thine without thy pane. | 


And wi — oy 
Or publique greenance, cuery man 

ä — onpag 
And faire deſerts to be ſo fairely pay d 

Thoſe benefies cha t were beftow'd on thee 
Were not like Fortunes fauours, they could ſec 


Ei cleere eyed i renown d 
For makiog choice 2 abilines - 

But it will euerlaſtiagly redouad 
en eras 

Of grata thou w oft 
By him aduanc thy great defert, 
It being the fairer worke of e 


With fauor to reward than to A | 
Alchough thy ſeruices 1 Yes 


— — 


_ — 
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A. fameral/ Premec. 4 
Arncuct natien paid adcerer pride | In 
tack 2 peece of Earth, well paid Se 
ä—— — a Be 


Afra [Porme. 


I 1 anytafiuen bur the {ame octane 


L ut in 
Thite aRion with what wet end aduſtry, | 
Ic not to be dugtæcde in chu hall carde, | 
le arkes a ſpacious Mappe of mere regarde.0 = | 
Mere u orte to tell with what fran ge (peed 1 
And lecrecic he vicd to preuene L | 
The enemicedefignes,nor wnhwhatheed | ; 
He mache before veport, where what he ment | | 
Fame neuer knew her ſelte nil a war done, - 
i dries and Rumor ſeldome being ail one. 

Nor wil: thi»place conueniencie a 
To ſhew howhe, when diimall winter ſhermes | 


paiſage hard 
He bravely came $0 diſappoynt his foe, 
And many times ſurpet'd him v d. 

Vet let me touch one point ofchat great . 
That famous ſiege he Maſter-worke of al | | 
Where no diſirefſe nor ditficukies lock. | 
Tie his ed Campe with all . 
Thatw d oy powretu|l enemicy 
Oac cither fide; with feeble croupes be lay 
[atrencht in myre; in colde, in milerres, | 
Kept waking with Alarmes night, and dg. | 
There were, who dd adele hamm, to with dra | 
His army t e place of ſale defence, 14 
whichthey (aw | 


From che | 
Wat — an donuke 
oY Fs | 


In 


Here over vs, with chicteſt firength 
Of all the deſper me forces of the land 
And hew vpon thele difaduantages 
Your doubttull rroupes will fi gut your Hie pes 
— — — 

My worthy triendes, the charge of this ſtate 
And ki — —2 
And I muſt all } can ingemate 
Io anſwere forthe lame, and render it 

a3 faite a recknin as 1 , 
— — thts, 
The is vndone, and loſt this day 

All will ey chither where they finde is hatt 

And feare ſhall have none ſtand to take his part, 
And how ſhall we anſwere our Country then 
At our returne,nay anſ were our oe fame? 

V hich howlecuer we haue done like men 

Will be imbranded with the marke of blame, 

And ſince we hereare come vr othe 

For which we toild ſo much an! ſtud fo long, 

Let vs not now ourtrauailes 

Of th honor which doth chereunto 

We cannot out bloua move we 

— —— 8 
tlory and our worth thereby 

Shalbe held deare Hall. 

And for my pete | count the field to bee 


hnd bar your eierthis day Ba enket fon 10 


eA Favcrall Preme.. 

My body laid,or els this ation donne. 
The Lord che cheiſe and (ours N 
Of Hot makes weaker fireag to fall, 

With which —— — 

Theic (naking c 18 o 

Serto — 2 

As gallaotly a5 cuct en haue donde. | 

Then (ay to bile: For there teſſ hetuod 

4 Troph 


to h crect ed. that will hay 
e Thins 
That glorious «ft which did a kiogdeme aue, 
Kept be Crowne whole & made peace we hans. 


And aow I — — 4 — 
— — conduct more 


Then ours and tell his prigate carri 

Which on bis 0wne 5 

Where with his (put was furniſh . 
Milde, aff:ble, and cafle of 

He was, but with a duc reſcrucdncs 
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His torgue zac heart did nor tune backes, but wet 
One way,andtopy one courle with what be ment. 
He vd no miazke at all but ever ware 7 
His honeft inclination open ſoc d, 
The frienſhips that he vou di moſt conſtant were, 
And with great udg ement. add diſcretion lac d. 
And Dewonſfbere try Faith hath her reward, 
Thy gobleſſ friends do not fotlabe thee now, 
Atter thy deaths, but beate a Kind regard, 
Vnto thine honou in the Gia ue and ſhow, 
That worthineſſe, which merits to remaine, 
Among th examples ot integrity; - 
themiclues no doubt ſhall allo gaine, 
A like regard vnto their memorie. 
Now mutteting enuic, what canſt thou produce, 
To darken the bright luſter of ſuch parts, 
Caft thy pure ſtone, exempt from all abuſe, 
Say what defects could wey downe theſe deſerts, 
Sum mon detraction, to obicRtthe worft 
Thar may be told, and vttet all it can. 
It cannot find a hlemiſh to b*inforft, 
Againſt him, other, then he was a man! 
And built of fleſh; and bloud, and did hue here 
Within the region of i ', 
Where all perfectiont nener did appeare, 
To meete in any one ſoreatly, 
But that bis frarkie ever did wir 1 
Vato the world, that he was ſet in clay. 
And gratitude, and chavinie T know, 
Will keepe ne note, aor memorie will haue 
Ot eught, but of his worthy vertues now 
Which fill will live the reſt lyes in hus Grate 


See ſuch ſtand euer bale and lo. 
That ri des d, ot mutter vnder - hand / 
And as Dogges barke at thaſe they doe not knowe. 
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week 


uce, 


owe, 


party to conigh,:. | 
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fiode, A 
And know bow rare . 
. vow lu t,. 
The The ebe kee | 4 IH 
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Shewes all a onely.is he found, , 
Wich A forube - Ts. 
His heart, how good bis furaitare hath bens. | 
And this did he in gallen: 
— gd ma we 1 1128 
For on marrow aircr the = Sr 
That ſckeneſſe made en hum with 1 25 
He told bis faithfull (24h; chor he held deeir, yu 
(And whoſe great worth was worthy ſu to he) 
Wow that he ko thoſe hot diſealet were > 
Of that contagious force, as he did ſce 
That men were oucr - d Sogancly, 
r 5 - 
kad — 5 e. 0 — 
2 mi e. ere cence growe 
— 2 — 1 
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Not to 5 
T e 
By a 
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Norv ith a xb eoofentts ſhew his 


k " . al O! 
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Which bowloeuer * | 


Tally == 
Soch 2 fore lockef Silent modeſty 
5 — 

As 2 — dvgrowry 

gem the ps dew 
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That furniſh per Ct held, tharbleſſed flame 
Continaed to the lat in fervour till. 

And when his ſpirit and hats ooh ns lou get cul 
Doe any cer ame ſeruices befi 


Even at the point of parting, they 
With . 


U 


Which doth nott euery mighty man 
e 
too. , 
For honour neu-: — 
Further then to the grave and there it par es 


- | And leaves mens ro 


2 — — _ 
pooreſt workes of nature )ire 
The proudeft frames 2 


| [To hold bis memory when he is gone. 


But Dewontbore thon haſt another T ombe 
Made by thy virtuct in a ſafer reome. 


Sauvynit DAN. 
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